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INTRODUCTION 


[The    war   and    our   action    in    it    led   to    my 
[retirement    from    public    oflSce.    The    world    is 
travelling     under     formidable     omens     into     a 
new  era,  very  unlike  the  times  in  which  my 
lot  was  cast.    This  is  no  reason  why  an  effort 
to   recall    some    lines    in    the    physiognomy   of 
{those  times  should  be  out  of  place  or  season, 
j  There  is  an  old  saying  that  to  live  is  to  out- 
jlive.    This  is  not   to   teU   us   that   "from   the 
I  tablet  should   be   abolished   quite   the   cheerful 
I  past."    It   means   no   more   than    that   Ideals 
have    their    hours    and    fade.    The    oracle    of 
I  to-day  drops  from  his  tripod  on  the  morrow. 
In  common  lines  of  human  thought  and  act, 
as    in    the    business    of    the    elements,    winds 
I  shift,    tides    ebb    and    flow,    the    boat    swmgs. 
Only    let    the    anchor    hold.    We    should    not 
cast     our     horoscopes     too     narrowly.     One's 
first    associations    must    have    been    ill    chosen 


vu 


VIU 


RECOLLECTIONS 


if  fidelity  to  their  essence  and  foundations 
comes  to  be  overclouded  by  the  falling  mists 
of  afternoon. 

Mockers    say    that    men    of    principle    are 
dispensed    from    the    necessity    of    succeeding; 
principle   is   its   own   reward.    But   the   ironic 
pomt   depends   on    your   standard   of   success. 
We    may    perceive     plenty    of     wrong    turns 
taken    at    the    cross    roads,    time    misused    or 
wasted,    gold   taken   for   dross   and    dross    for 
gold,    manful    effort    misdirected,    facts    mis- 
read,   men    misjudged.     And    yet    those  who 
have    felt    life    no    stage-play,    but    a    hard 
campaign    with    some    lost    battles,    may    still 
resist   all   spirit   of  general   insurgence   in   the 
evenmg    of    their    day.     The    world's    black 
catastrophe    in    your    new    age    is    hardly    a 
proved  and  shining  victory  over  the  principles 
and  policies  of  the  age  before  it. 

A  personal  story  is  soon  told.  In  political 
records  its  main  interest  must  lie  m  the 
points  at  which  it  chances  to  touch  weightier 
things  besides  the  familiar  matters  of  to-day. 
What  arms  did  your  man  carry  in  the  serried 
conflicts  of  his  time?  Did  he  let  them  rust, 
and    trust    for    safety    to    his    shield?    What 
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did  he  strive  to  keep  with  the  revolving 
|orces   of  his   age?    Did   unnoticed  tributaries 
»rce   the   channels   of  his   life,   at   this   point 
9T  that,   to  run   o£F  into  barren   sands?    Diu 
vuUumque   vixi.    It   has   been   my   fortune   to 
rite    some    pages    that    found    and    affected 
iiheir   share   of   readers;     to    know   and   work 
an   close    terms   with   many   men   wonderfully 
irell     worth     knowing;      to     hold     responsible 
offices  in  the  State;    to  say  things  in  popular 
emblages    that    made    a    difference.      Such 
ecollections  must  always  be  open  to  the  re- 
proach of  egotism.    I  hope  that  here   at  any 
ite  it  is  not  of  the  furtive  sheepish  kind. 
From  the  point  of  egotism,   again,   be  sure 
that   complacency   and   self-content   are   lucky, 
amid  thmgs  vanished  in  that  "other  world 
ve  call   the   Past,"   they   do  not   stumble   on 
[plenty   of   material   for   self-surprise   and   self- 
Ireproof,  and  awake  to  the  discovery  that  fair 
Inames    of    statesman,     thinker,     writer,     were 
lonly    courtesy    titles    after    all,    without   real 
Irank,   or   claim   to   wider   vogue   or  attention. 
iMuch     of     my     ground     obviously     involves 
lothers;     deeply    should    1    regret    if    a    single 
I  page  were   found   unfair,    or   likely   to   wound 
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just     sensibilities.     More     deeply     still     should 

I   deplore   it,   if   a   single   page   or   phrase   oi 

passing  mood  of  mine  were  either  to  dim  tht 

lamp   of  loyalty  to   Reason,   or   to   dishearten 

earnest   and   persistent   zeal   for   wise  politics, 

in    younger    readers    with    their    lives    before 

them. 

J.  M. 

Augua  1917. 
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BOOK  I 

THE  REPUBLIC  OF  LETTERS 

Ths  Man  of  Letters  properly  so  called  is  a  peculiar  being ;  he       « 
kot  look  at  things  exactly  with  his  own  eyes ;  he  has  not  merely  .   i 
kwn  impressions ;  you  could  not  recover  the  imagination  which  waa 
bnce  his ;  'tis  a  tree  on  which  have  been  grafted  Homer,  Virgfl,  Mil- 
an, Dante,  Petrarch ;  hence,  singular  flowers,  which  are  not  natural 
ly  more  than  they  are  artificial.  .  .  .  With  Homer,  he  has  looked 
kt  the  plain  of  Troy,  and  there  lingers  in  his  brain  something  of  the 
jight  of  the  sky  of  Greece ;  he  has  taken  something  of  the  pensive 
iiuty  of  VirgO  as  he  wanders  on  the  Aventine  slopes ;  he  sees  the 
rorld  like  Milton  through  the  grey  mists  of  England,  like  Dante 
through  the  limpid,  burning  sky  of  Italy.    Out  of  all  these  colours 
lie  makes  for  himself  a  new  colour  that  is  unique ;  from  all  these 
Classes  through  which  his  life  passes  to  reach  the  real  world  there 
■8  formed  a  particular  tint,  which  ia  the  imagination  of  the  man  of 
letters.  —  Doudan. 
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CHAPTER  I 


LANCASHIRE  —  OXFORD 

Hen's  thoughte  are  made  aocording  to  their  nature ;  their  q>eeeb  aoooid. 
ing  to  the  preoepte  imprinted  on  them;  but  their  Une  in  aoMoi;  k  Ster 
that  to  which  thejr  have  been  acouatomed.  -  Baooh. 

In  a  Lancashire  vaUey  at  the  foot  of  bleak,  stem,    chap 
moorland  ndges  lies  what  is  now  the  important  and       '• 
prosperous  manufacturing  town  of  Blackburn.    Three   ^^^ 
neighbouring  ruins  of  abbey,  castle,  tower  are  pictur- 
esque links  with  old  history.    Antiquaries  discover 
traces  of  Roman  roads,  and  in  the  neighbourhood 
from  time  to  time  make  valued  finds  of  potteiy, 
coins,  cinerary  urns,  funeral  tumuli,  weapons,  bones' 
testifying  to  the  presence  in  comers  in  and  adjacent 
to  the  Blackburn   parish   in   remote  ages   of  the 
Roman  legionaries,  and  after  them  to  what  Milton 
disrespectfully  rated  as  scuffles  between   kite  and 
crow,   among   Saxons,    Angles,    Danes.      CromweU 
marched  to  and  fro  through  Blackburn  in  the  course 
of  his  rout  of  the  Scots  in  the  battle  of  Preston,  and  a 
current  stoiy  ran  that  he  slumbered  for  a  night  in 
the  parish  chureh. 

Its  modem  existence  began  with  the  momentous 
double  event  in  1770,  when  Watt  patented  his  steam- 
engine,  and  Arkwright,  that  marvel  of  a  man  alike 
in  inventive  skill  and  preterhuman  enei^  of  pui^ 
pose,  patented  his  spinning-jenny.    It  took  three- 
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quarters  of  a  centmy,  or  more;  before  the  factory 
system  with  all  its  opulent  triumphs  and  all  its 
strange  new  social  perplexities,  had  definitely  estab- 
lished itself  in  the  Lancashire  cotton  towns,  and 
worked  from  stage  to  stage  a  social  revolution  in 
north  and  south  of  this  island  far  more  extensive  in 
range  of  interests  than  any  purely  political  chapter 
of  the  same  epoch.  Of  all  this  a  group  of  towns  in 
our  Blackburn  comer  grew  to  be  a  manufacturing 
centre. 

The  district  was  the  centre  of  the  almost  count- 
less divisions  and  subdivisions  of  the  puritan  non- 
conformity of  Lancashire,  just  as  Catholicism  pre- 
vailed without  movement  in  another  area  of  the 
same  county.    The  attempt  to  trace  links  between 
industrial  movements  and  the  Reformation  is  without 
historical  support,  but  the  spirit  of  the  factory  towns, 
whether  church  or  chapel,  was  stiffly  evangelical. 
The  people  had  a  character  with  marked  force  of 
its  own.     Ready  to  respect  where  respect  on  any 
good  ground  was  due,  they  are  ready,  too,  with 
a  blunt  pride  that  is  no  bad  form  of  self-respect 
They  have  always  had  the  virtues  of  fraternal  and 
genial  plain  speakers ;  they  show  themselves  inde- 
pendent, shrewd,  quick,  keen-bitten.    They  have  a 
cherished  vernacular  with  broad  accent  and  original 
vocabulary,  which  enables  them  to  do  apt  justice  to 
any  of  their  opinions  and  emotions.    Li  this  dialect 
a  native  genius  has  produced  songs  that  touch  the 
Lancashire  ear  at  home  or  over  the  seas,  as  Bums 
touches  the  Scot.    Waugh's  "Come  whoam  to  thy 
diilder  and  me"  has  been  pronounced  by  critics  not 
too  much  given  to  superlatives  one  of  the  most 
delicious  idylls  in   the  world.    The   -Dopularity  of 
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and  Other  vernacular  products  in  prose  and  verse 
iocs  something  to  iUustrate  the  kindness  and  ri^t- 
nindedness  of  the  people.    They  are  fuU  of  local 
public  spirit,  and  have  the  excellent  quality  of  putting 
their  whole  hearts  into  the  things  they  care  for,  grave 
br  gay.    Here  the  writer  was  bom  in  the  last  week 
of  1838.    Here  was  my  home  oflf  and  on  for  some 
twenty  years  to  come.    The  punctual  clang  of  the 
ractoiy  beU  in  dark  early  mornings,  with  the  clatter 
W  the  wooden  clogs  as  their  wearere  hastened  along 
^he  stone  flags  to  the  miU,  the  ceaseless  search  for 
nprovements  in  steam-power  and  machinery  and 
pxtension  of  new  markets,  the  steady  industry,  the 
'Ton  regularity  of  days  and  hours,  long  remained  in 
aemorj'  as  the  background  of  youth,  with  perhaps  a 
Bilent  passage  mto  my  own  ways  and  mental  habits 
rrom  the  circumambient  atmosphere  of  some  traits  of 
*ny  compatriots. 

My  father  was  a  suigeon  of  good  professional 
epute.    He  came  of  homely  stock  from  one  of  the 
forkshire  vaUeys  near  Halifax,  and  my  mother  was 
Northumbrian.    A  man  of  strong  character,  he  was 
fexactmg,  though  capable  of  delightful  geniaUty,  a 
moderate  lover  of  his  profession,  a  bom  lover  of 
books.    He  had  taught  himself  a  workup  knowledge 
of  Latm  and  French,  and  I  long  possessed  the  pocket 
Virgil,  Racme,  Byron,  that  he  used  to  cany  with  him 
fl  he  walked  to  the  houses  of  handloom  weavere  on 
fhe  hillsides  round.    Bom  a  Wesleyan,  he  tumed 
f hough  without  any  formality  that  I  know  of,  from 
bhapel  to  church,  but  he  was  negligent  of  its  ordi- 
nances, critical  of  the  local  clei^,  and  impatient  as 
of  some  personal  affront  of  either  Puseyites  on  the 
one  hand,  or  German  infidels  on  the  other.    Though 
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vague,  his  disapproval  of  these  foes  of  evangeKcal 
truth  was  stem;  the  divine  to  whom  he  was  chiefly 
addicted  was  Channing,  and  the  ecclesiastic  whom 
he  most  admired  both  as  preacher  and  churoh  governor 
was  the  famous  Chahners.  We  were  baptized  by  a 
geniaj  cleigyman  from  the  neighbouring  parish  of 
wTt^blT'  ''^°  ^  ^  ^''''^  had  been  a  subaltern  at 

As  domestic  disciplinarian  he  was  strict,  and  the 
ngours  of  Sabbatical  observance  forced  on  us  a 
hteraiy  diet  that  neither  enlightened  the  head  nor 
melted  heart  and  temper.  He  sent  me  to  an  exceUent 
school  m  the  town,  kept  by  an  Independent  of  much 
loan  renown  for  accurate  teaching  and  severe  exacti- 
tude m  geneml  habits.     This  school  had  a  strong 

nS  V  T.J°'t'  i""'  ^*  *^""**^  ^  *^«  unadulterated 
milk  of  the  Independent  word,  and  perhaps  accounted 
for  nonconfonnist  affinities  in  some  of  the  politics 

w.J^il!*  .f""'-  ^'"^  ^  °^^  «"«h  satisfactoiy 
way  that  after  a  short;  speU  at  Univeraity  CoUege 
^hool  m  GowP'.  Street  -  where  Chamberlain  had  pre- 
ceded me,  ad  Bywater  the  great  HeUenist  was  my 
compamon-- my  father  thought  it  worth  while  to  send 
me^ou^  he  could  not  weU  afford  it  without  pereonal 
saci^ce,  to  Cheltenham  CoUege.    Here  under  three 

talent  and  experience,  I  worked  along  the  regular 
p^oove,  without  ajiy  marked  proficiency,  except^ 
T'o^^  *^^  I  did  a  set  of  Greek  iambics  ih^t  wa. 
pmi^  and  handed  to  posterity  in  the  school  alb^ 

fo,r  nw  f  ""^^  ""'"^^^  y^«  I  <^ed  off  the 
fetpnze  for  histoiy  in  a  combined  class  of  the  two 
h^  fonns.  I  tried  my  hand  at  a  prize  poem  on 
Cassandra,  pnncess  of  evil  omen;  it  did  not  come  n^ 
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jthe  prwe,  and  I  was  left  with  the  master's  singular    chap 
Iconsolation   for   an  aspiring  poet,   that  my  veree     J- 
ishowed  many  of  the  elements  of  a  somid  prose  style.    ^'^~' 
j    From  Cheltenham  I  got  a  scholarehip  at  Lincohi 
College,   Oxford,  and  it  gave  my    father   a  little 
whimsical  pleasm«  to  think  that  John  Wesley  had 
been  a  feUow  of  the  College  (1726),  nominated  thereto 
by  a  rector  whose  two  names  happened  to  be  my 
own.    For  many  terms  I  was  lodged  in  Wesley's 
rooms,  sometimes  nmiinating  how  it  was  that   all 
the  thoughts  and  habits  of  my  youthful  Methodism 
were  so  rapidly  vanishing.    At  the  moment  Lincohi 
was  m  a  state  of  sad  intellectual  dilapidation.    A 
common-room  intrigue  had  ended  in  the  installation 
I  as  its  head  of  a  clei^gyman  from  a  college  living  in 
^  Yorkshire  who  hardly  knew  how  to  read  and  write. 
The    consequence    was    the    withdrawal    in    black, 
unphilosophic    mortification    from   all   college   work 
!  of  Mark  Pattison,  the  man  whose  zeal  and  compe- 
tence for  university  teaching  in  its  true  sense  was 
unsurpassed  by  any  tutor  or  professor  then  in  Oxford 
and  only  rivaUed  perhaps  by  one.    If  I  had  faUen 
under  his  influence,  it  would  assuredly  have  made  all 
the  difference  in  a  thousand  ways.    When  he  after- 
wards became  my  friend  it  was  too  late.    The  tutor 
to  whom  I  feU  was  Thomas  Fowler,  afterwards  the 
Head  of  Corpus.    He  had  taken  a  splendid  degree, 
and  the  spmt  of  an  ardent  practical  reformer  glowed' 
m  him  through  the  whole  of  a  useful,  well-fiUed,  and 
truly  honourable  life.    His  interests  and  attainments 
were  much  wider  than  those  of  most  dons  of  that 
tmie,  when  natural  science  was  just  fighting  in  earnest 
for  a  phice  in  education  outside  of  the  monopoly  of 
Anglican  divinity  and  the  ancients.    Without   any 
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marked  origiiiaBty,  he  had  vigour  and  inridit  •  k. 
w«»  careful,  moderate,  and  iund.  ^C'  t^ 
.l"«my  of  the  better  men  of  the  e«  in^u^* 
W.obIe  eontentment  »ith  life  aa  it  fa  and "wT* 
thqr  a,«.  He  h«i  not.  it  i,  true,  the  «re  3c  rf 
Wychagopc  mfluence  which,  for  that  matteT^ 

for  grater  than  they  were.  A.  might  be  «,ppo^ 
?' °^  ™  Arirtotehan  and  not  iSonfat,  fo?^' 
from  tutonal  teaching  that  wae,  I  think,  the  lS 
toan  temperament.  However  that  might  be  ^^ 
toew  our  debt  for  hi,  example  of  flr^  clSn^  « 
exposition,  h.8  ready  helpfutoeea,  hfa  paST^ 

I  attended  Conington's  Virail  I  ».Zr  0.1    , 
on  eccfesiastical  histo^,  h.  Sl^^'^^C 

were  glad  to  have  oneTfte  Set  l^t^'l:''? 
hw  day  on  their  side  eaucated  men  of 

l-«l,^^rt^"fl'«;Lr°  in- 
unction.   For  this   T^Zj^'  "/"^  '»'°°8  »ft  <rf 
tnis  I  must   confess    an   imsfatible 
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weaknem.  The  only  rival  within  my  experience, 
unl^  It  were  Guthne  at  Edinbuigh,  was  Bpurg^on 
in  South  I^ndon ;  *e  had  a  glorious  voice,  unmies- 
tionmg  fiuth,  fuU  and  ready  knowledge  of  apt  texts 
of  the  Bible,  and  a  deep  earnest  desire  to  reach  the 
hearts  of  congregations  who  were  just  as  earnest  in 
response. 

The  association  of  antique  halls  and  grey  time-worn 
towers  went  deeper  than  the  schools,  and  companion- 
ship was  more  than  lectures.    Overton  was  a  friendly 
md  popular  man  at  our  scholaw'  table,  afterwartfa 
the  writer  of  various  books,  pronounced  by  competent 
opmion  to  be  truly  meritorious  in  the  field  of  Church 
histoiy  and  biography.    His  volume  on  Law,  author 
of  the  memorable  Serious  CaU,  is  Uberal-minded  and 
readable,  as,  the  story  of  a  figure  that  in  spite  of 
theology  even  Gibbon  fomid  attractive,  we  should 
expect  It  to  be.    Our  ways  ran  in  opposite  directions, 
to  a  distance  that  the  pious  founders  whose  bread 
we  ate  m  common  would  have  ill  underetood,  for  I 
think  my  book  on  Diderot  appeared  in  the  same  year 
as  his  histoj  of  the  English  Chureh  in  the  eighteenth 
centuiy.    Meanwhile  he  was  stroke  of  the  boat  and 
captain  of  the  Eleven.    More  is  to  be  said  of  another 
comrade  of  very  different  type. 

Beyond  the  influence  of  any  tutor  or  professor 
was  the  semor  commoner.  Cotter  Morison.  No  more 
engagmg  figure  appeared  in  an  Oxford  quadrangle 
nor  one,  it  must  be  confessed,  in  tone,  manners! 
knowledge,  and  way  of  thinking  and  Uving,  mor^ 
entirely  unacademic.  He  was  some  six  or  seven 
years  my  senior,  and  at  twenty  this  was  the  distinc- 
tion between  manhood  and  boyhood.  He  had  Uved 
much  abroad,  mainly  in  Prance,  with  a  mother  whose 
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ovcr-tender  devotion   left   him   to   the  undinoted 
gratification  of  tastes  and  interests  that  had  grown 
up  within  him  somehow,  and  would  by  this  time 
have  given  him  a  command  of  reaUy  effective  attain- 
ment, if  only  they,  or  any  of  them,  had  been  con- 
centrated.    Migratoiy    residences    had    made    him 
desultoiy  and  discunrive.    Thig,  however,  was  the 
quahty  that  did  him  no  harm  in  the  endless  discus- 
sions,  morning,  noon,  and  night,  de  anrni  acOnli.  of 
ingenuous    sharp-witted    youths,    with    the    lively 
mteUectual  ambitions  mtiml  to  their  yeara,  fresh 
and    jubilant   fronj   the   restraint    of   school,   just 
steppmg  on  the  threshold  of  new  shrines.    It  was 
veiy  bad  for  exercises  in  examination,  but  it  was 
Btmiulatmg,  awakening,  and,  in  a  slightly  random 
way,  mstnictive     He  had  made  a  sp^  ^udy  ^ 
the  age  of  Louis  XIV.,  was  capableTconsiderii^g 
It  seriously  m  relation  to  ideas  of  general  histoiy 
was  wdl  versed  weD  informed,  and  even  passionateT; 
concerned  m  Catholicism,  not  as  a  bo^of^S 

^th".  V  V.^.^P""^""*  "y^"^  of  gjvenmient 
jath  profound  sigmficance  in  the  amials  of  mankind 
He  longed  as  in  truth  any  of  us  weU  might,  for  the 
h^nan  to  arise  who,  as  he  used  toli;,  wodd 
dep^  with  sweeping  brush  the  Decline  L  F^ 
of  Theological    as  did  Gibbon  of  Imperial,  Rome 

to  reS        f  •   ^ZT^'   ^^^^^  ^'^  «>  S^ 
to  read   IS  described  to^lay  as  the  best  biography 

good  fortune  to  gratify  so  singular  a  triX  ^ 
Carlyle,  Manning,  and  the  PositiS^of  eve^ligT 
It  remams  a  lasting  contribution  to  the  Zy  afd 
the  meanmg  of  CathoUc  monasticism.    £Z^o^ 
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I  gmphs  of  a  later  date  on  Macaulay  and  Gibbon  are   chap 
admirable  estimatee.    His  talk  was,   I  have  said,      J_ 
discursive,  but  he  was  a  serious  Kteraiy  worker,  not   ^'''^ 
a  dilettante.    He  was  versed  in  music,  and  something 
of  an  adept  in  great  church   architecture  and  its 
histoiy.    He  brought  our  young  souls  into  vivid 
and  edifying  contact  with  the  forces  of  Carlyle,  with 
Sartor,  the  essays  on  Johnson  and  Bums,  and  the 
epic  of  the  French  Revolution.    He  pressed  Emereon 
upon  us,  but  for  that  wise  teacher  none  of  us  were 
then  ripe,  I  least  of  all.    He  had  the  art  of  kindling 
new  life  in  our  spirits,  and  if  you  had  anything  of 
your  own  to  say,  you  were  sure  of  quick,  sincere,  and 
brotherly  response.     For   brotherly  he  was  in  the 
widest  sense  both  now  and  always.    He  was  not  a 
man  of  trenchant  power;  but  his  way  of  easy  remon- 
strance at  a   paradox,  fallacy,  or   blunder  was  a 
hundred  times  better  corrective  and  stimulant  than 
an  hour  of  sermon  or  lecture.    Well  did  Meredith 
mark  him  as  "a  fountain  of  our  sweetest,  quick  to 
spring.  In  fellowship  abounding."    His  animation  won 
for  him  a  popularity  in  college  that  extended  beyond 
the  bcholars.    He  was  at  home  in  the  saddle,  a  fencer 
skilful  with  the  foils,  and  an  excellent  boxer;  indeed 
the  last  of  these  manly  tastes  led  to  a  passing  dispute 
of  some  heat  with  the  college  authorities,  who  insisted 
that  our  pious  Wycliffite  founder  four  centuries  ago 
could   never   have    intended   an   undergraduate   to 
receive  in  his  rooms  lessons  in  self-defence  from  a 
too  ill-scarred  prize-fighter,  then  seeking  patronage 
among  us,  and  whom  the  college  porter  was,  at 
whatever  personal  risk,  forbidden  to  admit.    It  was 
a  long  journey  to  the  little  Holy  Qub  of  Oxford 
Methodists  that  had,  in  the  face  of  gay  opponents. 
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gathered  itself  in  the  same  ancient   quadrangle  a 
hundred  years  before. 

Some  of  Morison's  opinions  passed  through  odd 
fluctuations.    He  was  ready  to   look  at    anything 
seriously  presented  to  him;   ready  to  measure   and 
appreciate  all  values  with  blithe  candour  of  approach  • 
he  had  genuine    liberality   of    inteUect,   sometimes 
veiiging  on  mere    vivacity  of    inteUectual  impulse 
It  was  in  Comte's  school  and  church  that  he  really 
lived;  he  was  one  of  their  most  brilliant  adherents 
Yet  he  wound  up  a  volume  of  fragments  under  a 
pregnant  and  moving  name,   The  Service  of  Man 
It  drew  hot  fire  from  orthodox  quartere,  and  in  other 
ways  particularly  scandalised  the  Positivist  brother- 
hood of  all  their  colours.    It  must,  I  fear,  be  judged 
a   miscarriage   both   of   thought   and    composition 
We  can  only  call  it  the  rash  attempt  of  failing  days  • 
It  could  not  impair  the  captivating  comradeship  of 
his  pnme.  '^ 

It   waa   noted   that  when   Pahnereton  made  his 
Government  in  1859,  his  Cabinet  held  six  Oxford  first- 
class  men  (three  of  them  double-firets),  and  out  of 
the  Cabmet  four  first-classes.    Between  1850  and  1860 
-  my  Oxford  days  -  the  clergy  held  the  education  of 
England  m  the  hollow  of  their  hands.    Their  day  was 
soon  to  be  over.    New  avenues  of  speculation  had 
been  opened  m  the  two  fields  of  natural  science,  and 
cntical  mqmiy  into  the  documents  and  faiths  of  the 
world,  and  philosophic  explanations  of  them.    Both 
avenues  were  gradually  thronged  by  eager  crowds: 
the    earned  and   competent  on  the  one  hand,  and 
pe^le  of  common,  plain  intelligence  on  the  other! 

Ihe  metaphysical  quarrel  between  intuition  and 
expenence,  as  I  have  said,  filled  the  sacred  gaUeries 
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of  St.  Maiy'p  with  agitated  undei^raduates,  while    chap 
Mansel  in  his  Bampton  Lectures   (1856)  made  as       * 
vigorous   an    attempt    to   demolish   Mill  as  Adam        ' 
Sedgwick  had  made  to  pulverise  and    affront  the 
Vestiges   of  Creation   fourteen   years   before.     Loud 
became  the  din  of  internecine  war.    One  group  of 
scientific  men  fought  another  group  over  the  origin 
of  species.     Within   the  bosom  of  the   Church  of 
England    orthodox    divines    dragged    other    divines, 
including     even     a     bishop,    into   courts    of    law! 
Wiseman  had  seriously  begun  the  important  move^ 
ment  that  was  destined,  under  the  later  influence 
of  men  of  spiritual  genius  and  literary  power  like 
Newman,  and  men  with  the  art  and  talent  of  govern- 
ing like  Manning,   to  go  so   far  towards   bringing 
Roman   Catholic   ideals   into   the    English   field   of 
serious  ai^gument,  and  securing  for  their  professors 
the  same  liberality  and  same  respect  as  was  usual 
towards  other  communions.    In  my  college  we  had 
the  first  Catholic  undergraduate.    The  divers  German 
schools  began  to  find  clandestine  way  into  theological 
disputation  here,  and  traditional  thought,  devotion, 
dogma,  were  brought  from  their  place  of  inaccessible 
constellations   in   the  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
down  into  the  rationalist  arena  of  earth.    The  force 
of  miracle  and  myth  and  intervening  Will  in  the 
interpretation  of  the  world  began  to  give  way  before 
the  reign  of  law. 
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spnuT  or  THE  thib 

For  Mercy  haa  a  human  heart, 

Pity  a  human  face. 
And  Love  the  human  form  divine. 

And  Peace  the  human  dieas. 

BhAXB. 

BOOK    CBmca  toKJay  are  wont  to  speak  contemptuously 

^ of  the  mid-Victonan  age.    They  should  now  and 

then  pause  to  bethink  themselves.    Darwin's  famous 
book  appeared  in  1859.    Buckle's  History  of  Cimliaa- 
turn  caught  hvely  public  attention  the  year  before 
and  whatever  may  be  decided  on  his  worth  eithe^ 
as  philosopher  or  scholar,  his  system  with  its  panoply 
of   det«l  must    as  Acton,  the  severest  and  mo^ 
d^tructive  of  his  CathoUc  critics,  aUows,  have  power- 
ftilly  appealed  to  something  or  other  in  the  public 
rnrnd,  or   told  something  or  other  veiy  important 
that  people  wanted  to  know.    This  something   or 
other  m  the  pubKc  mind  was,  in  truth,  a  coimnon 
readmess  to  extend  an  excited  welcome  to  explana- 
tion  whether  of  species   or  social   phenomena    by 
ri      '  **  the  expense  of  special  providence 
Anybody  can  see  what  tremendous  questions    this 
cunous  fennent  brought  to  issue.     Herbert  Spencer 

(1850)  exhausted  no  problems,  but  it  intimated  many 
of  the  deepest  of  them,  and  lent  the  voice  of  pathetic 
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mufflc  and  exquaite  human  feeling  to  the  widening    chap 
doubt8     misgivings,    and   flat   increduUties   of   the      "•  ' 
tune.    -Die  hnes  m  Ths  Two   Voices  about  coming   ^'^ 
through  lower  hv^,  and  growing  through  past  experi- 
ence  to^  consohdate  in  mind  and  frame,  were  taken 
by  Herbert  Spencer  and  other  people  to  show  right 
evolutionaiy  mterest  in  the    elucidation  of  mentel 
science     In  1875  George  Eliot  began  the  career  of 
ly-tdler    m  shadowy  thoroughfaic^  of  thought," 
tnat  laid  such  hold  upon  the  reading  Englaid  of 
her  tune,  and  made  critics  of  high  authority,  both 
French  and  Enghsh,  both  CathoUc  and  mtbnaUst, 
call  her  the  most  considemble  Uteraiy  pereonalit^ 
smce  the  death  of  Goethe.    On  such  a^  4timate  Z 
this  perhaps  we  may  say  in  passing  that  some  teachere 
It  may  be,  are  too  great  to  be  found  fault  with-a 
pomt  weU  worth  bearing  in  mind  by  faUible  mortals 
-but  we  should  not  be  over-prompt  in  allotting  these 
seats  side  by  ^de  with  the  Olympians  on  their  fhrene 
We  may  now  have  outgrown  our  firet  glow  of  enthusi- 
asm for  Geoi^  EUot's  wide  and  profound  culture, 
her  enviable  diligence  and  fideUty  of  observati^ 
her  strong  md  conscientious  intellect,  the  beneficent 
hmnamty  of  her  genius.    Experience,  as  the  wise 
m  tune   discover,   brings  discrimination.     Even  of 
Goethe  himself,  many  and  many  a  page  has  grown 
uru^a^ble      TJ.re  was   a  phOosopW  who  ^^S 
the  official  world  of  thought  in  France  about  this 
tune;  a  nval  philosopher  said  of  him  that  for  three 
days  of  the  week  he  was  mediocre,  for  three  davs 
absurd    but  for  one  day  sublime.    Let  us  remaL 
^teful  to  writers  of  Geoi^e  EHot's  standard  for 
their  seventh  day.    At  least  we  camiot,  but  agree 
with  Acton,  as  a  fact  of  public  mental  history,  ^en 
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he  calls  her  books  the  emblem  of  a  generation  dis* 
tracted  between  the  intense  need  of  believing  and  I 
the  difficulty  of  beliefs,  while  her  teaching  he  called 
the  highest  within  the  resources  to  which  Atheiam 
is  restricted.    Then  the  second  volume  of  Modem 
Painters,  which  George  Eliot  once  told  me  made  a 
deep  and  lasting  mark  in  her  mind,  was  published 
in  1846,  and  the  fifth  volume  in  the  sunmier  of  the 
last  year  of  our  decade  (1860).    The  Seven  Lamps 
and  Stones  of  Venice  belong  to  the  intervening  period. 
Long  and  singular  was  Ruskin's  journey  through 
many  landscapes,  and  his  influence  in  all  directions, 
social  and  aesthetic,  was  so  remarkable  that  even 
those  who  have  least  predilection  for  it  may  perhaps 
call  it  the  greatest  event  in  our  literary  history  since 
Lyrical  Ballads  and  Waverley.    At  least  one  excep- 
tionally good  observer  judged  that  as  Carlyle,  now 
busied  in  the  clamorous  sophistries  of  his  Frederick 
the  Great,  had  written  himself  out  as  a  source  of  social 
inspiration,  it  was  Ruskin  alone  among  writers  of 
prose,  apart  from  fiction,  who  relieved  us  from  the 
reign  of  Commentators.    Brilliant  and  valuable  as 
some  of  these  may  have  been,  they  lived  in  the  vital 
ideas  of  others.    Whatever  else  may  be  said,  it  was, 
I  think,  at  any  rate  possible  to  be,  or  think  yourself, 
a  fervent  disciple  of  Ruskin,  without  adhering  to  a 
single  article  of  theological  tradition  or  authority. 
As  much  may  be  said  of  Carlyle,  whom   Ruskin 
called  his  master.    Ruskin  explained  his  use  of  the 
plural  word  gods  as  meaning  "the  totality  of  spuitual 
powers,  delegated  by  the  Lord  of  the  universe  to  do, 
in  their  several  heights  or  offices,  parts  of  his  will 
respecting  men,  or  the  worid  that  man  is  imprisoned 
in  —  not  as  in  fully  knowing,  or  in  security  belie-     -, 
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that  there  are  such,  but  in  meekness  accepting  the    chap. 
testimony  and  belief  of  all  ages  to  the  presence  in    .  ":^ 
heaven  and  earth  of  angels  .  .  .  aiding  good  work  and     ^'"^ 
inspiring  the  mightiest.  ...  For  all  these  I  take  the 
general  word  'gods'  as  the  best  understood  in  all 
languages  and  widest  in  meaning  .  .  .  and  myself 
[knowing  as  an  indisputable  fact  that  no  true  happi- 
ness exists,  nor  is  any  good  work    ever   done  by 
human  creatures,  but  in  the  sense  or  imagination  of 
I  such  presences." 

The   currents    of    c,     atmosphere    of    governing 

I  forces  blew  too  strong,  as  we  found,  for  the  potent 

curiosity  of  youth  to  resist.    To  the  charge  of  youth 

those  of  us  who  were  audacious  enough  could  only 

reply  that    Descartes,    Hume,   and    Berkeley   each 

achieved  his  revolution  in  thought  at  an  age  nearer 

twenty  than  thirty.    It  was  easy  to  reproach  the 

new  spirit  of  negation  with  being  rash,  headstrong, 

dilettante,  pococurante,  and  to  contenm  it  because 

I  we  did  not,  like  Dante's  lecturer  in  the  Paradiso, 

"syllogise"   our  invidious  truths.    It   was  idle  to 

I  demand  from  us,  as  some  did,  what  pains  we  had 

taken   seriously,    accurately,    definitely,    to    master 

controversies  about  the  authorship  of  the  Fourth 

Gospel,  or  the  Epistles  to  Ephesians  or  Colossians, 

or  the  Second  Timothy.    Such  questions,  to  be  sure, 

had    their    own    importance    and    they    were    lefii 

unsettled,  but  they  found  the  rationaliser  unintei-eated 

and  indifferent.    The  wind  had  risen,  and  questions 

such  as  these  were  dissipated.    The  rationalist  felt 

no  more  urgently  driven  to  answer  as  to  particulars 

of  orthodox  faith  on  the  banks  of  the  Isis  than  to 

answer  objections   of   the   faithful   at   Bombay   or 

Teheran    or    Hyderabad.    He    withdrew    into    the 
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spirit  of  a  poet's  line  —  "To  the  eternal  silence  of  the 
divinitiea  above,  cold  silence  must  be  the  only  meet  reply." 
This  was  to  be  agnostic.    There  was  no  mentfd 
indolence  in  the  rationaliser;    more  of  that  might 
be  charged  against  the  other  side.    We  know  after 
the  event  —  call  it  Anarchy  or  by  what  other  name 
you  will  —  the  tremendous  changes  of  thought,  faith, 
conceptions   of   hfe,   that   coming   years    and    new 
historic  forces  were  waiting  ito  ui^old  before  the 
undergraduate  when  he  had  once  floated  out  beyond, 
the   college   bar.    Newman,   that   great   master  of! 
speech,   has  drawn  what  he  well  calls  the  heart- 
piercing  case  that  stood  at  hand  for  the  reflective  i 
mind.    Here  it  is: 


.11 


To  consider  the  world  in  its  length  and  breadth,  its  various! 
history,  the  many  races  of  men,  their  sterts,  their  fortunes,! 
their  mutual  alienation,  their  conflicts;  and  then  their  ways,! 
habits,  governments,  forms  of  worship,  their  enterprises,  their  f 
aimless  courses,  their  random  achievements  and  acquire- 1 
ments,  the  impotent  conclusion  of  long-standing  facts,  the! 
tokens  so  faint  and  broken  of  a  superintending  design,  thel 
blind  evolution  of  what  turn  out  to  be  great  powers  or  truths;! 
the  progress  of  things  as  if  from  unreasoning  elements,  notl 
towards  final  causes,  the  greatness  and  littleness  of  man,  hiil 
far-reaching  aims,  his  short  duration,  the  curtain  hung  overl 
his  futurity ;  the  disappointments  of  life,  the  defeat  of  good,! 
the  success  of  evil,  the  pervading  idolatries,  the  corruptions,! 
the  dreary,  hopeless  irreligion,  that  condition  of  the  whole! 
race  so  fearfully  yet  exactly  described  in  the  Apostle's  words:! 
"Having  no  hope  and  without  God  in  this  world";  all  this! 
is  a  vision  to  dizzy  and  appal,  and  inflicts  upon  the  mind  a! 
sense  of  profound  mystery  which  is  absolutely  beyond  human  | 
solution. 


The  Cardinal's  own  solution  had  lost  its  sovereignty! 
in  face  of  the  revolution  that  was  beginning  to  sweep! 
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over  English  minds  soon  after  the  middle  of  the    chap 
century.    The  position  of  the  churches  was  sum-     _"•  . 
manly  set  out  by  Matthew  Arnold,  descendant  of   '"'^ 
the  most  unsparing  of  believers,  the  son  of  Winchester 
and  Oxford:  "There  is  not  a  creed  which  is  not 
shaken,  not  an  accredited  dogma  which  is  not  shown 
to  be  questionable,  not  a  received  tradition  which 
does   not   tureaten   to   dissolve.    Our   religion   has 
realised  itself  in  the  supposed  fact,  and  now  the  fact 
is  failing  it." 

It  was  easy  to  reproach  us  with  sunless  creeds 
and  declarations  of  mental  insolvency.    SupemaiunU 
magic  was  by  no  means  payment  of  the  rational  debt 
m  full,  and  the  fortitude  of  a  resolute,  open-hearted 
stoicism    is    no    bankrupt    or   useless   thing.    Well 
might  students  discern   how  the  epoch  about  the 
middle   of    the    nineteenth    century   resembled   in 
England  the  epoch  of    an  older  world  seventeen 
centuries   before.    Tide   swept   upon   tide  — Evan- 
gelicalism, all  the  movements  of  liberal  theology 
Catholic  reaction  within  the  Anglican  communion^ 
stay    of    ultramontane    leanings    among    English 
Catholics,  the  school  then  so  popular  in  our  middle 
class  of  High  and  Diy.    Those  who  are  most  aUve 
to  the  great  human  impulses  that  reared  the  Christian 
fabric,  wiU  most  readily  recognise  the  analogy  between 
this  age  and  that  which  witnessed  the  introduction 
of  Christianity,  as  it  was  put  by  Leslie  Stephen  from  a 
pomt  of  approach  opposed  to  Arnold's  —  much  empty 
profession  of  barren  orthodoxy,  and,  beneath  aU,  a 
vague  disquiet,  a  breaking  up  of  ancient  social  and 
natural  bonds,  and  a  blind  groping  toward  some 
jmore  cosmopolitan  creed  and  some  deeper  satisfao- 
j  tion  for  the  emotional  needs  of  mankind. 
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Foreign  ideas  reached  us  of  that  generation  in 
glorious  mould.    England  was  the  refuge  of  two 
famous  exiles  between  1849  and  1871,  a  great  Italian 
and  a  great  Frenchman,  voices  of  the  most  energetic 
and    most    imaginative    genius    since    Byron    and 
Shelley.    Mazzini  and  Victor  Hugo  imparted  activity, 
elevation,   and   generous   breadth    of   cosmopolitan 
outlook  to  the  most  ardent  spirits  of  the  new  time 
in  our  own  island.    Humanity  fought  one  of  its  most 
glorious  battles  across  the  Atlantic.    An  end  had  been 
brought  to  the  only  war  in  modem  times  as  to  which 
we  can  be  sure,  first,  that  no  skill  or  patience  of  diplo- 
macy could  have  averted  it,  and  second,  that  preser- 
vation of  the  American  Union  and  abolition  of  negro 
slavery  were  two  vast  triumphs  of  good  by  which 
even  the  inferno  of  war  was  justified.    The  silent, 
unbroken  patience  of  Lancashire  in  the  sore  priva- 
tions of  the  cotton  famine  was  another  element  in 
the  popular  direction.    If  we  seek  a  word  for  the 
significance  of  it  all,  it  is  not  hard  to  iSnd.    Alike 
with  those  who  adore  and  those  who  detest  it,  the 
dominating  force  in  the  living  mind  of  Europe  for  a 
long  generation  after  the  overthrow  of  the  French 
monarchy  in  1830  has  been  that  marked  way  of 
looking  at  things,  feeling  them,  handling  them,  judging 
main  actors   in   them,  for  which,  with  a  hundred 
kaleidoscopic  turns,  the  accepted  name  is  Liberalism. 
It  is  a  summary  term  with  many  extensive  appli- 
cations;   people   are   not   always    careful    to    sort 
them  out,  and  they  are  by  no  means  always  bound 
to  one  another.    There  are  as  many  differences  in 
Liberalism   in   different   ages   and    communities   as 
there  are  in  the  attributes  imputed  to  that  great 
idol  of  the  world  which  has  been  glorified  under  the 
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name  of  Republic,  though  the  system  of  the  American 
Republic  is  one  thing,  and  the  working  principles  of 
the  French  Republic  are  another,  and  the  republic 

I  in  the  north  of  the  American  continent  has  little  in 
common  with  either  system  or  spirit  in  the  republics 

I  of  the  south. 

Respect  for  the  dignity  and  worth  of  the  individual 
lis  Its  root.    It  stands  for  pursuit  of  social   good 
against  class  interest  or  dynastic  interest.    It  stands 
for  the  subjection  to  human  judgment  of  aU  chums  of 
external  authority,  whether  in  an  organised  Church 
I  or  m  more  loosely  gathered  societies  of  beUevere,  or 
Im  books  held  sacred.    In  law-making  it  does  not 
neglect  the  higher  characteristics  of  human  nature  it 
attends  to  them  first.    In  executive  administration 
thou^  judge,   gaoler,   and   perhaps   the   hangman 
wiU  be  mdispensable,  stiU  mercy  is  counted  a  wise 
supplement  to    terror.    General    Gordon    spoke    a 
noble  word  for  Liberalist  ideas  when  he  upheld  the 
sovereign  duty  of  tiying  to  creep  under  men's  skins 
-only  another  way  of  putting  the  Golden  Rule. 
The  whole  creed  is  a  good  deal  too  comprehensive 
to  be  written  out  here,  and  it  is  far  more   than  a 
formalised  creed.    Treitschke,  the  greatest  of  modem   . 
absolutists,  lays  it  down  that  everything  new  that 
I  the  mneteenth  century  has  erected  is  the  work  of 
Liberalism.    Needless   to   say   we   use   the   mighty 
word  m  its  large,  far-spreading,  continental    sense 
not  merely  in  the  zone  of  English  politics  and  party! 
It  IS  worth  noting  tnat  a  strange  and  important 
hberahsmg  movement  of  thought  had  awakened  the 
mind  of  New  England  with  Emeraon  for  its  noble  and 
pure-hearted  preacher  in  1837.    The  duty  of  mental 
[detachment,   the  supreme  claim  of  the  individual 
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conscience;  spread  from  religious  q>im(ni  to  the 
conduct  of  life  and  its  interwoven  social  relations. 
Not  a  readmg  man,  Emerson  said  with  a  twinkle  of 
good  humour,  but  has  a  draft  of  a  new  conununity 
ill  his  waistcoat-pocket.  The  BlUhedale  R<mance  and 
Walden  are  enough  to  teU  us  what  this  strange  dis- 
quiet came  to.  In  deeper,  graver,  more  extensive 
diape,  the  like  new-bom  ideals  of  simplification, 
release,  enlarged  outlook  as  to  Labour,  Property, 
War,  political  Rule,  excited  like  a  flaming  comet  the 
reflective  imagination  all  over  Europe  in  1848. 

Newman,    to    whom    European    Liberalism    was 
Antichrist,  drew  up  a  provisional  list  of  no  fewer 
than  eighteen  of  its  obnoxious  tenets,  with  plenty 
of  power  to  add  to  their  number.    These,  at  least, 
were  to  be  renounced  and  abjured.    There  is  little 
to  quarrel  with,  either  in  the  Cardinal's  catalogue 
or  his  illustrations,  and  of  course  such  lists  can  never  j 
disclose   the   mental    disposition,    the   temper,    the 
frame  of  mind,  the  moods,  that  give  them  life.    They 
are  words  emblazoned  on  the  thousand  banners  that 
mark   the   battle-field   of  our   long    era.    All   over 
Europe  poets,  jurists,  publicists,  parliaments,  states- 
men, demagogues,  impassioned  mobs,  divines  of  all 
persuasions,  have  taken  their  part,  modest  or  over- 
whehning  as  it  happens.    I  have  mentioned  a  great 
name  in  the  Western  Church.    A  name  hardly  less 
notable  among  contemporaiy  enemies  of  Liberalism 
is  to  be  found  in  Pobedonostzeff,  the  acting  head  of 
the  holy  synod  in  the  orthodox  Church  of  Easteni 
Europe,  the  tutor,  counsellor,  and   colleague  of  two 
successive  Czars  of  Russia.     According  to  him,  a 
free  Church  in  a  free  State  is  an  abstract  iUusion;| 
elected  parliaments  are  mixed  comedy  and  hypocrisy; 
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^^A^J  *   ^'•"'^    "P?"   J"'*''^'     ^   P«»    With     CHAP 

it«  doctored  news,  its  mirieading  headlined,  and  ita  '^ 
headlong  peremptory  criticfema  on  events  and  men.  ^'^ 
weakens  aU  individual  development  of  thought,  of 
wiU  of  (Wter;  popular  education  is  oneTf  the 
wonit  maladies  of  our  age,  for  it  hands  the  young  to 
rationahsmg  pedagogues,  and  destroys  the  sanrtity 
^  home  jmd  faith.    Why  address  pmye«  to  St 

help?    To  the  girl,   why  become  the    slave  of  a 
husband,  when  reason  teaches  that  thy  rights   are 
just  as  good  as  his?    What  is  aU  this  but  tTkidnap 
the  yomig  of  the  flock  under  pretence  of  instruction^ 
and  then  leavmg  them  to  wander,  wilful  and  unguided 
m  the  wilderness.    The  case  against  the  school  of  the 
holy  qmod  was  both  trenchar  V  and  pereuasivelv 
worked  by  the  boldest  genius     it  RusJa^pri 
duced.      U  society  and  social   order  continue  to 
exist,  no  thanks  to  the  magistrate  with  his  severities 
but  on  the  contraiy  in  spite  of  the  magistrate,  and 
because  by  his  side  men  continued  to  have  pity  one 
for  another  and  to  love  one  another."     This  was 
Tolsto/a  doctrine,  no  bad  formuLi  for  at  least  one 
hbenUist  mterpretation  of  the  social  union 

It  was  inevitable  that  this  deep  conflict  of  theory. 
Idea,  social  aun,  should  come  to  a  head  in  politira 
They  go  to  the  root  of  government  and  order- 
and  government  and  order  are  obviously  in  the 
essence  of  men  as  poUtical  beings,  whether  in  rdew 
holdmg  m  theu-  hands  the  direction  of  a  nation's 
fate  or  m  that  great  general  mass  described  in 
Burkes  imposing  phrase  as  "those  whom  Providence 
has  doomed  to  live  on  trust."  But  if  goven?-.  ent 
and  order  are  of  the  veiy  essence,  so,  too,  are  con- 
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BOOK    science,  principle,  the  thinker,  the  teacher,  the  writer. 
,^^    To  treat  these  elements  of  the  social  structure  as 
strictly  secondaiy  and  subordinate  is   the   contra- 
diction  of  Liberalism.    Napoleon   was   the   master 
type.    If  thinkers  thought  wrong,  or  gave  an  incon- 
venient ply  to  conscience,  or  carried  a  principle  to 
lengths  that  were  troublesome,  it  was  like  mutiny 
in  the  regiment.    If  the  spiritual  power  gave  itself 
airs  before  the  temporal,  you  would  lock  it  up  at 
Savona  or  elsewhere  until  it  came  to  its  senses.    For 
aU  this  to-day's  name  is  Militarism,  the  point-blank 
opposite  of  Liberalism  in  its  fullest  and  profoundest 
sense,  whatever  the  scale  and  whatever  the  disguise 
Dr.  Johnson,  though  the  best  of  men,  marked  a  sad 
divergence  from  the  Liberalism  that  reigned  in  the 
century  after  him  when  he  said,  "I  would  not  give 
half  a  guinea  to  Uve  under  one  form  of  government 
rather  than  another:  it  is  of  no  moment  to  the, 
happiness  of  the  individual."    The  strange,  undying 
passion  for  the  word  Republic,  and  aU  the  blood  and ' 
tears  that  have  been  shed  in  adoration  of  that  sym- 
bohc  name,  give  the  verdict  of  the  world  against  I 
mm.  I 

But  what  of  University  life?  At  Oxfoitl  a  leadinJ 
mmd  between  1860  and  1880  was  T.  H  Green  a 
man  remarkable  both  in  mental  power  and  influence 
He  first  gave  a  shake  to  Mill's  supremacy  as  logi- 
cian and  metaphysician.  But,  notwithstanding  Mill's 
conviction  that  false  philosophy  is  the  support  of 
bad  institutions,  his  critic's  intuitionist  philosophy 
did  not  prevent  Green  from  being  an  ardent  reformer, 
with   Cobden   and   Bright   for    idols.    In    1858  hei 

Bnght.     "It    was    frantically    opposed,"    he    said 
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'and  after  two  days'  discussion  I  found  myself  in 
a  minority  of  two.  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  belong 
to  a  university  which  is  in  such  a  state  of  darknessV" 
Yet  light  was  breaking  in  more  than  one  quarter  of 
the  sky,  and  the  process  was  due  in  no  small  degree 
to  the  sons  of  Oxford,  to  be  led  by  the  most  iUustrfous 
of  them  dl. 

In  poUtics  the  parliamentary  breed,  so  influential 
or  even   mipenous   a  factor  in   our  national  life 
was  of  remarkable  str^  .gth.    The  Ghidstonian  sta^ 
reached  its  ascendant  at  the  election  that  made  the 
new  Rime  Minister  in  1868.    Disraeli  was  climbing 
his  giddy  kdder  up  to  the  high  places  to  which  his 
^nius  and   persistent   courage   weU   entitled   him. 
Neither  of  the  two  leaders  was  without  sober  and 
capable  coUeagues,  though  one  had  more  of  them 
than  the  other.    The  two  Manchester  men  —  Cobden 
who  had  vri    free  trade,  and  Bright,  who  forced 
reform  of  the  franchise  -  were  weU-trusted  pereoni- 
fications  of  definite  principles  resolutely  held.    The 
newspaper  press,  from  lowered  price  of  paper,  and 
the  multiplication  of  people  who  knew  how  to  read 
and  had  got  the  parliamentaiy  vote,  had  come  into 
new  unportance,  and  was   conducted  with  liveUer 
responsibihty  and  independence  and  growing  sense 
of  power.    The  temper  of  vigorous  inteUectual  dis- 
putation, again,  that  had  been  raised  and  sustained 
m  two  spheres  so  wide  apart  as  the  war  against  the 
Urn    Laws    and   the    war   against    Puseyites,   had 
become  a  sort  of  mental  habit  in  the  country.     Men 
of  vivid  personality  took  to  it.    Schools  of  thought 
were  metamorphosed  into  combative  parties,  and 
as  I  have  just  been  saying,  rationalism  and  natural 
science  blew  defiant  bugles  against  the  old  tradition. 
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Dickens,   satirist   and  humorist^  whose  appearance 
every  month  was  as  eagerly  looked  for  as  the  morning 
newspaper,  kindled  by  his  concrete  pictures,  not  by 
abstract  reason,  a  new  feeling  for  our  fellows,  new 
knowledge  of  them  and  their  ways,  and  new  anger 
against  the  gross  and  stupid  wrongs,  social  and  legal, 
from    which    they    suffered.     Charles    Reade,    the 
admirable  practitioner  of  what  he  called  "the  great, 
the  noble,  the  diflScult  art  of  writing,"  awoke  our 
English  world  to  some  of  the  cruel  mischiefs  in  the 
middle  of  it.    Mrs.  Gaskell,  too,  fearless  of  political 
economy,  warned  people  outside  Lancashire  of  the 
strange  giant  forces  at  work  in  the  new  industrialism. 
Never  was  literaiy  art,  unless  we  think  of  Uncle  Tom's 
Cabin  or  Silvio  Pellico's  My  Prisms,  more  earnest 
and  effective  in  stirring  the  heart  to  wise  and  urgent 
public  ends.    New  generations  change  their  literary 
taste,  but  questions  of  taste  in  books  are  secondaiy 
in  their  own  day  to  their  active  social  force.    The 
men  of  letters  and  best  known  writers  in  every  walk 
were  almost,  if  not  quite,  all  members  of  the  Liberal 
household  in  their  general  politics.    Those  years  — 
say  from  1860  to  1890  — were  an  animated,  hopeful, 
interesting,  and  on  the  whole,  either  by  reason  of, 
or   in    spite  of,    its   perpetual    polemics,    a    happy 
generation.     Only  those  whose  minds  are  numbed 
by  the  suspicion  that  all  times  are  tolerably  alike, 
and  men  and   women  much  of  a  muchness,   will 
deny   that  it  was  a  generation  of  intrepid   effort 
forward. 

One  word  of  sovereign  power  is  to  be  noted.  We 
all  know  the  fire  and  enthusiasm  that  spread  with 
splendid  flame  from  France  in  1830,  or  a  little  later, 
by  half   a  dozen   eternally   noble,   vibrating,    far- 
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sounding  words  -  Right,  Justice,  Equality,  Fraternity,    chap 
Progress.    The  last  of  these  five  beacon  Ughts  had  a      "•  ' 

profound    difference    from    its    companion    phrases 

Progress  went  far  further  into  "the  deep  heart  of 
man."    Belief  in  Progress  has  become  the  basis  of 
social  thought,  and  has  even  taken  the  place  of  a 
religion  as  the  inspiring,  guiding,  and  testing  power 
over  social  action.    It  is  mixed  idea,  hope,  emotion  • 
on  many  lips  no  better  than  a  convenient  catchword 
as  little  able  to  bear  anything  like  penetrating  analysi^ 
as  the  seventeenth  of  the  thirty-nine  articles.    The 
dialectician  armed  with  superficial  history  for  the  past 
and  with  his  eyes  wide  open  on  the  present,  may  easily' 
if  he  should  have  nothing  better  to  do,  seem  to  grind 
the  ideas  of  Progress  to  powder.    Has  strength  of 
mmd  grown  stronger?  he  asks.    For  what  proportion 
of   the    world's    inhabitants    have    the    marvellous 
mechanical  mventions  of  our  scientific  age  lightened 
the  day's  toil?    Is  it  only  that  a  greater  proportion 
lives  the  same  life  of  drudgeiy?    Is  the  smaU  area 
of  the  globe  that  we  call  civilised  more  humane 
prosperous,   peaceful   at   this   very   hour   than   the 
Roman     Empire    was    under    Severus    Antoninus 
centunes   ago?    A   radical    Norfolk   vicar   of  bold 
mteUigence,  and  a  wide  traveUer,  found  his  way  to 
Egypt  (1870),  and  drew  an  incidental  picture  that  gave 
social  complacency  a  start. 

It  is  now  winter.  Hodge  turned  out  this  morning  long 
before  daylight.  He  is  now  working  in  a  wet  ditch  up  to  his 
ankles  in  mud  all  day  long,  facing  a  hedge  bank.  This  is  a 
job  that  will  take  him  three  or  four  weeks.  It  is  winter  work, 
m  out-of-the-way  fields ;  and  no  one  will  pass  in  sight  aU  day. 
He  will  eat  hi^  breakfast  of  bread  and  cheese  alone,  seated  on 
the  damp  ground  wifn  his  back  against  a  tree,  on  the  lea^ide  • 
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and  his  dinner  of  the  same  viands,  in  the  same  place,  and  with 
the  same  company. 

And  what  will  he  be  thinking  about  all  day?      He  will 
wish  that  fanner  Giles  would  let  him  have  one  of  those  old 
pollards  on  the  hedjire  bank.    He  could  stay  and  grub  it  up 
after  work  of  moonlight  nights.    It  would  give  a  little  firing, 
and  his  missus  would  be  glad  to  see  it  come  home.    Things 
are  getting  unneighbourly  dear,  and  he  will  hope  that  farmer 
Giles  will  raise  his  wages  a  shilling,  or  even  sixpence  a  week. 
Times  are  very  hard,  and  folk  must  live.    He  will  hope  that 
baby  will  soon  be  better.    He  will  hope  his  wife  may  not  be 
laid  up  this  winter  as  she  was  last.    That  was  a  bad  job.    He 
got  behind  at  the  mill  then.    Tom  and  Dick  have  been  with- 
out shoes  ever  since,  and  he  can't  say  how  the  doctor's  bill 
is  ever  to  be  paid.    He  will  wish  he  could  buy  a  little  malt  to 
brew  a  Uttle  beer.    He  shouldn't  make  it  over-strong.    He 
doesn't  hold  with  that.  ...  As  he  trudges  home  you  see  that 
his  features  are  weather-beaten  and  hard.    His  back  is  bent; 
his  gait  is  slouchy;   his  joints  are  beginning  to  stiffen  from 
work  and  rheumatism.    His  life  is  dreary  and  hard,  and  so 
is  his  wife's.    She,  too,  is  up  before  daylight ;    and  her  candle 
is  alight  for  some  time  after  he  has  laid  down  his  weary  limbs, 
and  sleep  has  brought  him  forgetfubess.      She  has  some 
damages  to  repair,  end  some  odd  things  to  do,  which  must 
be  done  before  to-morrow  morning,  and  which  she  had  no  time 
to  do  during  the  day.    She  is  now  seated  for  the  fijst  time 
since  five  o'clock  in  the  morning,  with  the  exception  of  the 
short  intervals  when  she  snatched  her  humble  meals.    She 
has  to  look  after  the  sick  baby,  and  the  other  chUdren; 
and  to  look  in  occasionally  on  her  sick  neighbour. 


[U> 


Achmed  is  a  chUd  of  the  sun,  that  sun  his  forefathers 
worshipped,  and  whose  symbol  he  sees  on  the  old  temples. 
Every  day  of  his  life,  and  all  day  long,  he  has  seen  him  — 

Not  as  in  northern  climes,  obscurely  bright, 
But  one  ur.elouded  blaze  of  living  light, 

pouring  floods  of  light  and  gladness  about  him,  as  he  pours 
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floods  of  life  into  his  veins.  The  sunshine  without  has  created 
s  kind  of  sunshine  within.  It  has  given  him  plenty  of  ffite- 
days  and  holidays.  It  has  made  his  muscles  springy,  his 
joints  supple,  his  step  Ug.,:,  his  eye  and  wits  and  tongue 
quick.  He  is  not  without  his  troubles.  The  Khediv^  and 
his  people  wiU  take  all  that  his  land  produces,  except  the  doura, 
the  maize,  the  cucumbers,  and  the  onions  that  will  be  barely 
sufficient  to  keep  himself  and  his  family  aUve.  He  wiU  get 
bastinadoed  into  the  bargain.  It  always  was  so,  and  always 
will  be  so.    Besides,  is  it  not  Allah's  will?  I 

When  this  vein  has  been  worked  to  the  dregs, 
when  you  have  shown,  if  you  can,  that  it  is  all 
chimera  and  iUusion,  yet  let  us  remain  invincibly  sure 
that  Progress  stands  for  a  working  belief  that  the 
modem  world  will  never  consent  to  do  without.    It 
may  be  true  that  the  telephone  and  the  miracle  of 
Marconi  are  not  the  last  words  of  civilisation,  nor 
are  mechanical    inventions   of   its   essence.    Let  us 
look  beyond.    The  outcast  and  the  poor  are  better 
tended.    The  prisoner  knows  more  of  mercy,  and 
has  better  chances  of  a  new  start.    Duelling  has 
been  transformed  from  folly  to  crime.    The  end  of 
the  greatest  of  civil  wars  — always  the  bitterest  of 
wars  — was   followed   by  the   widest  of  amnesties. 
Slavery  has  gone,  or  is  going.    The  creatures  below 
man  may  have  souls  or  not  —  a  question  that  brings 
us  into  dangerous  dispute  with  churches  and  philo- 
sophies —  either  way,  the  spirit  of  compassion,  justice, 
understanding  is  more  steadily  extending  to  those 
dumb  friends  and  oppressed  servitors  of  oura,  who 
have  such  strange  resemblances  to  us  in  form,  faculty, 
and  feeling.    These  good  things  the  de<aine  of  theo^ 
logic  faith  has  not  impeded,  and  the  votaries  of 

« Egypt  a/  the  Phamohi,  by  F.  Barham  Zineke. 
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human  perfectibility  are  not  likely  to  let  us  pause. 
An  enterprising  youth,  emerging  from  collegiate 
visions  into  the  rough  paths  of  real  life,  was  not  likely 
to  take  reflective  stock  of  the  wide  world  into  which 
he  had  been  thrown  to  sink  or  swim.  He  has  some- 
thing else  to  think  of  than  the  Time  Spirit  —  an 
ennobling  conception,  yet  an  elusive  force.  Seen  or 
unseen,  whether  its  main  confluence  or  the  tributaries 
that  swell  its  volume  and  compress  its  course  —  one 
way  or  another  the  Time  Spirit  makes  itself  his  master, 
and  is  in  truth  his  mirror. 


MM 


CHAPTER  III 


PROFESSION 

A  Town  U  the  True  Scene  for  a  Man  of  Letters.  —  Huif. 

He  begua  to  perceive  that  books  and  svatemn  .»>  ««♦*  tus s.    ,. 

learned  in  themselves    but  are  or^yl^  :^ZZ>To^^!!^ 
through  which  we  can  look  at  things.  —  Pattibon.  °°J««*-»«m^ 

The  young  graduate,  born  with  a  political  frame  of 
mind,  who  towards  1860  found  himself  transported 
from  Oxford  in  purauit  of  a  literary  calling    had 
Uttle  choice   but   journalism.    By   poUtical   temper 
I  mean  the  same  thing  as  was  intended  by  one  of 
the  best  students  and  writers  of  that  time  when  he 
said:    "Literaiy  opinions  hold  very  Httle  place  in 
my  life  and  in  my  thoughts.    What  does  occupy 
me  seriously  is  life  itself  and  the  object  of  it."    For 
this  temper  journalism  is  a  natural  profession,  and 
It  offers  the  temptation  of  a  decent  livelihood  at 
short  notice,  though  the  too  fastidious  moralist,  if  he 
Ukes,  may  mourn  that  one  of  the  two  gravest  of  aU 
decisions  in  life  is  so  often  settled  by  reason  of  gold 
and  Sliver.    The  notion  has  long  since  passed  that 
to  accept  money  for  writing  is  a  traffic  that  partakes 
of  the  sm  of  Simony.    It  had  been  intended  that 
when  I  was  of  due  age  I  should  go  into  ordere,  but 
Me  at   Oxford    had   shaken   the  foundations.    For 
teaching,  experience  with  a  youthful  pupU  whom  I 
accompanied  for  some  months  to  Paris  discovered  to 
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me  that  I  had  no  liking  and  little  aptitude.    In  later 
days  it  was  my  long-enduring  regret  that  I  had  not 
made  my  way  to  the  bar,  with  its  immense  oppor- 
tunities, its  honourable  prizes,  its  fine  gjnnnastic  in 
combined   common-sense,   accurate   expression,   and 
strong  thought.    But  I  had  no  prospects  or  con- 
nections, so  I  only  read  for  a  time  in  chambers,  was 
called,  and  purchased  wig  and  gown.    I  was  consoled 
by  assurances  that  prizes  aie  vastly  outnumbered  by 
blanks,  and  that  the  average  income  at  the  bar  is 
lower    than    the    earnings    of    the    rural    labourer. 
Journalism  was  left,  if  I  should  find  that  I  had  the 
vocation.    We  promptly  cast  behind  us  the  lesson 
that  we  had  just  learned  from  Aristotle  about  the 
Sophist  being  a  man  who  took  money  for  teaching 
what   looked   like   wisdom   but    was   not   wisdom. 
Journalism  is  a  profession  with  drawbacks  of  its 
own.    It  is  precarious  in  a  sense  that  does  not 
affect  the  lainyer,  the  schoohnaster,  the  doctor,  the 
clerk  in  holy  orders,  the  soldier,  or  the  sailor.    For 
the  writer  routine  does  nothing:    the  more  it  does 
for  him,   to  be  sure,   the   worse  for  his  writing. 
Incidents  of  human  life  that  in  other  walks  are 
only  interruptions,  to  him  may  be   ruin.    If  his 
knack,   whatever  it  amounts   to,   should   cease   to 
please,  he  starves;  if  his  little  capital  of  ideas  weare 
itself  out,  he  is  dispatched  as  monotonous  and  tire- 
some; if  the  journal  to  which  he  is  attached  changes 
hands  or  changes  principles  or  expires,  he  too  may 
expire.    I  say  nothing  of  the  temptation  lurking 
in  these  irregularities  for  men  of  defective  quality 
to  ill-starred  Bohemian  ways,  that  waste  priceless 
tune,  impoverish  character,  and  as  often  as  not  spread 
long  trails  of  overhanging  cloud  through  life. 
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The  posture  into  which  the  journalistic  critic  is 
almost  bound  to  throw  himself,  banishes  what  might  be 
a  salutary  suspicion  from  his  mind  that  the  author 
or  the  politician  under  comment  may  possibly  be  his 
superior  in  the  matter  after  all.    This  can  hardly 
be  altogether  wholesome  for  a  man's  mental  habits 
though  it  fitted  Cariyle's  hortatory  description  of 
the  wnter  as  the  new  priesthood.    Wise  and  subtle 
was  the  great  French  delineator  of  human  strength 
and  weakness,  who  said  that  the  pleasure  of  criticfem 
takes  from  us  that  other  pleasure  of  being  touched 
to  the  qmck  by  peculiarly  beautiful  things.    Writing 
year  after  year  upon  instructions,  again,  can  hardly 
be  good  for  mental  health,  and  I  have  in  my  mind's 
eye  more  than  one  contemporaiy  of  mine  with  firet- 
rate  literary  talent,  whom  this  check  upon  initiative 
reduced  to  rather  second-rate  work  and  name.    Yet 
we  may  consider  that,  though  journalism  may  kill  a 
man,  it  quickens  his  life  while  it  lasts.    Of  aU  men  in 
educated  callings,  unless  he  has  a  coUege  feUowship 
to  rest  upon,  he  is  least  able  to  let  himself  degenerate 
mto   the    too    weU-known    type    described    by    La 
Fontaine : 

n  se  live  un  matin  sans  savoir  pour  quoi  faire. 
II  se  promgne,  il  va,  sans  dessein,  sans  sujet 
n  se  couche  le  soir  sans  savoir  d'ordinaire 
Ce  que  dans  le  jour  il  a  fait. 

With  intelligent  and  weU-principled  industry,  and 
the  faith  that  his  private  soldier's  knapsack  contains 
the  baton  of  the  field-marshal,  he  will  do  well  enough 
'x)th  for  himself  and  his  public. 

Let  me  hasten  to  say  that  I  thought  m>oolf  for- 
tunate when  I  secured  more  freedom  from  journalistic 
uigencies  by  relations  into  which  I  was  in\'ited  bv  a 

VOL.  I  jj  •'^  " 
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leader  in  the  production  of  books.    The  story  of 
the  printing  press  has  been  mostly  ignored,  even  by 
scholars.    Yet  the  doings  of  Robert  Estienne  in  Paris, 
of  Aldus  Manutius,  Giolito,  and  the  rest  of  them  in 
Venice,  in  the  fifteenth  century,  are  marked  events 
in  the  annals  of  learning;   and  the  history  of  typo- 
graphy is  a  chapter  in  literatu  3.    So  is  the  book 
trade.    Leipzig,  for  instance,  boasts  a  University,  and 
its  name  is  famous  for  the  Battle  of  the  Nations  a 
centuiy  ago,  but  its  place  as  the  market  of  the  book- 
world,  and  in  the  record   of  the  vexed   relations 
between  publisher  and  author,  has  had  no  mean 
significance  in  Europe.    The  effect  of  Goschen,  the 
publisher,  on  the  destinies  of  Schiller  is  well  known 
to  English  readers.    Aptly  has  it  been  said  by  one 
of  the  most  brilliant  writers  of  our  day,  that  the 
great  publisher  is  a  sort  of  Minister  of  Letters,  and 
is  not  to  be  without  the  qualities  of  a  statesman. 
Extravagant  as  it  may  sound  to  the  unthinking, 
more  than  one  passage  in  chronicles  of  the  writing 
and  selling  of  books  confirms  the  view.    The  head 
of  the  house  of  Macmillan  when  I  came  to  London  — 
it  had  been  founded  at  Cambridge  by  an  elder  brother 
then  deceased  —  had  these  qualities  in  the  full  sense 
and  measure  proper  for  his  task.     He  had  the  veiy 
first    of    them    to    begin    with:  he    was    sincerely 
interested  in  the  drift  and  matter  of  good  books 
in  serious  spheres.    The  worst  of  statesmen  is  that 
they  sometimes  rather  feign  than  feel  this  sort  of 
interest.     With    him    it    was   genuine.     He    went 
about  his  work  with  active  conscience  and   high 
standards.    He   had   the   blessing,    both   attractive 
and  useful,  of  imagination,  added  to  shrewd  sense 
and  zeal  for  the  best  workmandiip.    His  eye  for  the 
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various  movements  in  his  time  of  knowledge  and    chap. 
thought,   literary,   scientific,   and   religious,   showed    .  "/•' 
extraordinarily  acute  insight.    He  knew  his  worid:    ^'^ 
it  comprised   the  most   enlightened   of  our  divere 
social  strata,  and  he  gathered  a  body  of  men  around 
him  with  many  vigorous  talents,  with  his  own  strict 
exaction  in  way  of  competency,  and  his  own  honour- 
able   sense   of  public    responsibility.     His   energy, 
tranquil  persistency,  and  view  of  his  calling  reminded 
one  of  Perthes,  the  famous  publisher  who  did  so 
much  for  his  trade  in  Germany  in  the  earlier  years  of 
the  nineteenth  century. 

It  was  no  secret  between  us  two  how  veiy 
materially,  as  he  said,  my  way  of  looking  at  men 
and  the  worid  of  things  differed  from  his  own.  He 
bore  the  light  opinion  I  held  of  some  favourite 
teachers  and  apostles  of  his  without  the  least  im- 
patience, consoling  himself  by  the  retaliatory  guess 
that  "Mill  and  the  Comtists  are  not  quite  at  the 
centre  of  truth,  and  would  speedily  pass  their  day." 
Fortunately  for  me  this  made  no  difference  either 
in  his  constant  and  zealous  goodwill  to  me  as  a 
friend,  or  his  indulgent  confidence  for  many  yeare 
in  my  professional  utilities,  though  my  advice  like 
most  advice  was  sometimes  bad  if  sometimes  good. 


CHAPTER  IV 


TWO  EARLY  FRIENDS  AND  TEACHERS 

The  ligh  that  riiM  at  the  thought  of  a  friend  may  be  almoet  aa  genial 
aa  his  voice.  'Tis  a  breath  that  aeema  rather  to  come  from  him  than  from 
ounelvea.  —  Lanoob. 
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On  two  illustrious  names  connected  with  eariy  days 
my  memory  lingers  with  especial  pride  and  deep 
attachment.  They  were  borne  by  men  in  every 
aspect  of  widely  different  type.  But  it  war,  a  true 
and  deli^tful  saying  of  one  of  them,  thai  we  lose  a 
proper  sense  of  the  richness  of  life,  if  we  do  not  look 
back  on  scenes  of  our  youth  with  imaginative  warmth. 
Well,  I  think,  do  those  early  scenes  and  their  kind 
and  enduring  associations,  so  far-ofif  yet  so  close, 
deserve  this  exquisite  recall. 
Mei«uth.  It  would  be  hard  to  imagine  finer  personal  inspira- 
tion for  a  beginner  with  a  strong  feel  for  letters  in 
their  broadest  sense  —  letters  in  terms  of  life,  and  in 
relation  to  life  —  than  was  George  Meredith  in  his 
early  prime.  When  I  came  to  London  at  five  or  six 
and  twenty  to  try  my  fortunes  at  a  hazardous  voca- 
tion, he,  being  ten  years  my  senior,  benevolently  took 
to  me,  and  extended  a  cordial,  indulgent,  and  ever 
faithful  hand.  I  was  happy  enough  to  hold  it  until 
the  very  end  of  his  life,  when  he  left  me  as  one  of  his 
three  trustees.    His  genius  in  his  early  days  and  mine 
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had  met  little  encouragement,  and  his  name  was 
neither  widely  known  nor  at  aU  valued  even  hv  a  few 
and  80  m  truth  It  stood  for  long  yeare  after.    He  lived' 
when  I  came  to  know  him,  in  a  modest  cottage  in  the 
Esher  country  in  Surrey;   it  had,  as  he  Zd,  venr 
much  the  appearance  of  a  natural  product  of  the 
common  on  which  it  stood.    The  homely  place  was 
tended  by  a  person  who  was,  in  his  o^  words,  of 
exceUent   temper,   spotless   principles,   no   sex     He 
was  a  thou^tful,  prudent,  devoted  father  to  his 
httle  son     Peacock    the  intimate  of  SheUey,  and 
author  of  fiction  that  the  world  by  some  Mistake 
seems  to  have  ahnost  forgotten,  was  his  father-in-law 
and  from  Peacock  he  acquired  marked  qualities  of 
though   and  style,  as  weU  as  a  taste  for  n^  ^sh^ 
and  Old  wine,  though,  to  be  sure,  nobody  was  more 
capable  than  Meredith  all  his  life  of  fantastic  triZZ 
the  sovereign  chapter  of  diet. 

He  came  to  the  morning  meal  after  a  long  hour's 
stnde  m  the  tonic  air  and  fresh  loveliness  of  cool 
woods  and  green  slopes,  with  the  brightness  of  sunrise 
upon  his  brow,  responsive  penetration  in  his  glance 
the  turn  of  radiaiit  irony  in  his  lips  and  peaked  beard' 
^  ?"  rf  ¥^  ^"Sht  with  crisp  brown  hair 
Phoebus  ApoUo  descending  upon  us  from  Olympus 
His  voice  was  strong,  full,  resonant,  hannonious,  his 
laugh  qmck  and  loud.    He  was  bom  with  much 
power  both  of  muscle  and  nerve,   but  he  abused 
muscle  and  nerve  alike  by  violent  gymnastic  af^ 
hours  of  mten^  concentration  in  constricted  posture 
over  labours  of  brain  and  pen.  i^fure 

His  personality  seemed  to  give  new  life,  inner 
meamng,  vivacity,  surprise,  to  lessons  from  whole- 
some  books  and  teacher,  and  to  shower  a  sparkling 
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cataract  of  freshness  on  them  all.  Even  the  sight  of 
a  devoted  worker  persevering  in  unrewarded  toil 
against  clouds  of  difficulty,  was  in  itself  no  ordinan- 
stimulus.  My  interest  and  love  for  a  book  as  a  book 
he  had  no  share  in :  it  was  to  him  no  more  than  a 
respectable  superstition,  with  which  for  himself  he 
had  no  more  sympathy  than  Darwin  had.  Loud 
and  constant  was  his  exhortation.  No  musical  note 
from  a  lute,  it  was  the  call  of  the  trumpet  from  live 
lips.  Live  with  the  world.  No  cloister.  No  languor. 
Play  your  part.  Fill  the  day.  Ponder  well  and 
loiter  not.  Let  laughter  brace  you.  Exist  in  ever}'- 
day  communion  with  Nature.  Nature  bids  you  take 
all,  only  be  sure  you  learn  how  to  do  without. 

Even  the  trite  commonplaces  of  conduct,  set  forth 
in  all  the  tones  of  physical  joy,  as  he  strode  over  his 
own  fir  countryside,  over  the  heights  of  Hindhesd  in 
his  beloved  south-west  wind,  or  along  the  running 
waters  of  Wordsworth's  northern  dales,  were  kindled 
into  a  new  light  as  of  planetary  stars.  The  compass 
of  his  philosophy  moved  true,  but  after  Oxford  the 
boat's  orie'  *. 'ion  was  fresh,  the  sails  were  differently 
set.  This  w  j  Meredith  and  the  law  of  his  unwritten 
Tables.  Such  his  animating  counsels  to  a  junior  in 
whose  future  usefulness  he  had  faith.  He  prefixed 
my  initials  to  a  sonnet  of  exhortation,  now  printed 
in  his  books: 


ft 


ft!' 


i\i 


Tliey  number  hoary  heads  in  that  hard  flodc, 

TVim  swordsmen  they  put  forth ;  yet  try  tJiy  steel, 

Tliou  fighting  for  poor  humankind,  wilt  feel 

The  strength  of  Roland  in  thy  wrist  to  hew 

A  chasm  sheer  into  the  barren  rock. 

And  bring  the  army  of  the  faithful  throu;,  . 

Nobody  in  prose,  and  I  almost  dare  to  say  nobody 
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in  vene,  has  suipaned  Meredith  in  precision  of  eye    chap 
and  colour  and  force  of  words  for  landscape,  from      "^ 
great  masterpieces  like  the  opening  pages  of  ViUma,   ^^^ 
or  the  mght  on  the  Adriatic  in  Beauchamp,  down  U» 
the  thousand  vignettet,  miniatures,  touches,  that  in 
all  his  work  bnng  the  air,  clouds,  winds,  trees,  light, 
storm,  with  magic  truth  and  fascination  for  bwk- 
ground  and  iUumination  to  his  stage.     He  lived  at 
eveiy  hour  of  day  anc  night  with  all  the  sounds  and 
shades  of  nature  open  to  his  sensitive  perception. 
These  di^e  and  changing  effects  were  not  only 
poetiy  to  him,  nor  scenery;   what  Wordsworth  cali 
the    business  of  the  elements"  was  an  essence  of  his 
Me.    To  love  this  deep  companionship  of  the  large 
refreshmg  natural  world  brought  unspeakable  fuln4 
of  being  to  hmi,  as  it  was  one  of  his  most  priceless 
lessons  to  men  of  disposition  more  prosaic  than  his 
town. 

I  once  commended  to  him  (1877)  Goethe's  weU- 
known  and  ever  noble  psahn  of  life,  "  Das  G5ttliche  " 
He  wrote  me  that  he  had  read  it  once  more  with  a 
feehng  of  new  strength,  which  is  like  conception  in 
the  bram:  "This  is  the  very  spirit  of  Goethe.  I 
have  many  tunes  come  in  contact  with  it  and  been 
ennobled.  Fault  of  mine  if  not  more.  This  high 
discemment,  this  noblest  of  unconsidered  utteranT 
his  IS  t^  Hymn  for  men ;  this  is  to  be  reaUy  prophet^ 

'  p  ^.,r''^^  "^^  "^^P*  "P  in  Ws  little  chalet 
^on  Box  Hill.  "Anything  grander,"  he  said,  "than 
the  days  and  nights  at  my  porch,  you  wiU  not  find 
away  from  the  Alps,  for  the  dark  line  of  my  hiU  runs 
up  to  the  stars,  the  vaUey  below  is  a  soundless  gulf. 
There  I  pace  like  a  shipman  before  turning  in.  Li 
the  day,  with  a  S.W.  blowing,  I  have  a  brilliant 
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universe  rolling  up  to  me;  after  midnight  I  sat  and 
thought  of  Goethe,  and  of  the  sage  in  him  and  the 
youth."    This  is  Meredith  as  he  lived,  and  at  his  best. 
In  the  stillness  of  the  country  evening  it  was  an 
experience  both  fascinating  and  edifying  to  hear  his 
sonorous  tones,  as  in  a  sort  of  plain-song  he  read  out 
to  me  chosen  sections  of  the  fine,  profound,  and  subtle 
Modem  Love,  or  the  genial  and  truthful  Roadside 
Ballads,  or  some  prose  composition  of  the  finished 
day.     Time  came  when  this  recitation  lost  a  little 
of  its  enchantment,  for,  in  spite  of  his  protest  andj 
remonstrance,  I  could  not  always  deny  that  I  found 
a  page  or  a  chapter  in  a  novel  obscure  and  beyond 
my  understanding  —  some  riddle  of  elaborated  motive, 
or  coil  of  incident,  or  dazzling  tennis-play  of  dialogue. 
It  is  of  no  avail  for  any  writer  to  contend  that  he  is  I 
not  obscure.    If  the  world,  with  every  reason  for  the 
most  benevolent  will  possible,  and  sincerest  effort, 
still  find  him  obscure,  then  for  his  audience  obscure 
he  stands.    If  the  charge  is  largely  made,  is  not  the 
verdict  already  as  good  as  found?    If  the  gathering | 
in  a  great  hall  make  signs  that  they  cannot  hear  me, 
it  is  idle  for  me  to  persist  that  my  voice  is  perfectly  I 
audible.    The  truth  is  that  Meredith  often  missed 
ease.    Yet  ease  in  words  and  artistic  form  has  been 
a  mark  of  more  than  one  of  his  contemporaries,  who 
amid  the  world's  riddles  saw  deepest  and  felt  warmest.! 
Even  into  his  best  talks  there  came  now  and  again  a 
sense  of  strain ;  if  a  new-comer  joined  the  little  circle  I 
of  intimates,   he  was  transformed,  forcing  himself  I 
without  provocation  into  a  wrestle  for  violent  effects.! 
What  would   have  seemed  affectation   in   men  of  I 
another  mould  was  natural  in  him,  just  as  in  sj 
different  way  was  the  excess  in  much  of  Swinbume'i 
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prose,  great  and  strong  critic  as  he  was.    Swinburne    chap 
more  than  once  apologised  to  me  for  his  prose  as   .""• 
"rank  stuff,"  and  so  in  truth  one  must  confess  it    ^''^ 
sometimes  was,  if  rank  means  over-luxurious,  lush 
overgrowth,  ahke  in  praise  and  blame.    In  Swinburne 
indeed  it  was  no  strain,  but  natural  vehemence  and 
spontaneous  rush  of  words.    In  Meredith,  too,  though 
with  httle  of  Swinburne's  preterhuman  copiousness 
his  ready  resort  to  high  pitch  in  thought  and  startUng 
surprise  m  speech  came  by  strenuous  temperament 
Or  IS  It  ungrateful  to  say  as  much  of  one  to  whom  I 
owe  so  much?    He  was  eager  to  learn  everything 
new  m  pubUc  things;  incomparable  in  fitting  a  fool's 
cap  on  a  pretender,  open  to  censure  of  some  con- 
temporary writers,  a  master  in  finding  a  word  of 
power  for  some  sane  hint  or  mocking  innuendo.    In 
politics,  which  are  mostly  the  salt  of  table-talk  among 
men  of  active  mind,  he  used  to  say,  "Generally  I  am 
with  the  Liberals,  but  I  do  not  always  take  party 
views."    Mostly  when  people  say  they  do  not  take 
party  views,  we  may  safely  assume  they  are  passably 
good  Tories.    That  was  assuredly  no  case  of  his 
When  our  prospects  in  the  Irish  battle  were  darkest' 
Meredith  stood  firm  to  our  drooping  green  flag.  ' 

His  aversion  to  sentimentalism  sometimes  drew 
him  near  to  a  certain  hardness,  none  the  less  actual 
even  when  it  was  guarded  and  silent.  It  sobered 
that  flow  of  kindness  from  the  heart  which  endeare 
choice  natures,  and  makes  life  lovable.  But  you 
were  not  perfectly  sure  of  those  "minute  obeisances 
of  tenderness"  that  Wordsworth  numbered  among 
his  first  blessings.  He  was  considerate,  benevolent, 
just,  but  the  strong-hearted  Pity,  that  was  a 
glorious  and  visible  note  of  Victor  Hugo  even  at 
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BOOK    his  most  grandiose,  was  hardly  a  gift  of  Meredith's. 
^_^_,   One   was   sometimes   regretfully    reminded    of   the 
line    in    Laodamia    about    "the    just    gods    whom 
no  weak  pity  moved."    Pathos  —  as  distinct  from 
tragedy  —  is  of  all  devices  of  literary  art  in  one 
sense  cheapest  and  most  easily  abused.    To  Meredith 
nothing  came  cheaply,  but  the  simple  and  spon- 
taneous  stroke   of   true   pathos    may   be    thought 
comparatively  rare  in  his  work.    Still,  I  was  always 
very  sure  that  he  would  not  have  dissented  fromj 
Bacon's  divine  saying:    "The  nobler  a  sotd  is,  the\ 
more  objects  of  compassion  it  hath"    He  was  tender 
enough  to  feel  the  wound  of  even  temporary  aliena-  j 
tions.    A  friend  to  whom  he  was  much  attached, 
troubled  by  something  or  another  in  his  demeanour  i 
or  too  downright  and  imperious  speech,  had  written 
in  foolish  offence  that  they  might  perhaps  not  un- 
wisely part  company  for  a  time.    His  reply  was  a  j 
model  of  magnanimous  solicitude.    "I  might  well 
think,"  he  wrote,  "that  my  friend  would  not  let  it 
live  with  him,  and  that  he  knew  my  mind  better 
than  to  allow  a  sense  of  variance  to  spring  from  such 
difference  in  open  talk.    Possibly  a  nature  that  I 
am  proud  to  know  never  ceases  in  its  growth,  is 
passing  through  some  delicate  stage  which  finds  me 
importunate ;  or  you  feel  that  you  have  outstripped 
me."    We  may  be  quite  sure  that  the  breach,  though 
its  causes  were  not  wholly  superficial,  quickly  vanished  I 
in  loyal  oblivion. 

He  was  never  ungenerous  to  the  writers  of  his  I 
time,  but  he  was  critical,  always  here  and  everywhere 
else  striving  after  justesse.    Of  much  of  Browning 
he  hints  a  thought  that  it  would  have  been  more 
effective  in  prose.    Swinburne's  "vivid  illumination," 
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in  spite  of  political  extravagance,  was  a  delight  to 
him;  "Song  was  his  natural  voice.  He  was  the 
greatest  of  our  lyrical  poets." 

To  Tennyson  he  did  full  justice  as  "a  fine  natural 
singer,"  and  of  the  grandeur  of  a  poem  like  Tennyson's 
Lvcretius  he  was  as  sensible  as  any  of  us.    But  for 
what  he  called  the  "lisping  and  voweUed  purity"  of 
the  IdyUa  and  their  "mere  dandiacal  fluting"  he 
maintained  an  outspoken  hatred,  and  the  Holy  GraU 
he  described,  perhaps  not  without  point,  as  lines  in 
satin  lengths,  the  figures  Sevres  china,  not  a  breath 
of  vital  humanity  in   them.    Catullus  he  adored 
Hemes  songs  thrilled  him  with  pleasure.    For  Faust 
in  its  firet  part  he  felt  all  the  wonder  and  admiration 
that  a  fine  unaginative  genius  could  not  but  feel     I 
interested  him  in  Lessing'a  Naihan  der  Weise,  with 
Its  famous  apologue  of  the  Three  Rings,  borrowed 
from  Boccaccio,  who  borrowed  it  from  earUer  people. 
Of  French   we  have  a  written  estimate:    "For 
hmnan  philosophy,  Montaigne;   for  comic  apprecia- 
tion of  society,  MoIi6re;  for  observation  of  life  and 
condensed    expression.    La    Bruydre;     for   a    most 
dehcate  ux)ny  scarcely  distinguishable  from  tender- 
ness, Renan ;  for  high  pitch  of  impassioned  sentiment 
Racme.    Add  to  these  the  innumerable  writers  of 
M^moirea  and  Pens^es,  in  which  France  has  never 
had  a  nval."    Of  French  writers  then  Uving  he  placed 
Victor  Hugo  on  a  sublime  height  of  pre-eminence,  as 
did  aJl  the  world  at  that  moment.    TramiUeura  de  la 
Mer  had  just  appeared,  and  Meredith  wrote:  "The 
Storm  is  amazing;   I  have  never  read  anything  like 
K.    It  IS  next  to  Nature  in  force  and  vividness 
Hugo  rolls  the  sea  and  sweeps  the  heavens;    the 
elements  are  in  his  hands.    He  is  the  largest  son  of 
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his  mother-earth  in  this  time  present"  —  a  superlative 
worthy  of  the  great  French  poet  himself. 

We  may  be  sure  that  the  mighty  topics  of  the 
passing  day  had  their  full  share  in  Meredith's  memo- 
rable talks.    He  was  the  least  possible  of  a  dilettante ; 
so  I  hope  were  we  all.    The  years  from  1850  to  1870 
made  what  we  may  caU  two  wondrous  decades,  unsur- 
passed in  the  story  of  European  transformation  since 
Waterloo.     His    passionate    interest    in    the    great 
European  questions  of  the  early  sixties  lent  a  singular 
element  of  its  own  to  Meredith's  personality.    Italy 
had  conquered  his  imagination.    His  first  vision  of 
the  enchanted  land  had  been  in  1861,  when  Italy  had 
just  risen  to  a  place  among  European  states.    Austria 
still  held  Venice.    A  French  garrison  guarded  the 
Triple  Crown  at  Rome.    Cavoiu*  was  dead  (1861). 
The  young  kingdom  was  torn  by  division  both  in 
responsible  counsel  and  popular  aspiration,  and  the 
old    story    of   plots,    spies,    conspirators,    betrayal, 
murders,  still  blackened  or  reddened  the  skies.    The 
elements  of  melodrama,  joined  to  strong  Mazzinian 
moral  sjrmpathies,  set  Meredith's  imagination  on  fire, 
and  two  of  his  best  pieces  of  workmanship  in  the 
sphere  of  fiction  were  the  result  (1864-66).    Yet  it 
was  Nature,  not  politics,  that  made  Italy  the  source 
of  some  mastering  impressions.    "My  first  sight  of 
the  Alps,"  he  wrote  home  in  1861,  "has  raised  odd 
feelings.    Here  at  last  seems  something  more  than 
earth,  and  visible  if  not  tangible.    They  have  the 
whiteness,  the  silence,  the  beauty  and  mystery  of 
thoughts,    seldom   unveiled   within   us,    but   which 
conquer   Earth   wherever   they   are.    In   fact   they 
have  made  my  creed  tremble.    Our  great  error  has 
been  (the  error  of  all  reUgion,  as  I  fancy)  to  raise  a 
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spiritual  system  of  antagonism  to  Nature"  This 
hardly  comes  to  much  for  puiposes  of  controversial 
lo^c,  but  the  tram  of  latent  thought  and  feeling,  thus 
suddenly  started  m  his  soul,  carried  him  far  into  new 
regions  of  art,  faith,  and  life.  As  Faust  is  made  to 
say  by  Goethe  m  his  remorseful  soUloquy,  the  world 
does  not  reveal  her  secrets  to  diy  thinking ;  man  must 
converse^th  Nature,  as  one  spirit  with  another; 

't  T^'  \7  ^^*  ^  ^^  ^^^  ^^"^  of  a  friend." 
"myr  Meredith  writes  home,  "is  where  I  would 

Zi  '  ^  /^'  '^'^'''"  ^'  ^°^d  f^°  have  been 
settled  m  It%  as  representative  of  a  great  London 
newspaper  This  was  more  in  him  than  the  familiar 
case  of  seeking  vague  emigration  and  exile  in  a  whim 
of  discontent  with  the  lot  that  the  fates  have  cast  for 
us-the  whun  rebuked  by  Goethe's  word,  "Here  or 
nowhere  IS  thine  America."  Meredith's  countrymen 
now  and  for  long  showed  their  distaste  for  literaiy 

other  hand,  thought  he  saw  (1868)  that  "the  Englisn 
aristocracy  has  long  since  sold  itself  to  the  middle 
class;   that  has  done  its  best  to  corrupt  the  class 

b";^^.  ir  "'i^^P"  ^"*  ^  *  ^^  convulsion  to 
bnng  a  worthy  people  forth." 

When  the  war  between  France  and  Germany  came 
to  a  head  at  Sedan,  it  divided  our  smaU  Liberal 
company     The  Positivist  foUowere  of  Comte  were 

Z  Tvi  ^  ^^  ^^"^^  ^^  ^Jy'  ardent  for 
France  Monson  an  ardent  German,  Maxse,  who  was 
not  a  Positivist  out  and  out  French.  "Morley  and 
I,  wrete  Meredith  to  his  boy,  "do  our  utmost  to 
preserve  an  even  balance.  The  war  is  chareeable 
upon  PHnce,  and  the  Emperor  is  the  Knave  of  the 
pack.    Two  generations   of  Frenchmen   have  been 
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reared  on  the  traditions  of  Napoleonism,  and  these 
meant  the  infliction  of  wrongs  and  outrages  on  other 
nations  for  the  glory  and  increase  of  their  own.  They 
elected  Napoleon  for  chief  because  of  his  name,  and 
in  spite  of  his  known  character.  A  more  ignoble 
spectacle  than  the  recriminations  of  Emperor  and 
people  on  one  another  as  to  the  origin  of  the  war 
after  defeat,  history  does  not  show."  In  a  notable 
paragraph  next  year  he  says  to  Maxse:  "What  I 
wish  is  that  you  and  I  should  look  to  the  good  future 
of  men  with  some  faith  in  it,  and  capacity  to  regard 
some  phases  of  history  without  letting  our  sensations 
blind  and  bewilder  us.  I  am  neither  German  nor 
French,  nor  —  unless  the  nation  is  attacked  —  English. 
I  am  European  and  Cosmopolitan  —  for  humanity! 
The  nation  which  shows  most  worth  is  the  nation 
I  love  and  reverence." 

"It  is  better  to  bend  the  knee  to  Wisdom  than  to 
march  in  the  chorus  ranks  of  partisans.  Morley  is 
not  German.  He  agrees  with  me  that  it  would  have 
been  downright  madness  to  create  a  terrible  and  justly 
wrathful  enemy  for  ourselves  (looking  to  the  origin 
of  this  war)  on  the  chance  of  securing  a  frenzied 
fantastical  ally." 

We  both  of  us  well  knew  the  force  of  Henry 
Bulwer's  pungent  saying  after  1871,  that  Europe  had 
lost  a  mistress  and  found  a  master.  This  did  not 
alter  that  feeling  for  the  gifts  of  France,  to  which 
Meredith  paid  due  homage  in  some  fine  verse  at  the 
crushing  moment : 

We  look  for  her  that  sunlike  stood 
Upon  the  forehead  of  our  day, 
An  orb  of  nations,  radiating  food 
For  body  and  for  mind  alw^r. 
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Where  is  the  Shape  of  ^ad  uny; 
The  nervous  hwids.  the  front  of  steel. 

The  dsrion  tongue?    Where  is  the  bold,  pwmd  face? 
We  see  a  vacant  place; 
We  hear  an  iron  hed. 

On  one  great  question  —  perhaps  the  future  may 
prove  It  the  greatest  of  his  time,  and  the  mainspring 
of  the  most  striking  part  of  his  creative  art  —  he  was  in 
accord  with  MiU.    From  his  earliest  days  of  reflection 
he  said:     I  have  been  oppressed  by  the  injustice  done 
to  Women    the  constraint  put  upon  their  natural 
aptitude  and  theu-  faculties,  generaUy  much  to  the 
degradation  of  the  race."    He  had  not  studied  women 
more  closely  than  men,  "but  with  more  affection,  a 
deeper  mterest  m  their  development,  being  assured 
that  women  of  the  independent  mind  are  needed  for 
any  sensible  degree  of  progress."    One  morning  in 
1869  I  put  mto  his  hands  Mill's  new  Uttle  volume 
l«s  than  two  hundred  pages  long,  on  the  Sybjectiai 
of  Women.    Meredith  eagerly  seized  the  book,  feU 
to  devouring  it  in  settled  silence,  and  could  not  be 
torn  from  it  aU  day.    He  had  more  experience  than 
MiU  of  some  types  of  women  and  the  particular  arts, 
fehne  chiefly,"  to  which  some  have  recourae  to 
make  their  way  in  the  world.    It  was  a  memorable 
day  when  he  found  the  case  set  out,  with  a  breadth 
stren^  and  grasp,  that  raised  the  question  brought 
up  m  France  by  Condorcet  at  the  end  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  to  a  new  and  active  position  in  English- 
speakmg  countries  in  the  nineteenth.    Meredith  had 
no  special  choice,  it  seems,  among  the  women  of  his 
books.      Perhaps  I  gave  more  colour  to  Diana  of  the 
Crossways  and  Clara  Middleton  of  The  Egoist,  and 
this  on  account  of  their  position."    Whatever  his 
nidden  mtention,  whatever  we  may  think  of  them 
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as  creations  or  of  the  play  and  analysis  of  motive,  or 
of  the  elaborated  colouring  as  he  calls  it,  we  can 
hardly  doubt  that  the  stir  of  all  the  table-talk  about 
his  gallery  of  fair  ladies  was  in  its  own  way  a  contribu- 
tion to  far-reaching  social  discussion  of  our  time.  He 
would,  I  think,  have  resisted,  after  her  earliest  produc- 
tion, the  saying  of  Acton,  a  man  both  of  great  know- 
ledge and  of  strength  of  judgment,  that  George  Eliot's 
works  are  "the  high-;/ater  mark  of  feminine  achieve- 
ment." I  am  not  sure  what  other  names  he  would 
have  proposed  for  competition  in  the  flashing  tourna- 
ment; perhaps  Madaine  de  Stael,  perhaps  George 
Sand,  as  Matthew  Arnold  would  so  confidently  have 
done. 

He  wrestled  manfully  with  the  necessity  for  daily 
travail,  "and  for  a  public  that  does  not  care  for  my 
work."  His  persistence  in  this  sore  toil  was  heroic. 
"The  quality  of  my  work  does  not  degenerate;  I 
can  say  no  more.  Only  in  my  branch  of  the  pro- 
fession of  letters,  the  better  the  work  the  worse  the 
pay,  and  also,  it  seems,  the  lowei  ihe  esteem  in  which 
one  is  held  for  it."  It  was  my  good  fortune,  in  days 
when  publishers  gave  him  little  welcome,  to  be  of 
use  to  him  by  printing  two,  or  was  it  three,  of  his 
novels  in  the  periodical  of  which  I  then  had  charge. 
Of  one  of  these  George  Eliot  asked  me  whether  we 
found  that  it  pleased  our  readers.  I  answered  as 
best  I  could.  She  said  she  had  only  discovered  nne 
admirer  of  it,  a  very  eminent  man  as  it  happened,  and 
even  him  she  had  convicted  of  missing  two  whole 
numbers  without  noticing  a  gap. 

We  know  how  he  placed  his  own  books  in  prose. 
He  saw  many  faults  in  all  of  them.  "  The  Egoist  came 
nearest  in  proper  degree  of  soundness  and  finish. 
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?l*^i.*  ^"^^^S  ^o«»an  w  produced,  and  I    chap 
^^^'^[^^^^^f^ly^t^.    Rhoda  Fleming,    ^ 
thou^  hked  by  some  (among  whom  by  the  way  wm   ^"'^ 
Pater),  but  not  mu.h  by  me.    Feverel  was  earnestly 
conceived,  Mid  m  some  points  worthy  of  thought 
Beauchamp  do^  not  probe  so  deeply,  but  is  better 
work  on  the  surface."    This  was  in  1906.    About  that 
tune  I  tatted  with  him  as  he  sat  a  prisoner  in  his 
chair,   ^en    and  trees  in  sight,   breezes  playing 
overhead     He  quarrelled  a  Uttle  with  his  Uterarf 
Ik  a   ^^^.^e^^^rt  ^or  him  in  the  reminder  th^ 

^^^'.  ^*  ^^^  *^"  imagination  of  some 
of  the  best  mteUigences  of  his  time,  by  a  gaUerv  of 
creations  some  of  whose  names  had  gained  a  Sace 
among  the  most  familiar  in  fiction.  My  solace  did 
not  move  hmi,  for  his  poetry  had  fomid  no  We 
audience  and  it  was  as  oracle  from  the  tripod  of  the 
poet  that  he  would  have  chosen  to  sway  his  age 

Here  IS  a  note  of  a  visit  to  him : 

At  one  drove  to  Box  HiU  to  visit  Georire  MpivwH+I,   -i. 
I  had  not  seen  for  an  a«e      ^  diS^K^j      •         '     ^"^    '''"•'*«• 
were  DAinfi.l    «n^  i,     •     *^'     ^    .  °*»*''"»t»«»  »n  movement      1894. 
were  painful,  and  he  is  very  deaf.     Otherwise  he  was  less 
altered  than  I  had  expected.    One  or  two  splenL  "^ 
sions  feU  ftjm  him.  but  on  the  whole  he  was  less  t  JC 
and  stramed  than  he  used  to  be.    We  sat  in  the  gaHeT  for 
a  couple  of  hours.      A  glorious  summer  day.     MeChdv 
can  never  be  absent  from  the  last  days  J  a  dkapS 
o^b;    but  this  was  less  melancholy  than  some-JTS 
Mr.    Gladstone's.    Meredith's   lifelong   view   of   natit   a^H 

oTh:'l^'"  :f  ^  ^^^"-''  -  witj  ti;:t^ndt 

hour.    He  hM  shunned  the  world,  and  so  it  costs  him  lei 
to  leave  it.    Mr.  Gladstone  has  been  ever  in  the  woM   and 
though  above  it  in  gifts,  yet  he  has  ever  been  of  Tworid 
performing  splendid,  substantial,  and  enduring  duties 

K  Meredith  had  ceased  to  be  sanguine,  hopeful, 
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confident  for  the  world  if  not  for  himself,  life  would 
have  lost  iiavour  and  meaning  for  him.  Thomas 
Hardy  stayed  with  him  (1905).  "I  am  always  glad 
to  see  him,"  Meredith  writes,  "and  have  regrets  at 
his  going,  for  the  double  reason  that  I  like  him,  and 
am  afflicted  by  his  twilight  view  qf  life"  In  the  same 
vein  he  could  never  share  what  was  not  the  dominat- 
ing, but  the  underlying,  mood  of  a  near  friend  of  his. 
I  had  a  cast  of  Michelangelo's  famous  figure  of 
the  Penseroso  in  a  library,  presiding  over  an  array 
of  shelves  well  stocked  with  saints,  sages,  and  some 
demoniacs,  with 

A  look  that's  f  astoied  to  the  ground, 
A  tongue  chained  up  without  a  sound. 

Meredith  had  no  S3rmpathy*  with  either  the  figure 
or  its  possessor's  argument.  He  was  impatient  of 
talk  of  "life's  little  ironies."  He  wrote  to  Leslie 
Stephen  in  late  years  when  they  were  both  of  them 
physically  disabled  for  the  rest  of  their  lives:  "We 
who  have  loved  the  motion  of  the  legs  and  the  sweep 
of  the  winds,  we  come  to  this.  But  for  myself,  / 
wHl  own  thai  it  is  the  Natural  order.  There  is  no  irony 
in  Nature."  A  manly  and  valiant  utterance,  to  be 
envied  by  all  of  us  in  good  time.  As  to  philosophy, 
all  depends  on  definition.  It  is  at  least  sure  that 
contradictions,  incoherence,  deceits,  surprises,  abound 
in  human  life  and  character,  and  the  Comic  Spirit 
could  well  be  trusted  to  bring  him  as  near  to  life's 
ironies,  little  or  terrible,  as  nature  might  require. 
Has  the  irony  of  human  expenence  ever  found  sub- 
limer  expression  than  in  the  famous  and  unforgotten 
lines  that  I  had  first  heard  from  his  lips  in  night 
readings  at  Copsham : 
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In  tngic  hinto  here  see  what  evennore 
Mav«  d«k  u  yonder  midnight  ooeu'a  tone. 
Thundering  liJce  ramping  hoata  of  warrior  hoiw 
TV>  throw  that  faint  thin  line  upon  the  ahow. 

Of  death  -  to  80  many  of  thoee  who  have  fought  mort 
bravely  the  battle  of  life,  the  Bternest  of  aU  Nature's 
ironies -I  at  least  never  heard  him  say  veiy  much, 
^ough  I  was  at  his  side  by  the  grave  where  home 
bereavement  was  sorest.  There  was  good  reason  to 
be  sure  withhun  that  death  too  was  only  a  thing  in 
the  Natural  Order.  * 

^e  ^y  not  far  from  the  end  we  went  to  see  him 
at  dox  nui : 

J<>«"d  M.  .  t.ifle  older  in  look,  but  with  .  vigoroua  tongue 
jnd  m.»t  gdlant  spmt:    "Going  quickly  do^.»  he^ 

but  noUung  n.orb,d  mtrospective,  peeudo-pathetic;  plentTof 

stream:     no  behefu,  future  existence;  are  our  dogs  and 
hones  umnortal?    What's  become  of  all  our  fathers?" 

Twa^t,  after  aU,  has  its  own  place  in  our  parti- 
tion of  the  day,  and  a  twilight  sky  cbims  its  spanof  a 
wise  man  s  reflective  hours.  But  Meredith  was  not 
meant  for  pure  contemplative:  he  was  the  bom  and 
lifelong  athlete,  both  in  art  and  career.  Milton's 
exquisite  ap^  to  the  pleasing  fit  of  Melancholy,  and 
^  "veiled  dehghts"  it  may  bestow,  would  not  have 
be^the  mscnbed  words  for  the  porch  of  the  chalet 
on  iiox  Hill. 

It  is  no  business  of  mine  here  to  attempt  nice 
meas^  of  Meredth  as  writer  of  prese  and  verse. 
Classifications  and  comparisons  would  seem  but 
barren  work.  It  was  his  buoyant  enei^,  his  sincerity 
of  vision  his  spaciousness  of  mind  and  outlook,  h^ 
brave  faith  m  good,  in  the  rise  of  good  standards,  in 
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the  triumphs  of  good  —  theae  it  wm  that  made  him  a 
rare  moral  and  intellectual  force,  the  teacher  of  many 
a  Bane  and  wholesome  lesson,  among  those  who  had 
the  happiness  to  be  his  friends,  long  yeare  before  the 
worid  found  out  the  fire  and  strength  and  richness 
in  his  genius. 


MiU. 


Through  a  French  friend  I  was  presented  to  MiD 
in  1865.  His  wife  had  died  in  1859,  and  he  was  still 
in  the  long  seclusion,  down  at  Blackheath,  that 
followed  his  loss.  He  had  sought  my  acquaintance 
on  the  strength  of  an  article  in  the  Saturday  Revievi 
on  New  Ideas,  of  which  my  friend  had  told  him  that 
I  was  the  writer.  "Wherever  I  might  have  secD 
that  article,"  he  wrote  to  me  in  his  first  note  (Nov.  4, 
1865),  "I  should  have  felt  a  strong  wish  to  know 
who  was  its  author,  as  it  shows  an  unusual  amount  I 
of  qualities  which  go  towards  making  the  most 
valuable  kind  of  writer  for  the  general  public."  It 
was,  in  fact,  the  pure  milk  of  the  Millite  word.  By 
and'  by  I  became  a  pretty  regular  guest  at  the  I 
Blackheath  Sunday  dinners,  at  what  would  now  be 
held  the  uncanonical  hour  of  five.  In  the  winter  of 
1867  I  made  a  flying  visit  to  the  United  States. 
Mill  gave  me  half  a.  dozen  letters  of  introduction  to 
Emerson  and  others,  and  when  I  found  myself 
described  in  one  of  them  as  his  particular  friend,  with 
kind  words  of  hope  and  prophecy,  I  knew  an  elation  of 
spirit  such  as  goes  in  another  order  of  being  with  blue 
ribands  and  diamond  stars.  Grote,  Spencer,  Fawcett, 
Sir  Charles  Lyell,  Louis  Blanc,  Thornton,  Camies,  were 
among  the  few  others  at  these  ideal  symposia  —  names 
that  are  security   for  plenty   of  independence.   A! 
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young  disciple's  reverence,  gratitude,  and  admimtion 
w^  pretty  «i«  to  grow  stronger  as  the  days  went  by 
though  even  young  disciples  do  not  always  lose  th^ 
rudm^t.  of  a  mmd  of  their  own,  and  nobody  would 
have  be^  more  displeased  than  MiU  himself  had  it 
been  otherwwe      In  bodily   presence,    though    not 
commandmg,  at  sixty  he  was  attnictive,  ^  ^ 
bmld   his  voice  low  but  harmonious,  his  ejTVy,^ 
pathetic  and  responsive.    His  perfect  simplicity  Td 
candour,  fnendly  gravity  with  no  accent  of  the  don! 
his  readiness  of  interest  and  curiosity,  the  evident 
love  of  tnitti  and  justice  and  impn,v;nient  rthe 
standmg  habit  of  mind-all  this  diffused  a  hiS 
enhghtenrng  ethos  that,  aided  by  the  magic  hab^f 
accepted  fame,  made  him  extraordinaril/Sipi^ve 
Concrete  topics  and  particular  were  always  aUve' 
yet  the  beacon  of  an  abstract  principle  was  ready  ll 
hand  to  light  them  up  into  general  signific^ct 
ActuaJiti^  from  the  newspapers  had  their  full  chance 
khough  Ideals  and  principles  were  the  inteipreter! 
Whatever  tmae  may  have  done  with  the  phic^  of  hS 

mmd  rather  than  doctrine  that  make  the  inspirinir 
teacher,  and  here  he  was  for  us  unmatched     For 
wha  could  be  more  mvigorating  on  the  threshold  of 
We  than  such  counsels  as  these:   "Keep  youraelf  in 
he  fresh  air  of  the  world ;  do  your  best  hi  the  world^ 
iffairs;  study  the  active  rather  than  the  passive:  do 
lot  be  an  ergoteur  but  take  pains  for  clear  thoight 
"Id  bnpid  egression."    He  quickened  the  instinct 
Bf  great  questions -the  truest  service  of  aU     "Do 
lot  expect  more  from  life  in  the  world  than  the  world 

Lv'SMil?^-"    Sti-geisthespeUofpei^^J: 
Mity,  and  Mill's  pereonaUty  was  transparent.    In  his 
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collective  influence  he  made  innumerable  pulses  of 
knowledge  and  thought  vibrate  in  his  generation. 
Respect  for  him  became  an  element  of  men's  own 
self-respect.    How  of  wit  or  humour,  you  ask?    He 
was  perfectly  patient  of  a  playful  saUy  levelled  at 
bad  reasoning,  or  perverse  feeling,  or  questionable 
act ;  but  for  himself,  we  were  content  with  his  swift 
detection  of  a  sophism  or  trenchant  exposure  of  a 
fallacy,  performed  with  a  neatness,  finish,  and  celerity 
that  was  a  very  passable  substitute  for  wit.    It  was, 
in  truth,  a  vast  deal  more  pleasant,  amusing,  and  to , 
the  point  than  most  of  that  which  passes  current  for 
facetise.    He  laid  it  down  somewhere  that  though 
seriousness  must  be  the  Jomd  of  all  characters  worth 
thinking  about,  yet  a  certain  infusion  of  the  laughing 
philosopher  is  a  prodigious  help  towards  bearing  the 
evils  of  life,  and  must  have  saved  many  a  one  froi 
going  mad.    Carlyle  says  of  Mill's  talk  that  it  mu 
rather  wintry  and  "sawdustish";    we  may  forgive 
the  old  prophet  for  this  passing  fling  of  .   splenetie 
moment,  for  he  admits  the  talk  was  always  well- 
informed  and  sincere,  and  passed  the  evenings  in» 
sensible,  agreeable  manner.    So  it  did,  and  muchi 
more.    Mill  was  Carlyle's  firat  and  long  his  only 
friend  in  London,  and  not  only  lent  him  his  greatl 
collection  on  the  Revolution,  but  gave  him,  "frankly,! 
clearly,  and  with  zeal  all  his  better  knowledge  thail 
my  own ;  being  full  of  eagerness  in  that  cause,  as  hel 
felt  I  should  be.    He  would  have  made  any  sacrifial 
for  me  and  what  I  had  then  most  at  heart."    It  wmI 
Mill  who  first  set  him  on  Oliver  Cromwell.    Not  sol 
wintry,  then,  after  all.    Meredith,  who  did  not  kiiof| 
Mill  in  person,  once  spoke  to  me  of  him  with  t' 
confident  intuition  proper  to  imaginative  genius, 
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partaking  of  the  Spinster.    Disraeli  when  Mill  «,  ^ 

cogency,  nor  the  concentrated  force  of  HobC^™ 

he  diversified  ^^pUtude  of  Adam  Snuth.    vLtl 

trae  enough  but  then  no  more  ^  he  shriU  or  ti  J 

thing.    Yet  he  could  ^'^^Z^^^ 
as  anybody  u,  Parl^ent  or  out,  and  to^tt 

nt^  heat  m  things  worth  waxing  hot  .2  ^ 
imti,  he  sometimes  let  sensibility  l^}^^  fj° 
Ctoe  notable  afternoon  m  Eu«,^&*^4"; 

^JjlTf'  """^  '»*«  uncontroIlabTe  l^. 
LTbi^tKe  nlZl^ce^jTdr ^ 

)roke  out  in  a  passionate  exclamation  "Whitro 
.1  y  the  bombs  of  Orsini  missed  their  2k  ^\J 
the  cnme-stamed  usurper  aUve  I"  "«*^^»  ana  left 

What  gave  value  to  his  talk  whoth^r  ,•« 

:  lei  z  '^i "'  "'^  "^  ™  t:*^  ss 

It  least  u  much  as  tenet..  The  edificatioThv  in 
ie  pmceaea  that  brought  him  to  his  .?nd^i„^- 
mpetsonal  temper,  tentative  feeling  of  T  17 
■cqinescence  in  the  pmvisional  when  vou  «™M  'l' 
each  certitude,  instant  readineT" '::i^f  „■;: 
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fact  or  a  revised  presentation  of  an  old  argument. 
Ideas  are  not  eveiything  in  a  teacher,  vital  though 
they  may  be.  Mill's  merit  was  the  extension  of  them 
in  spirit  and  letter  to  social  and  political  issues  and 
marked  events,  just  where  the  tentative,  suspensoiy, 
provisional  is  least  readily  welcomed.  "The  future  of 
mankind,"  he  used  to  say,  "will  be  gravely  imperilled 
if  great  questions  are  left  to  be  fought  out  between 
ignorant  change  and  ignorant  opposition  to  change." 
Boundless  patience  went  with  a  social  hope  for 
mankind  that  could  never  be  shaken.  All  the  grand 
sources  of  human  suffering,  he  was  convinced,  are 
conquerable  more  or  less  by  human  effort.  The  pro- 
cess  is  slow ;  many  generations  perish  in  the  breach; 
every  mind  intelligent  enough  and  generous  enou^ 
to  bear  a  part,  however  small,  will  draw  an  enjoy. 
ment  in  the  contest  which  he  would  not  for  any  bribe 
in  selfish  indulgence  consent  to  be  without.  Mi 
distrusted  emotion  apart  from  well-directed  effort. 
He  once  called  it  a  fatal  drawback  to  Victor  Hugo's 
claim  to  the  world's  immense  recognition  that  he 
had  not  brought  forward  a  sin^e  practical  proposal 
for  the  improvement  of  that  society  against  which 
he  was  incessantly  thundering.  I  offered  the  obviowj 
reflection  in  reply,  that  you  have  no  business  to  askj 
poets  to  draft  bills;  Hugo  was  inspired  by  sovereign 
pity  for  his  fellows,  a  divine  rage  against  the  in- 
justices of  the  strong  to  the  weak,  and  a  passionate! 
revolt  against  the  monstrous  cruelties  of  outer  I 
Nature  to  her  sentient  creatures,  and  this  was  exactly  I 
what  happened  to  be  Mill's  own  strongest  objectiom| 
to  ordinary  theism.  I  always  felt  the  force  of  hiil 
distrust  of  "thunderings"  after  an  hour  with  Carlyle.[ 
You  walked  away  from  Chelsea  stirred  to  the 
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by  a  torrent  ofhumour.    But  then  it  wm  splendid    chap 
cancture :   words  and  in>ages  infinitely  pictSue    ^ 
and  satmc,  m^vellous  coUocations  «,d  antftS     ""^ 
^paawned  raUmg  against  aU  the  human  andTS 
superhuman  elements  in  our  blindly  misnuded  7^ 
ve«.    But  of  di^ction,  of  any  sign^TTw:^  Z 
not  a  traoe  was  to  be  diseovered,  »y  more  tCa 
judic^  page  or  sense  of  any  wisdom  in  the  ju^ 
IS  to  be  found  m  his  greatest  pieces  of  history    S 
the  grand  humorist's  despair  was  over    ft  wT 
healthy  restorati™  in  p^g  Ze^^  1^^!^ 
Emtankment  to  ffing  oneself  i^'o  the  armsTanv 
st.tist.aan,  pohtieian,  politieai  economiT^s^Z 
Mftonty,     p«,r.Iaw     „f  prisone  -relS^ 

damage  enthusast,  or  other  pmeti^  frienrof  to! 
Foven^t,  whom  genial  aeeident  might  th,:;™ 

What  Mm  cared  for  in  his  own  plans  of  wori  was 
ia  ^  aun  should  at  least  be  definite  and  in  seaw^ 

toed  to  fan  mto  low  spirits,  he  turned  to  CondorerfL 

ntter  than  Rty.    In  one  sense  the  same  is  true  of 
m,  but  perhaps  Kty,  especially  i„  his  later  ™™ 
«.  a  more  active  spring  of  his  passion  fo^jS 

«   V™  f^r^'T^"^  govemmenM^ 
msmied      the   god-hke   Tuigot."      ITiev   shawH 

«  to  sect  and  the  spirit  of  sect,  thoLh^ 

ounded  themselves  on  the  necessity  of  tho3dS 

J^ione  and  systems  of  opinion  Lt  are  ve^a^ 

«  harden  mto  sect,  as  Comte  has  shown,  and  2^  tl 

te  matter,  had  the  very  different  ^hST; '^ 
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George  Fox  shown  it.    He  tells  us  that  he  looked 
forward  to  a  future  of  unchecked  freedom  of  thought, 
unbounded  freedom  of  action  where  not  hurtful  to 
others;   but  also  clear  and  strong  conviction  as  to 
what  is  useful  and  pernicious,  "deeply  engraved  on 
the  feelings  by  early  education  and  general  sentiment, 
mid  so  firmly  founded  in  reason  and  the  true  exigencies 
of  life  that  they  shall  not,  like  all  former  and  present 
creeds,  require  to  be  periodically  thrown  away  and 
replaced  by  others."    Any  one  can  see  that  eyeiy 
word  here  e3q)oses  surfaces  to  comment  and  criticism, 
but  it  may  be  left  as  a  succinct  exposition  of  a  fervent 
teacher's  waking  ideals.    His  sense  of  the  miseries 
and   wrongs   of    "the   greatest   number"    was  tiiel 
mainspring  of  the  resolute  beneficence  of  thought  and  i 
purpose  that  really  made  his  very  life  and  daily  bein^ 
I  am  sure  he  never  drew  back  from  his  own  words,  | 
that  the  condition  of  niunbers  in  civilised  Europe, 
even  in  England  and  France,  is  more  wretched  than 
that  of  most  tribes  of  savages  who  are  known  to  la 
He  would  hardly  have  dissented  from  the  convictioD| 
of  George  Eliot,  that  powerful  writer  of  his  own  time: 
"Life,  though  good  to  men  on  the  whole,  is  a  doubtful 
good  to  many,  and  to  some  not  a  good  at  all.   To 
my  thought  it  is  a  source  of  constant  mental  distortion 
to  make  a  denial  of  this  a  part  of  religion  "  —  a  denial, 
that  is  to  say,  in  order  to  vindicate  the  myster'oiBJ 
ways  in  which  the  world's  Creator  moves.    Mill  wail 
sometimes  impatient  —  and  with  young  men  justly 
impatient  —  of  any  mood  like  the  passing  musings  oil 
cheerful  Herodotus,  with  the  eternal  story  of  thel 
ruler  of  men  aboimding  in  wisdom  but  destitute  olj 
power;  of  the  States  onf«  great  that  sunk  to  smaDj 
of  Xerxes  watching  hie  armed  hosts  with  tears  in  m 
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ey«j  at  the  thought  that  in  a  hundred  yeare  not  one    chap 
of  them  would  be  ahve.    Things  may  be  only  a  bad    ^* 
second  best,  but   enei^gy  and  action,   not  general    ^"^ 
rumination,  is  the  moral.    Mill  would  take  endless 
trouble  to  procure  the  reversal  of  an  inhuman  sentence 
ma  pohce  court;   he  abhorred  insensibihty  to  the 
suflfermgs  of  our  feUows  in  the  lower  <.rder  of  creation 
He  waa  warm  m  congratulation  on  Freeman's  attack 
on  field  sports  published  in  the  FortniaMv  ClSeQ) 
"I  honour  Jim,"  Mill  wrote,   "for  halving  S 
ground -a  thing  I  have  been  often  tempted  to  do 
myseli,  but  having  so  many  unpopular  causes  already 

It  is  not  to  be  thought  that  jecause  Mill  from 
first  to  last  worked  for  a  long  chain  of  definite  ends, 
he,  therefore,  thought  of  his  own  share  in  aflfectine 
general  opmion,  or  in  helping  to  encourage  right 
public  action   general  or  individual,  as  a  particiSr 
ment  m  striking  his  own   moml   account.    Prom 
anythmg  hke  hterary  vanity  no  mortal  could  have 
been  more  free.    He  once  told  me  that  after  revision 
and  rfr-re^ion  of  a  piece  of  his  own,  he  felt  so  Httle 
satisfied  of  Its  exact  conformity  to  his  puipose,  that 
he  could  only  bmig  himself  to  send  it  to  thTprinter 
hy  recalhng  how  he  had  felt  the  same  of  other  ^ting 
that  people  thought  useful.    Apart  from  this,  which 
B  a  secondary  point,  we  met  a  personal  modesty 
that  ahnost  spoke  the  language  of  fatalism.    Th^ 
was  one  of  his  attractions  -  so  singular  a  contrast 
to  the  common   self-applause   that   exaggerates   a 
secondary  service  into  a  supreme  achievement,  or 
^ts  down  good  fortune  to  one's  own  foresight  and 
penetration.    Deduct  what  you  owe  to  Sences 
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over  which  you  have  had  little  control  or  none,  then 
weigh  how  little  remains  for  which  you  have  a  right 
to  claim  individual  credit.  Mill,  himself,  condensed 
a  practical  page  of  the  chapter  into  a  famous  sentence: 
"It  would  be  a  blessing  if  the  doctrines  of  necessity 
could  be  believed  by  all  quoad  the  characters  of 
others,  and  disbelieved  in  regard  to  their  own." 
This  was  both  in  temporal  things  and  spiritual  alike 
to  open  a  chapter  in  the  deepest  matters  of  govern- 
ment in  States  and  self-government  in  men,  and  of 
much  besides  —  the  awful  chapter  of  Providence,  will, 
fixed  fate,  foreknowledge  absolute.  I  am  tempted 
to  transcribe  a  line  or  two  from  a  forgotten  piece  of 
his  on  Socialism,  published  after  his  death : 

Some  are  bom  rich  without  work,  others  are  bom  to  t 
position  in  which  they  can  become  rich  by  work;  the  great 
majority  are  bom  to  hard  work  and  poverty  throughout 
life,  numbers  to  indigence.  Next  to  birth  the  chief  cause 
of  success  in  life  is  accident  and  opportunity.  When  a  person 
not  bom  to  riches  succeeds  in  acquiring  them,  his  own  industry 
and  dexterity  have  generally  contributed  to  the  result,  but 
industry  and  dexterity  would  not  have  sufficed  unless  there 
had  been  also  a  concurrence  of  occasions  and  chances  which 
falls  to  the  lot  of  only  a  small  number.  .  .  .  Energies  and 
talents  are  of  much  more  avail  for  success  in  life  than  virtues. 
...  In  the  situation  of  most  people  no  degree  whatever 
of  good  conduct  can  be  counted  on  for  raising  them  m  the 
world  without  the  fud  of  fortunate  accidents. 

I  do  not  know  whether  then  or  at  any  other  time 
so  short  a  book  ever  instantly  produced  so  wide  and 
so  important  an  effect  on  contemporary  thought  as 
did  Mill's  On  Liberty  in  that  day  of  intellectual  and 
social  fermentation  (1859).  It  was  like  the  effect 
of  Emerson's  awakening  address  to  the  Phi-Beta- 
Kappa  Society  in  New  England  in  1832.    The  thou^t 
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of  writing  it  firet  came  into  his  head  in  1855,  as  he    chap 
was  mountmg  the  steps  of  the  Capiiol  at  Rome     ^' 
the  spot  where  the  thought  of  the  greatest  of  all   ^'^ 
hteraiy  histones  had  started  into  the  mind  of  Gibbon 
juBt  a  hundred  years  before.    He  had  been  inclininir 
towards  over^ovenmient,  both  social  and  political  • 
there  was  also,  he  says,  a  moment  when,  by  reaction 
from  a  contraiy  excess,  "I  might  ha^e  Lome  a 
less  thorough  Radical  and  Democrat  than  I  am  " 
It  was  the  coinposition  of  this  book  and  the  influence 

"^r^'J^.   '*  ^"^  *^*   ^^P*  ^  right.    Mill 
beheved  that  no  ^mmietiy,  no  miiformityU  custom 
and  convention,  but  bold,  free  expansion  in  eveiy 
field,  was  demanded  by  aU  the  needs  of  human  life 
aiid  the  best  instincts  of  the  modem  mind.    Fo^ 
this  reason  among  others,  he  thought  Carlyle  made 
a  gt^t  mistake  m  presenting  Gtoethe  as  the  example 
to  the  modem  world  of  the  lines  on  which  it  shodd 
shape  Itself.    You  might  as  well,  he  said   (1854) 
attempt  to  cut  down  Shakespeare  to  a  Greek  drama' 
or  a  Gothic  cathedral  to  a  Greek  temple.    For  thi^ 
bold,  free  expansion  to  which  Goethe's  ideals  were 
^e  opposite,  these  two  hundred  brief  pages,  without 
being  m  any  sense  volcanic,  are  a  vigorous,  aigumen- 
a  ive,  searching   noble,  and  moving  appTllie 
me  volume  belongs  to  the  rare  books  that  after 
hortile  cnticism  has  done  its  best  are  still  found 
to  have  somehow  added  a  cubit  to  man's  stature 

It  was  easy  and  useless  to  show  its  inconsistency 
with  language  used  in  the  PoUtical  Ecmomy  to 
aipe  that  though  he  had  made  the  case  for  non- 
interference more  complete  he  had  not  established 
a  precise  middle  axiom  in  Utmtarianism;  and  to 
press  the  acknowledged  point  that  it  was  not  original 
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but  came  from  Germany.  These  things  did  ..v« 
matter  in  face  of  the  vital  fact  that,  like  Rousseau, 
it  was  a  moral  appeal  to  the  individual  man  and 
woman,  and  only  secondarily  to  the  legislator. 
Whatever  else  could  be  said,  this  at  least  is  the  book's 
position  as  matter  of  contemporary  history.  As 
literature  it  will  not  be  compared  with  Areopagitica, 
the  majestic  classic  of  spiritual  and  intellectual 
freedom,  with  its  height  and  spaciousness,  its  out- 
bursts of  shattering  vituperation,  its  inflammatory 
scom,  its  boundless  power  and  overflow  of  passionate 
speech  in  all  the  keys  of  passion.  The  fighting 
prose  of  the  seventeenth  century  was  ill-fitted,  indeed, 
for  a  teacher  in  the  nineteenth,  whose  conception 
of  liberty  was  to  be  applied  over  a  far  wider  range, 
and  to  be  commended  by  patient  and  sustained 
argument  addressed  to  a  democracy  very  unlike  the 
Long  Parliament  or  the  men  of  the  Army  Council  at 
Putney.  Milton's  plea  for  liberty  of  speech  was 
accompanied  by  pleas  just  as  earnest  for  liberty  of 
marriage,  and  we  may  tremble  to  think  of  the  treat- 
ment that  the  author  of  the  Doctrine  and  Discipline 
of  Divorce,  Tetrachordon,  Colaaterion,  and  the  rest 
of  that  enormous  performance,  would  have  accorded 
to  Mill's  Subjection  of  Women.  Milton  was  assuredly 
ho  misogjmist,  but  by  proxy  he  spoke  of  woman  as 
"this  fair  defect  of  Nature,"  and  makes  the  Angel 
wage  war  against  subjection  to  a  being  not  to  be 
valued  like  himself.  Literary  grandeur,  however, 
matters  little  where  the  kernel  is  a  restatement  and 
new  reinforcement  of  Tolerance,  discussion  ^nthout 
restriction,  the  free  life  of  the  individual,  so  long  as 
he  does  not  injure  other  people,  fair  play  for  social 
experiment.    On   all   this   nothing   could   be   more 
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bracing  than  MiU's  handling  of  his  loftv  ca^   i.n^    o- 

thp  idealifim   nf   i*     ♦K-       TT     •  ^  ''**®'  *°"     CHAP. 

tne  ideauam  of  it,  the  enthusiasm,  sustained  as  it      '^• 
was  for  page  after  page,  veiy  nearly  approached  the   ^'^ 
electnfying  region  of  the  poetic,  in  the  eyes  of  anient 
men  and  women  in  our  age.    Much  was,  no  douM 
due  to  the  influence  of  the  remarkable  woman  to 
whom  he  paid  such  extmoixlinaiy  homage.  Tt  t 
cunous  to  note  m  passing  that  the  same  hoLge  wm 

p1.W /h^'  "f^r  ^y  ^«°^*«'  the  othTma^ 
Pos,tiv«t  thinker  of  the  time.    Ahnost  the  only^ 

among  my  fnends  who  knew  M«.  MiU  was  Carir 
jmd  when  I  named  her  to  him,  he  said  little  more 
than  this :  "She  was  a  woman  full  of  unwise  in X? 
always  askmg  questions  about  aU  sorts  of  puS 
-why,  how  what  for,  what  makes  the  exactS^ 
ence  -  and  Mill  was  good  at  answere  " 

That  there  were  risks  of  misunderetanding  was 
not  unperceived  by  aU- risks,  for  instance    tW 
people  might  take  eccentricity  to  be  eoodtTiL 
sake ;  or  that  the  fanatic  ma^  ^.iTbfto^t^^u^^S 
in  his  way,  and  is  never  other  than  respe^bir  or 
hat  1  tis  wise  to  ride  opinions  to  S,  or  th^t 
the   ultra   must   always   be   in   the   righ  .    Th^ 
were  cases  where  this  misinteipretation^ed  h^ 
practice  made  dire  havoc  of  life,   and^luj  a 
favounte  saw  of  Scott's  that  "the  ;isest  oT^tcl 
often  r^rve  the  average  stock  of  folly  toT^ 
expended   upon   some   one   flagrant   absurdity »    A 
pregnant   melancholy  truth.    Macaulay  agreed  with 

be  a  temble  declension  and  calamity,  but  quarrelled 

msiBm   that   there   never   was   such   triumph   of 
mdividuahty  as  then.    Invention  was  never^Sde^! 
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Geology  was  a  new  true  science,  Phrenology  new 
and  false;  what  servfle  reepect  for  usage  and 
authority  was  shown  in  Comtism,  St.  Simonianism, 
Fourierism;  so  great  was  the  taste  for  oddity  that 
men  with  no  recommendation  but  oddity  stood 
high  in  public  estimation.  Such  was  Macaulay's 
demurrer.  The  eager  acceptance  of  the  book, 
however,  was  proof  enough  that  he  had  not  taken 
its  true  measure.  If  Mill's  father  had  survived, 
he  might  have  felt  as  Martin  Luther  felt  when  he 
saw  the  rise  of  Mvmzer  and  John  of  Leyden,  Zwing- 
lians  and  Anabaptists.  We  cannot  say,  at  any 
rate,  that  Liberty  was  the  work  of  the  Demagogue, 
cither  of  Ratior-'lism  or  anything  else,  because  it 
was  evidently  a  potent  war-ciy  against  the  infalli- 
bility of  Public  Opinion,  and  the  usurpation  of 
Majorities,  whether  by  Act  of  Parliament  or  social 
boycott.  Even  Rusldn,  who,  when  I  once  had  the 
honour  to  meet  him  —  the  only  time  —  at  a  friend's 
board,  with  no  other  guest,  and  who  filled  the  festive 
hour  with  imbridled  railing  at  Mill,  felt  drawn  to 
some  of  the  truths  in  Liberty,  which  he  foimd  both 
important  and  beautifully  expressed,  though  not 
without  the  very  singular  rider  that  "the  degree  of 
liberty  you  can  rightly  grant  to  a  number  of  men  is 
commonly  in  the  inverse  ratio  of  their  desire  for  it." 
Let  us  leave  it  with  the  words  of  Tolstoy :  "One  of 
the  principal  di£ferences  between  men  consists  in  the 
different  measure  in  which  they  are  inspired  by  their 
own  ideas  and  those  of  other  people.  The  one  con- 
fine themselves  mostly  only  to  use  their  own  thou^ts 
by  way  of  play;  they  employ  their  reason  as  you 
make  the  wheels  of  a  machine  revolve,  after  you 
have  taken  off  the  leathern  band  that  binds  them  to 
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one  another;  and  in  the  important  thinm  of  lifp  .nA 

even  in  the  detail  of  their  most  oXa^  1.^     ""ff^' 

^^^,^^^^  of  others,  ^A7:^%'J:^  -^ 
TVadition,  Law,  the  Convenances  "  ^^' 

tat  the  platfonn  remarkable.    MiU  p,Sd^' 
the  q>e.kere  toduded  Grote,  Fnude.CbZKnJT 
Fawcett,  Louis  Blane     IT..    ""' ^'^''s  KwgMQ', 
think,  the  claim TwonS'J7"  '*'!*/"''  ^ 
poKUcd  oitizenahip,  ^iTa  ^^J^T^  "^ 

not  toed  that  iHill'e  authority  hi^  S  J'  " 
with  the  many  Acts  between  1870  airfISM  ^m,^- 
-n- idea  of  justice  into  the  ^^^  S^ 
«n^wc«»   and  changing  a  etateVlaTlet 

11  Tl  V  '^''  "•»"  With  abhorrence  H. 
Bcalle  the  beautiful  picture  of  Dugald  Sta^  Z. 
jmou.  teacher  of  a  laige  a„d  j^TrfS^Clt 
fc   generations    before,    incIndinT  MiTs    fe^.  " 

wmch  he  earned  mto  speculation -his  unwavaT^ 

towards   a   fiJIer   reahsation  of  truth   and   virtue 

pupus  scattered  abroad  over  many  huids  whom  tT. 
2^ye  t«ching  Bm  awoke  I  a  ftu^^ 
«;^du^  »d  the  digmty  of  man."    So  wT?  i' 

'tir™^""--C^wtefl^ 

F 
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rough  notes  happened  to  be  written  at  the  time  in 
a  letter  to  a  friend : 

He  Gsme  down  by  a  morning  tn^  to  Guildford  Station, 
where  I  waa  waiting  for  him.  He  was  in  his  most  mellow 
and  even  humour.  We  wallted  in  a  leisurely  way,  and  through 
loundabout  tracks,  for  some  four  hours  along  the  ancient 
green  road  which  you  know,  over  the  high  grassy  downs, 
into  old  chalk  pits  picturesque  with  juniper  and  yew,  across 
heaths  and  commons,  and  so  up  to  our  windy  immontory, 
where  the  glorious  prospect  stirred  him  with  lively  delight 
You  know  he  is  a  fervent  botanist,  and  every  ten  minutes 
he  stooped  to  look  at  this  or  that  on  the  path.  Unluckily 
I  am  ignorant  of  the  very  rudiments  of  the  matter,  so  his 
parenthetic  enthusiasms  were  lost  upon  me. 

Of  course  he  talked,  and  talked  weU.  He  admitted  that 
Goethe  had  added  new  points  of  vi(%  to  life,  but  has  a  deep 
dislike  of  his  moral  character;  wondered  how  a  man  who 
could  draw  the  sorrows  of  a  deserted  woman  like  Aurelia  in 
WUkelm  Meiater  should  yet  have  behaved  so  systematicaMy 
in  to  women.  Goethe  tried  as  hard  as  he  could  to  be  a  Greek, 
yet  his  failure  to  produce  anything  perfect  in  form  except 
a  few  lyrics  proves  the  irresistible  expansion  of  the  modern 
spirit,  and  the  inadequateness  of  the  Greek  type  to  the  modem 
needs  of  activity  and  expression.  Greatly  piciers  Schillfr 
in  all  respects;  turning  to  him  from  Goethe  is  like  going 
into  the  fresh  air  from  a  hothouse.  Spoke  of  style;  thinks 
Goldsmith  unsurpassed;  then  Addison  comes.  Greatly  dis- 
likes  the  style  of  Junius  and  of  Gibbon;  indeed,  thinks 
meanly  of  the  latter  in  all  respects,  except  for  his  research, 
which  alone  of  the  work  of  that  century  stands  the  test  of 
nineteenth-century  critidsm.  If  you  want  to  know  why 
the  Roman  Empire  declined  and  fell,  read  Finlay.  Did  not 
agree  with  me  that  George  Sand's  is  the  high-water  marit 
of  prose,  but  yet  could  not  name  anybody  higher,  and 
admitted  that  her  prose  stirs  you  like  music.  Seemed  dis- 
posed  to  think  that  the  most  feasible  solution  to  the  Irish 
University  question  is  a  Catholic  University,  the  restrictive 
and  obscurantist  tendendes  of  which  you  may  expect  to  have 
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checked  by  the  active  oompetition  of  lif.  -.i*u 
in  more  enlightened  -yitemT  S^lTJ  Jr        »"f  *"'"«* 
reourk.  on  the  differe^Tn  the  l^lil  ^ri?"'*'    ^"^ 
of  ChristiMuty  u  compMtd  *?th  «       .?    T^"  '*'"*^ 
p«.ioned  denfc«.  wrCved  t^atT  t^  ^\  ''**^''  ^ 
power  of  the  pri;.t.  J3  c^k^'Lltv''""  ^IT^  ""  **« 
weU-.dn.un  from  whicr,;^y'wTi?:°/        ***•;**  «" 
by  .eeing  that  the  Pwnch  Revofutiir.vT^  ^  T'^*'*"* 
Chureh  stiU  did  not  bring  The  mlulnnT         «*?  *»^«rth,«w  the 
uaed  to  be  very  unZ  ^th^rr\.^^  "^^^  friends 
"Wordsworth."  I  u-S^to^y    "i,'°'  !°^'°«  Wordsworth. 
in  the  battle  which  you  are  Z^  ..  •  ^'L"**  ^°"  °*»  ^'"bt 
won,  the  world  will  S  m!'*'°*'  ?"*'  *'»"  y°"  have 
Wordsworth  i,  keepinT^^re".  d^^Sl^t^^  -»''t 

mere  negation  of  religion  was  a  firm  C.  5*   *       .*""  ^^"^ 
.nd  otherwise,  betwee^ men^ho  j!^^;*^„  l."'"''?'  »-^' 
And  «,  forth,  full  of  suggestive^elf:^^  inte^t'"aVL'  V 
men  we  got  here  he  chatted  to  R-       °        .  *''  through, 
something  of  the  amiablen^,  S  '*~  °^«''J"ncheon  with 
floweTie  way,  oTS^  J  J^^'^^,  J^t   the   wild 
•mpatient  for  the  song  of  4e  n^gS^fe      ^tn  T  !. ''" 
hmi  to  our  roadside  station    anH  nnTVii         *°  ^  *°^« 
Aiys  of  my  life  cameT^to  ^A    vt       v*^*  "•°'*  **«"«htful 
«.d  sonJL.  "  "^^  *°  '*»  ^'^d.  Idee  other  days  delightful 

»»e  but  not  L  the  Tof^e  d^d'^.X' 
day.,  with  Po^d  ^t^o^rn."*""  '^  .'''"»»» 


CHAPTER  V 


FOREIGN  INFLUENCES 

Wonaeh  soil  man  am  Ende  traohton? 

Die  Welt  lu  kennen  und  nicht  su  verachten. 

When  all  ia  said,  the  struggle  of  the  wise 
Must  aim  the  world  to  know  and  not  despise. 

GOBTBS. 

Let  us  conceive  of  the  whole  group  of  civilised  nations  as  being  for 
intellectual  and  spiritual  purposes  one  great  confederation,  bound  to  t 
Joint  action  and  working  towards  a  common  result ;  a  confederation  whow 
members  have  a  due  knowledge  both  of  the  past  out  of  which  they  lU 
proceed,  and  of  one  another.  —  M.  Abnold. 
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Carlyle  and  others  had  given  a  certain  vogue  to 
the  great  names  of  Goethe,  Schiller,  Ranke,  Niebuhr, 
but  their  effect  on  general  opinion  was  not  effective, 
and  even  so  late  as  1854  serious  men  spoke  of  Goethe's 
work  in  England  as  at  an  end.  The  European 
movement  since  1830  was  little  studied  in  England 
by  even  the  leading  men,  much  less  by  the  average. 

Some  two  University  (generations  before  my  own, 
Oxford  had  sent  to  London  a  remarkable  group  of 
disciples  of  Comte.  This  group  became  known  to 
me  through  Lewes  and  George  Eliot,  who  were  both 
of  them,  in  a  more  or  less  informal  way,  adherents  of 
Comtist  doctrines.  Indeed,  the  latter  of  the  two, 
with  much  gravity,  more  than  once  assured  me  that 
she  saw  no  reason  why  the  Religion  of  Humanity 
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should  not  have  a  good  chance  of  takine  itwt    if    ^» 
Con^ve   Its  chief  authority  and  expoiT'oJ^    '^'• 
island,  had  o%  been  blessed  with  a  fuller  measure   ^"^^ 
of  apos  ohcgifts     T^ey  were  recognised  as  sin^ 
accomplished  and  high-minded  men;    they  S  a 
distinguished  mark  as  writer;    they  were  dmLS 
and  unseWsh  workers  in  a  wide  mnge  of  We  nubUc 
issues ;  they  proved  peculiarly  well  able  t^Sd  S 
own  in  controversy.    The  system,  supported  LiJ 
w^  by  the  attraction  of  Comte's  surv^r^histor^ 
aid  streng  hold  of  me;  and  at  one  tiS  I  w^S 
^r  off  from  a  fonnaJ  union  with  this  new  Turch 

?  mTTu""^  ^*^'*'  '^"^^  by  the  iXnce 
of  Mdl  held  me  back.  Habitual  aiociati^  ^th 
men  hke  Spencer,  Tyndall,  Huxley,  who  bittTrlv 
condemned  official  Positivism  as  Calhim  S 
Ctaiamty,  had  something  to  do  with  it.  S 
Laffitte    Its   PYench    representative  -  and    a   m^ 

"- 1  tZ"""'  "'""^^^^^  ^Pi^ntative  he 
wa^-m  the  many  conversations  we  had  together 
had  tact  enough  not  to  labom^  the  pontifical  fde  of 
Comte  s  system,  while  he  deepened  L  strengZ^ 
he  general  mipression  of  the  soundness  aJv^dS 
of  the  early  speculations,  and  he  did  more  ^C 

wL  ^1  "'t""\  r^'^T"  ^''  '^'^  «^n  they 
^re  wora  He  elaborated  in  patient  detail  and 
with  «,,ent^e  method  Tui^ot's  idea  of  preg,^  ^d 
made  of  histoiy  an  oidered  coui^,  not'a  S^n 
rfva^t  epidemic  fevera,  Revolutions,  Reaction 
R^fonnations,  Counter-refonnations.    h;  did  mS 

Mop  Butler  who,  on.  mght  walking  in  the  ^e^ 
behmd  his  palace,  suddenly  turned  to  a  chapC 
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and  amazed  him  by  the  question  whether  public 
bodies  might  not  go  mad  like  individuals,  for  in 
truth  nottdng  else  could  account  for  most  of  the 
transactions  in  history.  P'l^deric  Harrison,  in  those 
days  incomparable  as  controversialist,  powerful  in 
historical  sense  and  knowledge,  became  one  of  my 
most  intimate  and  attached  friends  for  fifty  years. 
It  must  have  been  in  this  school  that,  besides 
much  ehe,  I  began  tc  absorb  the  lesson  that  I  tried 
to  apply  all  through  —  to  do  justice  to  truths  pre- 
sented and  services  rendered  by  men  in  various 
schools,  with  whom  in  important  and  even  in  vital 
respects  I  could  not  in  the  least  bring  myself  to 
agree.  Comte  has  been  rightly  applauded  for  accord- 
ing generous  recognition  to  all  "who,  with  whatever 
imperfections  of  doctrine  or  even  of  conduct,  contri- 
buted materially  to  the  work  of  human  improvement." 
Far  less  elementary  in  those  days  than  it  seems  now, 
this  sank  deep  in  me,  and  in  spite  of  some  ephemeral 
severities  of  expression  that  might  perhaps  be  for- 
given to  one  whose  pen  was  in  constant  employment, 
most  of  it  controversial,  it  became  a  golden  rule  of 
historic  and  literary  admeasurement.  This  was,  I 
may  suppose,  what  drew  me  to  write  about  men 
so  mutually  antagonistic  as  Burke  and  Rousseau, 
Voltaire  and  Joseph  de  Maistre.  So,  too,  the  same 
spirit  towards  the  diverse  words  of  thought,  beauty, 
exhortation,  or  conmmnd,  "bequeathed  by  Dead 
Men  to  their  kind,"  helped  me  often  to  keep  a  good 
working  understanding,  and  even  much  more  than 
that,  with  my  chief  contemporaries,  who  thought 
ill  of  the  school  and  cast  of  thought  to  which  I  was 
supposed  to  belong.  Everybody  remembers  Carlyle's 
now    hackneyed    words    about    himself    and   John 
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Steriing   widking   away    from    MiU    in    t^o^«  i.  n 
Street,  argm^  copiciy,   but   ''IZ  t1^    T"' 
fwt  disagreeing."    This  denoCa  b^.  5  u^'*'^'*   -^ 
spirit,  tho^  anybody  TtS'tl^Tl?  n^^T: 
caution.    Without  firm  cleam««  ^\  •  •  ^™® 

eo-pUoent  lodging  m  yi„  J^  me^^in' 

M  m    whatever  may  have  been  his  secret  drift^ 
was  spinning  no  cobwcha  i»i,.„  v      j  ^'' 

«  of  lVentZ^^tl^^l''l'«^»"'f'f  1^ 
life,  that  good  cond«4  o^  Z^o^'""'-  ^l 
creed,  and   that  er«,«  of  "^pS  Z   be   ^' 
dangerous  even   than   Sin.     Differ  „f„„"° 
my  posdbly  mean   eveiythingll^   so   in  T^ 

ill-omened  head  within  their  ranlr.^  TT^  ?^ 
friends  found  out  StiD  ^,t  -i.  "^  *^""'* 
i,~.j.i,   r  \,    :  •  ""o'lte  equity  and  dilinenf. 

breadth  of  outlook  in  assigning  its  nlace  fo  .„  7^ 
™  one  ^ipeet  of  the^ST^t'^wre^v  r""" 
m  talking  of  the  historic  method   »d^  /^    f 

rsrhS?»r;-^X&s- 

into  ».  |;._T""<*'  tte  science  of  the  human  mind 
into  Its  histoiy,  not  merely  an  analysis  of  rtTJi^T 
r"*  »d  p«,pelling  for4  of  tS'l^.^^dtl  ^1 

"»  ror  (wBj,,  the  relative  for  the  absolute, 
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dynamic  movanent  for  dogmatic  immobility. 
Pattison's  essay  on  English  deism  in  the  eighteenth 
century,  first  printed  in  a  volume  long  since  dead 
and  buried,  was  an  early  attempt  in  this  country  to 
investigate  the  history  of  self-developmei  t  in  succes- 
sive phases  of  religious  opinion,  without  reference  to 
the  truth  of  either  the  Thirty-Nine  Articles  or  any 
other  fixed  formulae.  It  waa  only  one  of  the  many 
services  rendered  to  thought  and  letters  by  the  same 
learned  and  ingenious  man  —  the  author,  among  many 
other  wise  things,  of  the  deep  saying,  so  well  worth 
reading  and  reading  over  again,  that  what  is  im- 
portant for  us  to  know  of  any  age,  our  own  included, 
is  not  its  peculiar  opinions,  but  the  complex  elements 
of  that  moral  feeling  and  character  in  which,  as  in 
their  congenial  soil,  opinions  grow. 

This,  however,  is  carrying  us  too  far  away.  So 
far  as  Comtist  influence  went,  it  left  me  on  the  broad 
ledge  where  it  stood  planted  by  MiU  and  Littr6  —  the 
two  most  important  of  his  early  adherents  —  Mill 
whom  we  all  know,  and  Littr6  eminent  in  letters 
and  in  science,  in  the  literature  of  knowledge  and 
the  literature  of  power.  From  the  Positive  Polity 
they  by  and  by  withdrew  with  reasoned  attack.  A 
curious  change  of  estimate  has  attended  Comte's 
Poffltive  Philosophy  both  in  his  own  country  and 
in  ours.  It  was  working  nowerfuUy  on  British 
ftudenti  and  thinkers,  at  a  tune  when  it  was  scarcely 
aamed  in  France.  Mazzini  wrote  to  me  in  1870 
O&e  Louis  Bkuic,  in  English  as  good  as  yours  or 
mine)  "th«t  he  considered  Comtism  as  a  various 
reading,  without  the  boldness  of  acknowledging  it, 
of  Materialunn ;  as  a  fragment  of  Science,  but  only  a 
fragment;    as  a  most  unintelligent  appreciation  of 


FOREIGN  INFLUENCES  73 

ttrif  '^Z'  ""  ""  '^^  ^*^«"*  ^'^>  like 
that    ot    Anstophanes    in    the   Clauds.     His    C 

Suprhne  is  an  empty  word,  and  his  ImmortaStv  rlf 
the  shelves  of  a  hbrarv  a  fan.p     'nT^    7  °° 

aeaa  voice,    tlie  last  circle  produced  by  a  .tone 

»reeii  IS  lying  at  toe  bottom,  never  more  to  reaoDear  " 
The^aame  hasty  judgment  was  then  held^'^^y 

Yet  after  aU,  in  1902  a  monument  was  erected  to 
Comte-s  memory  in  the  precincts  of  the  UmS  S 
P«s,  provided  by  subscriptions  frem  n^y  e^^ 
countjy  m  Uie  world,   and  fonnaBy  a^wed  Z 
notaUe  membai.  of  the  government  ^oflte^nth 
I^ubhc.    I  find  in  the  last  estimate  of  ^m^^t 
kas  come  m  my  ™y  this  conclusion  of  a  critic  » 
sound,  competent,  and  sincere  as  Faguet :  "He  fa  thi 
mast  powerful  source  of  ideas,  inteSual  st£X  ^r 
?'r-,'?»*"-T.  '"d  tte  greatest  thinker,  TH^e 
It,  that  France  has  had  since  Descartes  " 


On  the  other  side  I  was  maatenvl  h^  «,«  r* 

Utet  poetic  genius  of  om-  own  time,  that  mlX 
who  knows  anything  of  poetry  wiU  dispute^t 
he  was  among  the  foremost  in  the  front^k  of^I 
greatest  poets  of  aU  time,  and  "the TLtet  t!^ 
Am  the  world  has  seen  since  ShakesCT"  Tl 
at  least  w,^  Swinburne's  eager  verdirt  ""* 

It  may  be  that  the  reaJer  of  Victor  Hugo  to^lay 
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may  find  this  a  hard  saying,  but  it  is  certain  that 
he  found  glorious  words  for  the  highest  hopes  and 
dreams  of  Western  Europe  in  his  own  age.  I  waa 
an  1  tdifferent  expert  in  judging  his  infinite  command, 
resource,  invention,  in  the  forms  of  French  verse. 
I  could  never  bring  myself  to  the  singular  chmax 
of  the  poetic  admirer  who  found  Hugo's  master- 
piece in  half  a  dozen  lines  exclusively  composed  of 
proper  names.  That  did  not  prevent  me  from 
being  stirred  to  the  depths  from  first  to  last  by  the 
noble,  tender,  elevated,  and  pitying  moral  pulse 
that  beat  in  his  verse  or  prose.  I  may  be  forgiven 
for  transcribing  a  letter  that  he  wrote  to  the  editor 
of  the  Saturday  about  an  article  of  mine  upon  a 
book  of  his.  It  is  easy  to  believe  how  a  young 
apprentice  in  criticism  was  encouraged  in  his  new 
caUing: 

April  18,  1866.  —  Je  me  suis  fait  tnwluire  votre  remarquable 
article  sur  les  TravaiUeurs  de  la  Met.  C'est  1&  une  page  de 
haute  et  profonde  critique.  Jamais  Uvre  n'a  €ti  analyst 
avee  plus  de  pfe^tration.  L'auteur  de  r»rticle  s'est  assimfl^ 
toute  U  philosophie  de  I'oBUvre  qu'il  s  si  admirablement 
compris.  Je  suis  fier  que  mon  livre  soit  pr^nt^  par  un  td 
toivain  au  public  anglais.  Remercie*,  je  vous  prie,  de  ma 
part  cet  honorable  et  sympathique  confrfere.  Son  talent 
est  un  de  ceux  qui  placent  si  haut  la  grande  litt^tuie  anglaise. 
J'aime  I'Angleterre,  mon  lieu  d'asile,  j'aime  TAngleterre  de 
Shakespeare,  de  Newton,  et  de  WUberforoe,  et  je  suis  heureui 
de  me  sentir  en  communion  avec  les  nobles  penseurs  contem- 
porains,  dignes  continuateurs  de  ces  grands  hoomies. 

I  revelled  in  his  other  books  as  they  appeared, 
and  made  his  acquaintance  one  evening  in  days  to 
come  at  his  own  fireside.  By  this  time  he  had 
secured  a  royalty  of  station  in  the  world's  eye  such 
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1^  had  faUen  to  no  man  of  lettera  in  Fnmce  since 

JT/^*;^**^-  His  long  dream  of  Fmnce 
a  lepubhc  had  at  last  come  true.  His  many  years 
of  exUe  under  our  flag  at  Guernsey  had  gi4  h^ 
the  hale  comple«on  of  the  sea,  and  he  w^  of  Z 
julors  build  and  air.    No  one  else  was  there  but 

^Z:i^Z^''^f^'^'^^''^''^'    The  old  poet 
Iwtened  ^th  qmet  gravity,  nodding  his  assent  to 

Ureek  and  Latm  Christians,  only  held  from  one 
another's  throats  by  the  bayonets  of  faithfulXS 
?  w  It  weU  fitted  in  with  some  of  the  vete^^ 
censhed  prepossessions,  though  ^Hme  and  t^ed 
Glory  had  brought  to  him  a  measure  of  sere^t/ 


m 

I  hiiTO  ^ken  of  the  aiustriom  French  exfle.    The  m-*^ 
Itata  erfe  was  a  source  of  influence  ha«fly  ^     ^ 
important    to    the    growing   generation    wh^ 
mods  were  taking  f„m.  and  coloS  in  the  ^ 
Wey  were  the  two  idob  of  Swinburne,  »d^ 
J»  profuee  m  incense  than  he  stiU  paid  them  ^ 
hon^  that  they  half  denied  to  dome^  diSes 
lie  Tem.yson  or  Carlyle.    Of  Mazrini  we  T'^y 
»y  what  he  s«d  himself  of  Father  Paul,  the  hLX 

bMgs.    He  was  sower  of  the  seed,  the  indefatfcable 
rgaoBH-,  the  conspirator,  on  behalf  of  the  id^Ct 
J.  W  myented  and  brought  to  life,  of  UnitTliX 
tad«  ha  ceaseless  industry  in  this  vexed  sphere 

Md  nations.    As  practical  statesman,  when  we  have 
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applauded  him  for  the  exalting  political  conception 
which  his  energy,  ardour,  and  fire  forced  upon  Italy 
and  Europe,  we  have  perhaps  said  all. 

To  understand  how  the  realisation  of  his  grand 
idea  fell  inevitably  into  other  hands,  we  have  only  to 
consider  some  of  his  working  maxims.    Compromise, 
he  said,  is  immoral,  and  often  dangerous;    general 
intuitions  of  the  future  are  better  guides,  and  place 
you  on  surer  ground,  than  what  are  called  tactics 
and  practicalities;   no  path  save  the  straight  line; 
no  false  doctrines  of  e:q>ediency;   no  petty  Machiar 
vellis  of  the  ante-chamber;    political  prudence  is 
another  name  for  mediocrity  of  intellect.    And  so 
forth  in  a  terrible  crescendo.    Yet  the  transmuta- 
tion of  Mazzini's  ideals  into  effective  results  was 
brought  about  by  agents,  to  whom  all  these  austere 
moralities  were  just  as  much  "nonsense"  as  Plato 
was  to  Bentham.    Strange   agents   of  liberty  and 
progress  were  comprised  —  Napoleon  III.,   head  of 
the  most  corrupt  and  essentially  worthless  govern- 
ment that  a  great  nation  ever  chose  or  endured; 
Prince  Napoleon,  heir  of  some  of  the  political  brain 
and  all  the  contempt  for  scruple  of  his  uncle,  the 
mighty  soldier,  of  whom  Talleyrand  said  that  he  was 
inmiorality  incarnate;    Victor  Emanuel,    a    strong 
honest  lover  of  the  coimtry  and  its  cause,  but  on 
the  surface,  as  they  found  him  at  Windsor,  a  wild 
and  adventurous  hunting  Knight  of  the  Fifteenth 
Centmy  *    Garibaldi,  hero  of  the  boldest  and  most 
romantic  exploits  outside  the  romances  of  his  friend, 
Alexandre  Dumas;  last  and  greatest,  Cavour,  bold, 
persistent,  far-sighted,  subtle,  with  the  true  quality 
of  the  statesman,  as  Manzoni  said  of  him,   "the 
prudences  and  the  imprudences,"  a  prince  among 
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aU  the  political  calculate™  whom  Ma^rini  most 
profoundly  distrusted  and  abhorred.  Here^^ 
curiously  united  band  who  struck  ^th  ^.iTl 
the  political  imagination  of  their  LT  ^  ^^"^ 
contnVed  thrXTomaU:'  t^  a^d^in^t? ^J 
changed  the  geographic  face  of  Euro^. ""  "^^  ^^ 
mere  is  no  harm  in  i)M>irm»  «  ,     .,. 

patient  AboUtionist,.    t^^  ^t^l^ 
reasonmg  of  the  President's  reolv  risfi9^  ♦«  r^     1 

war,  and  even  of  peace:        ^^  "°^  °^ 

I  am  approached  with  the  most  oDn«.i*»  «  •  • 
adWce,  and  that  by  reliirioua  m^n    „k^^       "P'""**™  *°<J 
that  they  represent  the  S^   '     ^  T  "^"'"^  ^*^ 
irreverent  for  me  to  say  Zt^tU  '  '  u  Jl*^/*  "'^  "°*  ^ 
reveal  his  will  to  o£^  f  't«  probable  that  God  would 

duty,  it  might  ^st^sJl^^^^Z^^'Zu'^t  °^^ 
for  It  is  my  earnest  desire  to  know  th^  !Sl  nf^^  *°  °*^ 
tluB  matter.  And  if  I  can  learn  wTat  k  is^^S  l^v'^'^n^  ^ 
-not.  however,  the  days  of  mlTadlJ  a^d  iTlf^*-^- 
that  I  am  not  to  exnect  a  M,^4.  _    1  .•  °®  granted 

™n  ouf  own  troops,  and  expecting  God  to  favonrlk  •  -Y' 
One  of  our  soldia«  who  hoAu       ^i         '*vour  their  side. 

he  met  with  notS^  I  diaZ  Tk  P'^T''  '""^  '^-' 
of  those  he  was^on"  tX  r^^l"  b1''°*  "r"*^ 
over  the  merits  of  the  aae  "*  "^^  ''"'  *a«t 
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This  is  not  the  place  for  going  through  the  list 
of  Mftzrini's  misjudgments  and  perverrities.    History 
has  settled  them.    He  has  his  place  in  Castelar's 
famous  sentences,   how   Hungarian   autonomy  was 
firet  preached  by  Kossuth,  and  realised  by  Deak,  a 
conservative;    repubUcans  advocated  the  abolition 
of  serfdom  in  Russia,  a  Csar  realised  it ;  repubUcans 
at  Frankfort  preached  the  unity  of  CSermany,  Bismarck 
realised  it ;  in  France  a  republic  was  the  gospel  of 
Hugo   and    Gambetta,    consolidated   by    Thiers,  a 
conservative.    Cavour's  counter-stroke  to  Garibaldi's 
occupation  of  Naples  (1860)  was  an  incomparable 
masterpiece  of  courage   and    calculation  m  a  crisis 
where  the  difficulty  was  supreme.    Our  English  cases 
are  familiar.    Those  of  us  who  could  see  only  too 
clearly  Mazzini's  deficiency  in  affairs,  still  felt  good 
reason  for  honour  and  gratitude  to  him  as  evangelist 
and  prophet.    In  spite  of  loose  and  dangerous  words 
about  the  dagger  —  in  which  the  Jesuits  had  anticipated 
and  eclipsed  him  —  he  stood  for  the  voice  of  conscience 
in  modem  democracy.    Of  aU  the  democratic  gos- 
pollers  of  that  epoch  between  1848  and  1870,  when 
Europe  swarmed  with  them  — they  were  so  prolific, 
so  ingenious,  in  schemes  and  doctrines,   political, 
economic,  and  religious  — it  was  Mazzini  who  went 
nearest  to  the  heart  and  true  significance  of  demo- 
cracy.   He  had  a  moral  glow,  and  the  light  of  large 
historic  and  literary  comprehension,  that  stretched  it 
into  the  foremost  place  in  the  minds  of  n.e.  with 
social  imagination  enough  to  look  for  new  ideals,  and 
courage  enough  to  resist  the  sluggard's  dread  of  new 
illusions.    He   pressed   his   finger   on    the   People's 
intellectual  pulse  and  warned  them  against  the  fevonsh 
beats  that  came  from  words  and  phrases  passed  off 
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as  idett,  or,  still  more  dangerous  from  f«»«».-«*     * 

«n»d  ttem  that  hunan  hfatoiy  i,  nrt  «^^  -~ 
-taconnecW  figment,,  «,d  that  recoUectionXt 
move.  ""I  g«.t  men  in  the  p«t  i.  needeS  to  k^ 
0.  Mfe  on  the  heights  of  future  and  pi«ent     H.  *5 
mo™;  th««h  figuring  „  restorer  of^^e  Mti» 
he  wu  as  earnest  as  Kant  himself  in  i.,»,wt  .' 

relstions  between  different  sS^  ^ST*  **  """»' 
..d  overloHship  of  cosS^^f  hiLt  """"^ 

.he  Monto  Motte^:-'::!  ^  -S^^  TSS 
Meredith's  Vittoria.  The  writer  t<»l^.^ 
.ith  his  work,  for  he  was  thrra^J^th^S^',  ^T 

r'  *""  "»,  "^^^  He  m«Je  itlS  ^X^S^ 
to  me,  «  of  an  evening  in  his  Sur^^f^ 
r«.d  It  aloud  m  ,ts  progress,  with  his  bit  comLnd 
of  fine  cadence  and  exulting  emphasis     I*  ^^. 

"r^:.!t-to^j:£»S--- 

M«M.velli  hi.S,  "r  ^'in^Z''  'T'-'?  " 
.b^  aU  other  ItaK.^:  Zl^r^^t 
Wer,  sympathetic,  wide  and  rich  of  virio"  N^odt 
m  London  m  those  days  was  more  impresd™  or 
™e  seductive     He  did  not  always  striT  to  ^ 

"^^/JMom  to  deceptive  short  cuts.    I  chanowi  m 

ILw     ^       *^*  '*'*°S^  ^°"d«'  of  the  world 
Afamm.    Have  you  ever  seen  a  Uon?     J  M    fi 
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the  Zoological  Gardens.  Mazzini.  You  know  the 
face  of  a  lion?  J.  M.  Yes,  without  detail.  Mazzmi. 
Is  it  not  a  foolish  face?  Is  it  not  the  face  of  Gari- 
baldi?—Sallies  of  unreason  like  this  may  well  be 
set  down  to  what  Mazzini  himself  described  as  that 
"consumption  of  the  soul,"  that  "lingering  death, 
the  Hell  of  Exile,"  which  only  the  exile  himself  can 
know.  It  was  no  small  thing  for  that  generation 
when  the  rehgious  mysticism,  of  which  the  papacy 
had  become  the  rather  outworn  incarnation,  slowly 
changed  into  Mazzinian  idealism. 


o.  sud.  The  other  foreign  writer  of  the  grand  revolutionaiy 
school  of  that  day,  called  by  at  least  one  supreme 
English  critic  the  greatest  literary  force  in  Europe, 
was  George  Sand.  Her  genius  was  as  unequal  as 
it  was  prolific.  But  a  religious  romance  of  hers, 
though  forgotten  to-day,  had  powerful  interest  in 
its  own  time.  Mademoiselle  la  Quintinie  —  such  its 
name  —  was  composed  as  a  retort  to  a  pro-clerical 
fantasy  from  the  pen  of  a  brilliant  and  skilful  literary 
partisan.  If  it  found  you  in  a  daylight  mood,  it  acted 
as  a  stirring  rebuke  to  loitering  quietism  of  brain 
and  all  cowardice  of  soul,  and  for  me  an  interest  that 
awoke  the  breath  of  fresh  and  more  ardent  energies 
for  direct  truth  and  its  expression.  I  once  had  the 
honour  of  an  appointment  to  pay  a  visit  to  her  at 
Nohant,  but  by  one  of  the  cruel  mischances  of  travel 
I  missed  it,  and  before  another  chance  seemed  to 
offer  it  was  too  late,  for  she  was  gone.  No  matter; 
personal  communion  was  not  needed  to  fan  the  glow 
of  militant  fervour  kindled  from  that  noble  heart. 
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Tocquevffle  only  met  her  once,  when  he  found  him- 
*lf  placed  next  to  her  at  table.    It  ™,  „„Xl^e 

.ho  wnte,  but  ^vL^TJVt^l^^, 
her  features  too  heavy,  but  an  adnurable  wlHl 
looking  at  you:  her  whole  mmd  seemed  ^L^ 
gone  mto  her  eyes,  leaving  the  rest  of  her  faTto 
matter;  what  struck  me  especiaUy  was  tom^  t 
her  somethmg  of  the  m>tu,al  aaJe  of  g^at  .^^ 
She  had  m  fact  true  sunphcity  of  mamiera  Z^of 
language.    It  was  the  firet  time  1 3™^  ^. 

rj4t.^p--.-i---^eir 

their  passions,  their  terrible  resolves.  I  thouX  tS 
picture  over-coloured,  and  it  was  not  •  t w  /n  ! 
proved  it  aU,  only  too  pSy.'T""""*-  ^^^  ^oUowed 


th  Jli  "^'^  ^'^^  *^°"«^*«'  «*«^danfa  of  truth 
the  master  to  whom  I  went  to  school  in  the  da^  of 

^  ^L"^  *"^^^  °^y'  *^«"«^  not  eS; 
tothe  opposite  camp.    Apart  from  the  Oxford  S 

Q 
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foundations  are  laid,  without  prejudice  to  almost 
any  of  every  later  stage,  I  owed  more  to  Burke  for 
practical  principles  in  the  strategy  and  tactics  of 
public  Ufe  than  to  the  others.    When  I  count  how 
little  of  the  debt  could  ever  be  paid,  I  feel  as  if 
a  fairly  creditable  stonecutter  should   presume  to 
talk  of  what  he  owed  to  Michelangelo.    Well  might 
Macaulay  exclaim,  "The  greatest  man  since  Milton." 
Everybody     knows    Carlyle's     famous     diatribes 
against  the   Bankrupt  Eighteenth  Century,   all  its 
works  and  all  its  men,  save  the  heaven-sent  Freder- 
ick  the  Great.     The  ten  volumes  of  the  Frederid 
(1858-65)  added  special  and  particular  humiliations 
for  the  Frenchmen.    The  first  of  my  French  studies 
was  Joseph  de  Maistre,  the  powerful  genius  whose 
implacable   championship   of  reactionary  principles, 
both  in  spiritual  and  temporal  spheres,  made  him 
for  a  time  so  notable  a  figure  in  the  history  of 
European  opinion.    This  gave  something  of  a  shock 
to  what  I  may  call  the  regulation  free-thinkers  of 
the  FartnighUy  Review,  but  I  was  privately  refreshed 
by  George  Eliot's  remark  to  a  friend,  that  it  showed 
a  quite  unexpected  improvement  in  my  Wesen,  or 
mental  disposition.    Then  Turgot  — it  was  Mill  who 
strongly  urged  me  to  write  on  this   commanding 
brain  and  noble  character.    Well  did  the  matured 
contemplation    of    such    a    personage,    whether  as 
historic  thinker,  wise  counsellor,  courageous  states- 
man, or  fighting  the  administrative  battle  for  good 
government,  repay  the  labours  of  the  task.    Here 
again  my  study  on  the  great  chief  of  what  was  to 
him  a  hostile  school  brought  down  a  severe  remon- 
strance from  Louis  Blanc,  then  a  refugee  in  London, 
and  my  excellent  and  most  interesting  friend.  I 
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often  had  the  privilege  of  a  meal  at  his  lv«.rH     iT 

cWon  of  hfa  speed,  mtohed  hklnJ^f  ?'  P"" 
republican  «.d  eocialfat  <C«  he^  1  '''^•*"' 
ke  and  hi  bother,  OuS^BI^t^r  *^* 
two  wntera  and  sDeakpr«  «,i,  '  ***®  ^'^y 

tongue.    His  wife  was  rl^         ■ ,      *^®""  ^^t^^e 

te  spoke  with  as  mnrf^  !;  ^'^'  "'"<''> 

pleasint  feature  le^^^  "  "J^-    No  nn- 

.drerfooking"!^  ^"^ :;-"»» 

owed  a»n.*TiVrn:^'*l*l-^' 

lome,  with  »n^^'^^t"rtr  "  ^  '^ 
1™^  between  F»Stvl„?.  ^^T?'  J'  '"'  ^ 
too,  mw  to  b»  Zr^T^  .     ^^*  *"  W^ofk,  that. 

Tht  be,  thatTSrLd  hi^Xst"iU\^f  ^  " 
a  little  more  from  Ti,  J^rk        m  1848  had  learned 

fc  alarmto/^^  S  '  ^^^  '™'^<'  l"™  «<ap«l 
norNapo^nin.I::^r  have  been  a  refugee 

»^-  ^\r^Xre'rt  "^ »'''  »"*" 

wntere  on   the  sunset  of  the 


1  .■ 


fffr. 


I  >  J-  '■   I 
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Monarchy  in  France  argue  that  Necker  had  a  better 
eye  for  actual  needs.  It  was  either  Fime  or  Adam 
Smith  who  said  of  him,  with  personal  knowiedge, 
that  he  was  not  a  man  of  the  world  enough,  and  did 
not  allow  enough  for  human  nature.  Be  that  as 
it  may,  Turgot  was  a  rare  type,  model,  and  abiding 
influence  He  was  one  of  those  masters  and  inspirers 
of  large  and  true  ideas,  whose  adoption  is  deepened 
by  the  impi^ssion  of  their  character  on  those  who 
have  in  younger  days  sincerely  felt  it.  Men  need 
not  be  envied  who,  in  the  voyage  of  their  lives,  are 
not  silently  conrcioas  in  meditative  hours  of  their 
working  days  of  some  high  figui;e  who  first  placed 
chart  and  compass  in  their  hands  — both  m  respect 
of  civil  conscience  for  the  day  and  definite  thouglits 
of  history,  progress,  perfectibiUty,  and  the  rest. 
Turgot  was  for  me  such  a  figure.    So  was  Condorcet. 

Mill  was  another.  ^     ,    .       jw  x 

WeU  has  it  been  said :   "The  /la^ijn;?  is  a  distinct 

character.    Like  most  human  things  discipleship  has 

its  good  and  its  evU,  its  strong  and  its  poor  and 

dangerous  side;    but  it  really  has  a  good  and  a 

strong  side;   ...  its  manly  and  reasonable  humihty, 

the  enthusiasm  of  having  and  recognising  a  great 

master;    and  doing  what  he  wanted  done"  {Dm 

Church).    As  the  Dean's  praise  and  dispraise  seem  to 

be  balanced,  I  may  be  forgiven  for  saying  I  do  not 

think  I  have  known  many  men  with  a  better  share 

of  this  true  spirit  of  discipleship  than  one  of  whom 

George  Meredith  once  said  in  a  humour  for  generous 

exaggeration:  "He  bows  the  head  to  no  man." 


CHAPTER  VI 

CONTESTS  OP  THE  HOUB 

The  judgment  which  my  Utenrv  «.».»  • 
effect  that  life  in  general  i,  in  *  S,  o/?.^'  "Tl  ">  «'•  ^m  to  the 
ment  we.  the  men  of  letters,  take  the  nrin^^*?*'  *"**  ^^"^  ^  ^'  develoD- 
to  me  that  the  small  number  of  e2tivSril^«^\i,'  '  ^'^^7X 
who e  of  humanity,  and  that  the  SoS  2^5  n'*"  "•""  «>n>PoaedlSe 
i-d  hved  and  were  stil,  living  were  no^TX'^rt  2.  ''!^%r''  ""^ 

I 

In  a  discussion  one  day  a  leadin*  w^^  u 

after  laying  it  down  tW  *  '^^S,^°ch   writer, 

cential  Tok  of  thT  l^hf^'J"^'^^^  ^««  the 

.d  the  ^t4*of  pfrcr^ntr^rtr 

seventeenth,  bade  us  InrAr  i^  Ti.  •  ^^^^^ral  in  the 
He™™,  T^Z  Z  i""*  J^TTh  ""  '"  *' 
for  the  best  obaemtion  of^TS  ^*  '*°*~ 

»  time  ^emed  4  hold  ^  pl^"  St^*^*  '" 

^  expansion,   nlTtc^ni'"  .»*«n«=t'»I  and 

fS  ho^  far  it  we^  STLHtT'"'"'  "^ 
""fcpendent  thoueht    B^  th.  ^      ^''  *"»"  <* 

I^appointedtoleS^^r'*  f  "'"^''' 
•onder  of  venoihT.  tTv^       ^  ^^"^  I*'™s.  that 

""^veanXlpUfpS^o^fJ^iSl 
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literature,  as  well  as  in  the  diffusion  and  encourage- 
ment of  rationalistic  st&ndards  in  things  spiritual 
and  temporal  alike.    The  time  had  come  for  it. 
During  the  fifteen  years  (1867-82)  in  which  it  fell 
imder  my  charge,   our  miscellany   of  writers  and 
subjects  was  soon   taken   by  prejudiced    observers 
to  disclose  an  almost  sinister  unity  in  spirit  and 
complexion.    This    imity    was    in    fact    the    spirit 
of  Liberalism  in  its  most  many-sided  sense.     Chilly 
welcome  was  extended  to  those  promiscuous  persons 
whom  Treitschke  found  so  terribly  numerous  at  the 
present  day  —  whjO  will  offer  you  now  a  remark  on  the 
Sistine  Madonna,  now  an  opinion  on  Bonapartism, 
now  an  observation  on  the  steam-engine  —  "seldom 
an3rthing  absolutely  stupid,  but  more  seldom  still 
anjrthing  shrewdly  to  the  point."    Yet  the  genial 
can  certainly  not  have  been  altogether  banished  from 
pages  that  were  honoured  with  work  from  Arnold, 
Swinburne,    Meredith,    Gabriel    Rossetti,    Bagehot, 
Huxley,  Pater,  Lewes,  Harrison,  Dicey,  Leslie  Stephen, 
Pattison,  Myers. 

For  serious  thinking  on  his  own  subjects,  nobody 
was  more  acceptable  than  J.  E.  Caimes,  of  whom 
Mill  said  that  he  had  that  rare  qualification  among 
writers  on  political  social  subjects  —  a  genuine  scien- 
tific intellect.  Long  did  we  regret  the  too  early  loss 
of  his  manly  companionship,  where  facts  were  so 
carefully  weighed  and  conclusions  stated  with  sucii 
just  measure.  Even  the  great  stolid  idols  of  the 
Cave  and  the  Market  were  never  too  rudely  buffeted, 
for  he  came  from  northern  Ireland.  A  contributor 
of  still  rarer  mark  was  Bagehot,  whose  quality  I  had 
recognised  and  enjoyed  when  I  read  his  Estinwial 
in  early  literary  da3rs.    His  Phyaica  and  Politics,  the 
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English  Constitutim    unH   o^ 

tkeir  mettle.     He  %^  ^  T"  P"'  them  „„ 
political  impn)»ementT«^, ,?''.  "*P"<»1  "bout 
Millite,  «»  .  ve,y tdtll"  Gl^r*  "  """"do^ 
,.™«e  from  nJd,  en^SiS^T?'  TT^y 
■rtitemBhed  Napoleon's  couTS^f^  ,  ^  ^  «™n 
effect  Sedan  had  upon  thfa^,„1^  "' ^««2.    HT,.t 
l™-'-    I  often  ventZitrt'^-*"*^  "''  •"" 
edy  one  defect;  you  do  not"L^h^"'v ^»"  '""e 
«»<i  glo^r  of  the  princiDle  „f  r  •■!?!  "H^"*"'  P»»er 
"Medina  we  wCSti^^^^-    .^^  "«*• 
on  current  aff«i„  TO^S  a^h'""  '^,'°«dms 
*e  were  for  his  Socmtirlf  T^    "^  ""«'''  better 
«^t«n«  mth^^^J^f^'r-  «"<i  what  ,ej 
Wgment  and  mtei^T  2t  k™"**'  "*»*  *rious 

friendlin<«,auC^^l.^r*  ^'""'y  "d 
«»  distinguish  J  C^£^  1^  '^  ^  "'■•"om.. 
«f  Montesquieu.  B^,Z,^J^  "f  "^P^ 
""paring  Goethe  and  oZTil  w  "  *«  t«lk  <rf 
«  Kttle  careful.    "OMo^S?^  ^*''  <">«  »»»t  be 

/;«»  British  (wtS'x:'d^,^«->. 

Pkeaedest  ml]  live  longer  £^h„  ,.""»'  P">- 
l»n«er  than  thy  fame  Lo-tT  ^^  ""*'  ^^t  ■»» 
•earisome -mil live fo'~r^~*y,  eold,  Unguid 

k«>nt,  glorious,  »XZ;   **'?,'«^™  -rapid, 

"'<^-     He  muTdr^^hi:'^  r  '"'*"™  i^ 

Descartes,  had  died  h.f«-,  i-        IT^*  countryman. 

^  blade^^^^o™  *»•    HemustwittoS 

K»  which  the^^°  S  r™  "  "!«•"   A  trae 

h  ao«  .eu  to-^-' Sin:  ^ji-i^"' j„^: 
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that  Montesquieu  was  a  precursor,  not  a  founder; 
but  his  thoughts  had  the  signal  quality  of  powerful 
and  immediate  bearing  on  political  action  and  the 
requirements  of  political  construction.  It  is  no 
disparagement  of  Bagehot  to  say  that  his  two  main 
writings,  luminous,  original,  penetrating,  and  sug- 
gestive as  they  are,  make  no  such  contribution  as 
did  Montesquieu  to  the  right  methods  of  studying 
the  mighty  spheres  of  politics,  constitutions,  govern- 
ing, law-making. 

The  latest  histjorian  of  English  rationalism  in 
the  nineteenth  century  sayis  that  if  any  one  year 
can  be  specified  as  that  in  which  it  reached  its  most 
intense  expression,  1877  must  be  named  as  the  date. 
Nearly  every  number  of  the  Fortnightly,  he  adds, 
during  the  second  half  of  that  year,  contained  an 
attack  by  some  powerful  writer,  either  on  theology 
as  a  whole,  or  on  some  generally  accepted  article  of 
theological  belief.  That  is  quite  true.  In  the  six- 
teenth century  Scottish  theological  faction  was  divided 
between  Puritanism  with  the  chill  on  and  with  the 
chill  off.  Our  Review  was  Rationalism  without  chill, 
in  one  sense,  though  with  much  of  it  in  another. 
People  quarrelled  for  a  short  season  whether  we 
should  be  labelled  Comtist,  Positivist,  Naturalist. 
They  were  conscious  of  a  certain  concurrence  in  the 
writers,  though  it  was  not  easy  to  define.  Everything 
that  the  illuminating  explanation  of  all  things  on 
earth  and  in  the  heavens  above  the  earth  by  Evolu- 
tion could  be  stretched  to  bring  within  its  sphere, 
was  pressed  through  our  ordeal.  Evolution  was 
passed  on  from  the  laboratory  and  the  study  to  the 
parlour,  and  the  eternal  riddles  that  a  dozen  years 
before  had  been  proposed  and  answered,  and  then  in 
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their  crudest  form,  in  oh«.i..v.  ^  u  .- 
aecularist  clubs,  now  ^Z^n'^uT"? ^^'!^  '^^^    chap. 
popular  magazines.    tZ  w^  k       ^^''^^  "^^  ^-      ^'• 
gain,  for  perhaps  eternal  r.v^T  ^  °°  ®®*^ '  P*"^    '"'^ 
by  the  month.'^  mZw^^J''  T-^  ^"^'^^ 
England  in  1822,  he  wasT^VS'  T\'' 
readuiess  men  of  lett^rp   ~^*'™®^  to  find  with  what 

wWch  rank,  taleot,  and  ilrt '^'IT^  P»*'"  » 
you  find  the  mo.,  Xto2^J  "  "f"''"''  ""he™ 
to  litems,  art,  lnd1"S^'^J*"PH  «'  "-e  day 
commmuon  with  llLT  J  ^"^'^ -^^ '^Oi^ 
-"ai'y-"  In  I  ^yj^^  «"<'  »oient 
■Kw  movements  of  thou^hT^L  ....'*"'"^'  ^'^ 
•till  more  extensive    S!  "^^  *•*  sociability 

«  ancient,  and  wj^^r„^t^ '™'- '^""fe 
^  bec^ne  in  their  o™^'"^^"',^,  »"?«^ 
of  Pans  a  hundred  yeara  h.f„«  x  ^  ""  "*■<»» 
lilies  made  thSv^u,^  J^  ^"^  ">«  ^ 
0/  the  things  Slir  fc*"!?"?  "^  J""*^ 
Iilulosophr  was  never  sn^™.  k  '  7"^'   "»»   ■»»«» 

«««test  of  Scottid^^^eta*!^W«^*•Wos  was  the 
too,  Scottish  meta^ysS^orhT'     ^"  ^^'«^* 

"«  "spect.    Snch  was  tl»  uT^J^  *". '°™'  f"*™*- 
«rious  change  in  Te^^^^tir*:^  "'''"*■""''«' 
years  later  a  weU-pIaced  J^^  k    I  ™°""-    "^^Y 
*»w»g.™.„„  notST^ew^'o^fe  °'  V""" 
-w>th  a  politeness  that  wl^ttf^^l'  gentleman 
"^  "P  of  self-estem,  T.      .f  ""'*  *  """"rtesy 
»»»«*  other  l«^°l.r"   ?T   "'  «»^ 
"te^sts  of  the  Se  Z  Z^^  •""*"""*  '« 
■Mats  of  h%h  lifewirZ  '      ''  J°"™8  *»"«  «&> 
go  lue  With  the  preoccupations  of  affam 
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of  tnuinew.    Theae  too  had  their  share  in  miflceHane- 
0U8  discussion  of  the  enigmas  of  human  life. 

No  article  that  has  appeared  in  any  periodical 
for  a  generation  back  (unless  it  be  Deutsch's  article 
on  the  Talmud  in  the  Qtuxrterly  of  1867)  excited 
80    profound    a   sensation   as   Huxley's   memorable 
paper  On  the  Physical  Basis  of  Life  (1869).    The 
stir  was  like  the  stir  that  in  a  political  epoch  was 
made  by  Swift's  Condiui  of  the  AUiea,  or  Burke's 
French  Revolution.    This   was   in   England,   in   the 
essence  of  its  most,  active  curiosity,  the  scientific 
epoch,  the  time  of  new  forces,  discovery,  mechanical 
invention.    The  favourite  poet  of  the  time  sang  that 
there  was  more  faith  in  honest  doubt  than  in  half 
your  creeds,  and  awoke  a  long  train  of  uneasy  thought 
by  the  sombre  reminder  that  Nature  with  ravin  is 
red  in  tooth  and  claw.    When  all  this  free-spoken 
and    extremely  competent    dissent    from    orthodoxy 
came  to  be  found  in  company  with  ideas  on  social 
and  political  renovation  of  various  sorts,  the  com- 
bination awoke  a  trifle  of  discomfort  in  the  old  hands 
of   the  political  world.    They  are  usually   apt  to 
think  as  Napoleon  did  of  men  of  letters :  "  Ce  sont  des 
coquettes  avec  lesquelles  il  faut  entretenir  un  com- 
merce de  galanterie,  et  dont  il  ne  faut  jamais  songer 
k  faire  ni  sa  femme  ni  son  ministre."    It  is  amusing, 
as  we  read  the  newspapers  to-day,  to  think  that 
Harrison's  powerful  defence  of  Trades  Unions  only 
thirty  or  forty  years  ago  caused  the  Review  to  be 
regarded  as  an  incendiary  publication..  Some  papers 
of  my  own  on  National  Education  were  thought  to 
indicate  a  deliberate  plot  for  suppressing  the  Scrip- 
tures.   These  extravagant  misjudgments  passed  away. 
But  it  was  far  from  being  a  mistake  to  suppose  that 
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^  poBtiC  -"^""gTss^^  n^l**  • 
Just  0/  our  Involution  "  u^a  1     j        .    "     '"®  °t- 

ever  h«ud  of  StJu/LT^^  "  *  '""*«'  "-d 
could  have  Xj^'^  ll^tTT^^  •  "'°'^'' 
««Jd  only  gue*.    it  IZm  f""  °f  I™  ««<»•.  one 

in  tlie  fulne«  of  time  I  S  .t  wTT"*-  ™'«" 
■"ent  M  an  article  for  tfcT  ^  J^^  DuertabliUi. 
t  the  modeeTprinciDfe  ^?  o*^.  P""*™""*.  or 
which  a.  irC^  /  ^  *'"  0°«  Vote- 
worh«).y  Atit'rr'.pjj^*^"";'  ,"'0  ou, 
""deb  in  the  heroes  of  Z^^v^'  '  '»""«■  ""y 
"  my  ««„t  h^^k^  ^^  devolution,  "and 
Reign  of  Ten^^JZ"^  "e*"*-  i«  the 

»>«  than  r^LnD?r,.Sr  "'f  "  '•«*'  "o 
of  ftaeh  lite^^'^'b^J^lPfP'"  »'  'he  place 
»  the   p,„g,e«  of    Em^^'!"","""""" 

F-ch  ii:;otio^'rr„i  st  f^  '•^ 

««i  the  Refom  Bill  „nm  '^"'''  ^"«' 


n 


|4rntSC7o^o^^'T*'» 
letter,,  in  wWch  «>  xaSZZt^^A  "™  "f 

h "  -  ".y  -onojto-^sr^e'^,^*:^,: 
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baton  over  a  band,  selected  not  without  much  thought 
from  among  the  most  accomphshed  wntere  of  their 
time  We  naturally  had  much  discussion  as  to  the 
title  of  the  series,  for  to  caU  Milton,  Hume,  Burke, 
Bacon,  men  of  letters  was  absurd.  I  may  say  a  word 
on  this  later.  Meanwhile  the  output  was  a  useful 
contribution  to  knowledge,  criticism,  and  reflection, 
and  bringing  all  these  three  good  things  within  reach 
of  an  extensive,  busy,  and  preoccupied  world.  It 
has  been  unkindly  observed  that  our  age,  "though 
largely  occupied  in  talking  about  literature,  has  pro- 
duced Uttle  criticism  of  the  first  order."  I  am  much 
inclined  to  demur  when  I  recall  a  dozen  volumes  of 
this  series,  and  add  to  them  a  half-dozen  names  of 
critics  who  are  not  in  that  list. 

Editorial  supervision  was  no  child's  play.    Harsh 
were  the  binding  necessities  of  time  and  space,  and 
heart-breaking  was  it  to  present  an  editorial  demand 
for  sacrifice  of  sUce  upon  sUce  of  admirable  work, 
where  limits  were  inexorable.    Even  the  most  ardent 
votaries  of  truth  and  beauty  cannot  be  expected  to 
escape  all  the  mfinnities  of  human  nature;    even 
philosophers,   savants,  historians,   prose  penmen  in 
every  branch,  are  Uable  to  moments  when  they  share 
the  ill  name  given  by  good-natured  Horace  to  writers 
of  verse  as  an  irritable  breed.    We  had  our  cruel 
moments.    Conductor  and  performers  mingled  their 
tears,  but  we  dried  them,  we  suppressed  our  execra- 
tions, and  bowed  to  an  ill-fortune  that  was  common. 
One  who  was  perhaps  the  most  brilliant  workman 
and  personally  attractive  of  them  all,  now  arid  again 
startled  me  by  a  sudden  change  in  the  opening  of  a 
letter  from  the  usual  geniality  of  address  to  the 
frost  of  "Dear  Sir,"  but  the  petulance  was  momentary, 
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though  recnirent.  I  found  Kttle  or  none  of  th,t 
contention  for  the  l«t  worf  which  isX  le^  '^■ 
h»mn  rehtjon.  As  I  ,«an  the  men  who  work^  — 
mth  our  pubhahers  and  me  on  the  list,  what  I^ 
repute  they  had  earned,  with  what  interests  and  S 
m  more  roomy  and  far-reaching  fields  they  had  fought 
to  way  through  the  world,  I  camiot  but  perceive 
ttat  after  so  Io|y  mteroomse  with  such  men,  nobjy 
BEngUmd  could  have  been  moro  destitute  of  ex«2 
than  myself  for  a  namiw  mind  or  a  cyme's  temper 


m 

In  its  seeming  diversity  my  writing  before  I  went 
mto  Parhament  offers  a  taiget  onl/too  lp,J^J 

ta^".""  Zi^T  ''™°"'  ""*  I  "^t  weU  shrink 
Z  or™^°!/  "^  concentmted  sage  of  a  soh^ 
book,  or  the  champion  of  some  one  paramount  public 
cause  Bq«nence  of  men  and  life,  I  hopefwa^ 
not  tlnown  away.  Such  story  as  there  is,  Qs  tte 
developed  application  of  principles  on  the  dl^d 
of  successive  occasions  as  they  arose 

As  t»  literary  form,  I  took  too  little  thoueht 
oJy  seeking  Correctness,  and  that  after  afTite 
pnme  osential.  In  the  verbal  curiosity  con- 
^  by  Milton  „  t»il«,me  vanity  I  Z  ml 
merest.  I  was  mchned  respectfully  to  go  with 
Montaigne,  who  laughed  at  fools  \ho  ZTZ 
quarter  of  a  league  to  nm  after  a  fine  wo  ™  yS 
te»,  as  in  other  things,  it  is  weU  not  to  hmry  to  be 
"J^Npositive.    Haztot  is  not  wrong  whence  ly^ 

of  a  phun  than  of  an  oinamental  or  learned  style 
Ttere  may  be  ten  ^onyms,  yet  only  one  (S 
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exactly  answers  to  the  idea  we  have  in  our  minds. 
Whether  the  hunt  be  for  a  plain  word  or  a  fine  one, 
it  is  less  material  than  the  excision  of  superfluous 
words,  of  connecting  particles,  introductory  phrases, 
and  the  like  things,  that  seem  more  trivial  for  a  reader  s 
comfort  than  they  are.    In  a  larger  sense  than  this,  how 
sagacious  was  Schiller's  saying  that  "an  artist  may  be 
Sn  rather  by  what  he  omtte."    A  wholesome  secret 
even  for  men  of  letters  with  pretensions  to  be  artists. 
Diderot,   my   gay   and   confident   companion  for 
many  a  month,  asking  of  painting  what  is  its  true 
aim  and  reason,  declares  painting  is  an  address  not 
to  the  eyes  alone  by  colour,  Ught,  figure,  but  to  heart 
and  mind.    "Without   technique,    no   pamtmg,  to 
be  sure;  but  when  all  is  said,  I  l&e  ideas  and  the 
rendering  and  interpretation  of  them  better  than 
colour  "    What  this  effusive  genius  said  of  pamtmg 
has  even  stronger  significance  in  the  arts  of  wnting, 
whether  it  be  Uterature  of  knowledge  or  hterature 
of  power;  whether  verse  or  imaginative  prose,  or 
prosT  without    imagination.    Heart    and    mmd  on 
both  sides -there  is  the  secret.    Johnson,  as  usual, 
hit  the  mark  when  he  said  of  Sir  Thomas  Browne 
and  Reliaio  Media  that  his  unique  pecuhanty  of 
mind  was  faithfully  reflected  in  the  form  and  matter 
of  his  work.    Faithful  reflection  -  this  is  where  the 
Stylist,  most  provoking  of  Hterary  degenerates,  breaks 
down     He  provokes  because  he  takes  endless  trouble, 
is   inexhaustible   in  strange  devices  of  inaage  and 
verbal  coUocation,  invents  ingenious  standards  of  pre- 
cision, takes  nothing  plain  from  heart  and  mmd  - 
only  to  bring  upon  his  work  that  sense  of  insmcenty 
and  affectation  which  is  mortal  sin  in  every  art,  as 
it  is  in  our  common  actual  life  outside  of  art. 
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U  we  nwhiy  venture  on  the  overworked  theme    chap 

of  style,  there  are  of  couree  as  many  styles  as  the^    ^' 
are  ages  nations  matter,  pe^onal  moods,  relatW    ^^^ 

gr^t  leadi^mmds,  motives.  History  has  advanc^ 
^th  powerful  stride  to  a  commandSg  pla^  S 

the  last  forty  or  fifty  yean,,  and  a  v4)^t^c^^ 
now  stimulates  and  entertains  us  aTto  the  tm^ 
gemus   of  the   historic   Muse,  or  whether  she  te 

Iw^  *?'  "'  "°^^  ^*^^^"  ^^^'    whether  a 

tmted  and  lUummatmg  Law,  or  that  very  different 

thing,  an  Epic  Art,  a  source  of  bright  and  S 

popular  influence.  ^^* 

Of  poetiy   Dryden,  that  splendid  master  of  prose 

My.  But  this  IS  too  narrow,  and  is  only  truTby 
leave  of  the  reader,  and  the  reader's  gene^  end  fa 
various,  in  poetiy  and  pn«e  -  amusement,  pW 
melody,  unagmative  flight,  recaU  of  movii;g^a^S 
bons,  and  the  rest  of  men's  humoure  iU  covered  t 
the  name  of  mstruction.  Delightful  poets  have 
said  cunous  things  about  their  art.  ColeV^  could 
neve    discover  "anything  ^lime  in  ourTnse  of 

^^T-^'^"^  ?T^'    ^'"^*y  ^  Hebrew 
tL  ^  A^l""^*^  *.  ^^^  ^  ^*^w-    Some  fear 

among  both   cntics   and   composes.    Nobody   has 

bi^op  in  the  eighth  centmy  who  devoted  some 
months  to  composmg  thirty-five  verees  of  prayer 
or  Char  emagne   which  when  read  peipendiculariy, 

rhomboid,  gave  eight  other  acrostic  verees  to  the 
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same  effect.  But  the  modem  artificial  does  seem 
occasionally  to  come  perilously  near  to  the  nebulous 
and  unmeaning.  At  any  rate,  my  reader  will  make 
allowances  for  one's  natural  tenderness  towards 
books  and  styles  that  time  has  tested.  However 
this  may  be,  sensible  men  do  not  suffer  their  pre- 
dilections in  this  region  —  so  accidental  as  half  of 
them  are  —  to  grow  into  tyrannical  exclusives,  but 
will  consider  what  has  been  in  so  fine  a  picture  put 
by  Taine.  The  human  mind,  he  says,  flows  with 
events,  like  a  river.  "From  one  hundred  leagues 
to  another  hundred  leagues,  the  land  changes;  here 
broken  moimtains  and  all  the  poetry  of  savage  nature; 
further  on  long  avenues  of  mighty  trees  with  their 
roots  in  all  u  -^  violence  of  the  stream ;  lower  down 
great  regular  -plains  and  noble  horizons  disposed  as 
for  delight  of  the  eye ;  there  the  swarming  ant-hives 
of  thronged  towns  with  the  beauty  of  fruitful  labour. 
The  traveller  as  he  sails  down  the  changing  stream 
is  wrong  to  regret  or  take  little  heed  of  scene  after 
scene,  as  he  leaves  them  behind  one  after  the  other." 
True  of  the  world,  and  true  for  the  man.  And  I 
think,  too,  of  that  most  delicate  writer  among  all 
my  writing  friends,  who  said,  ''In  truth  the  legitimate 
contention  is  not  of  one  age  or  school  of  literary  art 
a^inst  another,  but  of  all  successive  schools  alike, 
against  the  stupidity  which  is  dead  to  the  substance, 
and  the  vulgarity  which  is  dead  to  form"  (Pater). 


vr 


My  profession  carried  me  into  many  fields.  I 
followed  sedulously  the  course  of  home  and  foreign 
affairs  in  the  pages  of  the  Review,  and  I  had  to  seize 


CONTESTS  OP  THE  HOUR 


tlKflytog  topics  as  they  passed     It 

lx«de8  m  diffe,«,t  ways  to^^„J*  *»"  "^  Cosiness    chap. 

and  measure  the  work  of  ofh!)l     ',™'*™*'  <■>«<!*,      " 

.ppreciation  of  VolLire  SvTi,^''*"'  ^^«^«^-  The 
M  a  ««g<«ti„„  foTpTle^S^V'^'i  ""  » 
tenaons  to  litenuy  edi.™t;  .v  unfounded  pre- 
««  whom  they^f"™  »»'  ""'t  he  was  a  wri^ 

«jf,  Jowett,  liAe^Z:  "^  7°"«^'" 
fod than aU the Patheisofthe^'  ^»  '•""e  more 
h  Uk«  days  the  hint  w«  uL^i^i""* *^*^^'" 
of  them  a  leading  IWh!^,"^''^-  °f  the  two  last 
«d>«.I  and  thei„re?^2"'''™»^of  theCatho^; 

baievolentiy  said  tha^iur  Sf.  P"^"*'"-'. 
*a"»  and  Rosencrentz  Iv  *  **  '^'^  •>' 
ton  any  books  in  J^\ T.r"*  '™'^''  »»'* 
S"*  then,  I  am  surTt,.  •  .**  ™"«  ""bjects. 
"•y  weD  have  shift^'B^f  -temational  balance 
P*lie  of  Dideretl3'  o^T^".'^^  *=  ^»<»<*'- 

^d  that,  as  r  replaced  in  ^^'  i,  .  ^?*""  ^  «hen 
"f  I'dumes,  I  hadTn,^„7  °*°'''*  >*  """ntain 
"uld  seldom  ^  V'SSU't  *"*  •»«« 
yet  thqr  were  no  mere  mZ!^;  ?^  "^  ^  "there, 
»k«Pe  of  stone  and^r^*"*^  '*'  "  ''^^ 
;:^  »'  an  ancienr^J.,TS'  ""'  ^^^^ 
l«d  once  gone  forth  to  strife  » I,.  '*""'  '»»<b 
«d  trath.    They  were  ta  SS        '"'  '^  knowledge 

8»d«ally  took  the  BCe^^rfTT*^-"  «"t 
*»»'m<»d  as  LibeSnT^/ *•«' Newman 
fc J«l«tftuti«,  ofCS  in^t-  -^"T^"  "« 
"?>*;  enthusiasm  f"T!)".'^^ '■"■  "terest  in 
•^ee,  the  prectSj^P'!^™' '™  ^^d-^t-y,  physical 
VOL  I  ■=»■  arte,  as  the  nght  relief  to  people 
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tired  of  metaphysics  and  theological  combats.    Great 
French  critics  have  called  it  the  most  important  book 
of  the  eighteenth  century,  as  they  give  the  same 
rank  to  Descartes  in  the  seventeenth.    However  that 
may   be,   Diderot's    independent    writings   on   art, 
pictures,  the  drama,  philosophy,  are  an  extraordinary 
display    of    diversified    original    and    sympathetic 
genius,   abundant    to    confusion,   and    not   seldom 
stained  by   hideous  defilement,  but  offering   many 
a  page  of  stimulating  contribution  to  thought  and 
feeling.    Rousseau  was  different.    It  was  in   social 
feeling  that  he  struck  a  new  note,  just  as  his  famous 
friend  or  enemy,  David  Hume,  struck  a  new  note 
in    fathoming    other   mysteries.    My    book    before 
and  perhaps  after  revision  was  too  long  and  too 
argumentative ;  its  point  of  view  not  historic  enough 
in  its  spirit,  and  certainly  it  had  but  Uttle  trace  of 
Rousseau's  own  wondrous  gift  of  the  golden  mouth. 
It  fitted  in,  however,  with  a  great  rising  impulse  of 
the  time  in  the  problems  of  all  times  —  government, 
education,  religion,  labour,  the  home;   and  in  pre- 
senting Rousseau  it  did  something  to  quicken,  justify, 
and  expand  into  active  energy  the  social  pity  and 
fraternal  sympathy  that  must  ever  be   the  warm 
emotions  best  worth  Uvmg  for.    Before  her  days  of 
authorship    (1849)    a   friend   expressed   surprise  at 
George  Eliot's  delight  in  the  Confessicns.    "I  wish 
you  to  understand,"  she  replied  in  self-defence  — 

that  the  writers  who  have  most  profoundly  interested  me- 
who  have  roUed  away  the  waters  from  their  bed,  raised  new 
mountains  and  spread  delicious  valleys  for  me  — are  not  in 
the  least  oracles  to  me.  It  is  just  possible  that  I  may  not 
embrace  one  of  their  opinions  —  that  I  may  w;  h  my  Me  to 
be  shaped  quite  differently  from  theirs.     For  instance  it 


CX)NTESTO  OP  THE  HOUR  ^ 

would  signify  nothing  to  me  if  »  verv  ^ 
stun  me  with  proofs  that  Rouassanl     ^  ^"°"  ''«'•  *o 
«d  pvemment  are  n.iserabS^:^::,'^'*"^  °    We.  religion. 
•B  this,  and  it  would  be  not  th! T    V  '  '  ^  °**^*  •^mit 
genius  has  sent  that  ele^t^c  t£Sl ^  *™t  *^*  ««^»e*"'» 
«:d  moral  frame  which  has  awZL        ?  ""^  intellectual 
-which  has  made  man  .^d^t^l  "*  ,*?  T  ^^P^ions 
^d  feeling  to  me;    and  71^^  l^^t"'  ''^  *^°"«^' 
belief.     It  is  simply  thatTh*.  «  u^      ***"*«  °»«  "ny  new 
inspiration  has  so  qui^^ed  Iv  f    "f  •  ""«^*^  '^d  o'  h^ 
.ble  to  shape  moi^  dtSlyTr'^ilT,  ^^f  *  '  ^ve  been 
P^viously  dwelt  as  dim  ^A„^ij;^°;;^J^^^^^^^^        which  h«I 

It  would  have  been  well  fnr  «,     •*  t 
■-own  th«e  high   SXX  toLT,  '"'? 
begon  my  book.    Thev  »~T^*     ■  ™   "*'<"*  I 

Kdulous  toteJL    bm  r  ""'^    *"""«   >«    with 

feeling.  n,ese  ^„^  ljr«*«=  ""v*'*-  but  to 
i-traduction  to  eS.  ^^*S  ""*  "*»''«'  ^r  «n 
points  in  the  e™  V^^S^"""  '*«'«"  »'  the 
«K«s  the  cLS  nolt^r.''  ^^"oipation 
wWch  WM  f«niC*  ,r^"y  "^t  '"-m  that 
difference  wSS^f  °'    ^*  "^«  *"  «>• 

Rousseau  or  tX  &h„  JT*  "^    »'«rted    with 
to  think,  if  we  We  toT^"";  •"<*  ^  ">  bound 

.laWea^^Setftr^rthTth^rr'" 


""^Ipr^ttis'^l  "^  ™»  »y  litfe  volume 
-ofeeonom.^-Xrt.t7^^^™n-o» 
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formity.    A  prefatory  motto  was  taken  in  Arehbishop 
Whately's  plain-spoken  sentence:    "It  makes  aU  the 
difference  in  the  world  whether  we  put  Truth  in  the 
first  r^'Oce  or  in  the  second  place."    It  was  the  age  of 
science,  new  knowledge,  searching  criticism,  followed 
by  multipUed  doubts  and  shaken  beliefs.    What  was 
weU  called  the  margin  of  difficulty  in  the  case  of 
religious  confonnity  provoked  inevitable  discussion, 
and  my  chapters  opened  some  portions  of  the  field. 
Privy    Council    judgments    and    other    things   had 
planted  good  men  on  a  narrow  knife-edge  of  con- 
science.    Newman  in  <well-known  words  had  drawn 
such  men:  "Mistiness  is  the  mother  of  wisdom. 
A  man  who  can  set  down  half  a  dozen  general  pro- 
positions which  escape  from  destroying  one  another 
only  by  being  diluted  into  truisms;   who  can  hold 
the  balance  so  skilfully  as  to  do  without  fulcrum 
or  beam;    who  never  enunciates  a  truth  without 
guarding  himself  against  being  supposed  to  exclude 
the  contradict-TJ   who  holds  that  Scripture  is  the 
only  authority,  yet  that  the  Church  is  to  be  deferred 
to.  .  .  .  This  is  your  safe  man."    Mill  said  the  same: 
"in  the  present  age  the  writers  of  reputation  and 
influence  are  those  who  take  something  from  both 
sides  of  the  great  controversies,  and  make  out  that 
neither  extreme  is  right,  nor  wholly  wrong."    This 
was  in  1854,  the  eve  of  a  sweeping  turn  of  the  tide. 
For  a  season,  Uterature  was  a  weapon  and  an  arm, 
not  merely  a  liberal  art. 

If  mistiness  was  a  mischief  in  one  field,  the  sub- 
ordination of  truth  and  principle  to  political  or 
individual  expediency  from  day  to  day  was  another. 
Well  might  one  ask  whether  absurdity  could  go 
further  than  when  the  most  important  of  newspapers 
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criticised  Darwin's  Rrv>/..,u«- 

m  the  oountiy,  Zi  s^X^I^^  "?"  "  '^ 
m  hk  2oologicia  concluJiuT^.  ^  '"ll  ''^■ 
.t  .moment  when  the  ^of  P^  r*^""*"*" 
the  incendiaiy  flame,  of  «^<.  n  "*"  "^  >"'"> 

lightemnent  and  truU,  ^T^. ""  *»«''  '»'  en- 
convenience,  is  onT^  ^ti^™**''  °f  *«»«»»  ~ci.l 
offences  so  t^k^u^^"'"^  '"■»  «>«  dire 
TV  trath,  of  i^  d^  ?T?  "^  •'"»•«»• 
concealed,  lest  he  shoiUdS?  fif  ^  scrupulously 
day  the  Bishop  of  Gm,  A^  ^  ^*-  ^""J''  "d 
would  take  us  to  tte  iZ^rt^I  Tf  *  "^P'  """"""er, 
»  «<««»«/,  which  WZ'l*'''™*^t  tte  W 

(omiidable  politics  mth  thl'it .  , '"'™'  '»  e"el> 
^.-ac  OanL^'of  E^u^/  ^,»  «"  «>« 
"»">  to  be  well  worth  whil- f^  '*    '*«"»<1 

»l»ut  both  Neo<aZiI^'  ^d^S  r*  """^ 
wn.  The  essay  was  noX"»  ^w'f"''*"- 
■tspute  and  buqr  proselS„l  i?  .  '  ?'  I*^*^ 
slonld  leam  to  look^JZT*'  .u"*  ""'''  ''»»  »e 

choose.    This  faTco^Lt^  •'T  "^  P**^  "e 
'•'•   But  then  such  ZT^^^'  ""'.""body  denies 
constantly  need   nr^Z^  ""^  *'»'  """t 
«»  meant  to  se«S  sometf^"-    ^  ""'*  •»<"= 
»und  commonplace  C  evLSl  T^  ""^  "^ 
tavd  over  familiar  KronnJ  ™„'  i.^,*"  *''«°*»'  *» 
«aer  sin  or  foSn^^t  !f  "^^  be  counted 
0^  who  hear  ^Z^  ^.  "■«>  P-^h  «nd 
f™  U»  best  knorTZhlt*^"^  ""  *^ 
•^  week.    I  did^of  fle^^  2''  *^*  "^^ 
«.t^'-dto,VeplerS^telt^^^ 
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that  loe  of  truth  is  often  a  true  name  for  temper! 

Swift  put  it  more  broadly:  "Violent  zeal  for  truth," 

he  said,  "has  a  hundred  to  one  odds  to  be  either 

petulancy,  ambition,  or  pride."    I  once  imprudently 

puzzled,  and  perhaps  scandalised,  an  academic  audience 

at  Edinburgh  by  referring  to  a  friend  of  mine  whose 

happy  fortune  it  had  been  to  know  many  leading 

men  of  his  time,  and  who  assured  me  he  did  not 

think  he  could  count  more  than  five  of  them  as 

reaUy  unsparing  lovers  of  truth.    The  list  has  escaped 

my  memory.    It  means,  I  suppose,  men  permanently 

out  of  the  bronze  prisop  doors  of  formula;   able  to 

discern  possible  good  in  the  motives  and  acts  of 

those  whom  they  mark  for  wrong  in  'eeling  and 

opinion;   doubtful  of  any  proposition  as  either  true 

or  not  true,  unless  you  have  taken  pains  to  master 

its  contrary.    Was  Strauss,  author  of  the  once  famous 

Life  of  Jems,  right  when  he  declared  BUdung  uher- 

haupt  iat   Vermittelung,   Culture  before  all   else  is 

conciliation  and  accommodation? 

The  little  book  was  probably  needed,  for  it  found 
much  acceptance  and  made  a  long  impression. 
According  to  a  German  writer  who  translated  it 
under  the  title  of  Ueberzeugungstreue  with  elaborate 
annotations  some  years  later  (1879),  its  doctrine  was 
even  more  required  in  his  country  than  in  mme, 
rather  to  my  astonishment.  In  India  it  had  a 
certain  vogue,  and  found  its  unexpected  way  into 
Urdu  and  Gujerati. 

▼1 

It  was  only  natural  that  objection  should  be 
taken.  I  was  described  as  "a  writer  who  preter- 
calmly,  sub-silently,   super-persuasively,   but   subtly 
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md  potently,  fa  exereuing  influenc  —  .1. 

gimntiaa;  who  bv  .  ~fi„Jrj?r       ™  Piwent 
fc  »I»ing  'the  Wth  of  th^l'^"««™  «ri«ci»> 

^  ^on  the  ^^^^  »  «»«^  th. 
duce  a  flyatematic  bodv  of  fkr  ui  ^°  P«>" 

«»!-  «P«ity  or  .S^ofo?^'  TJZ^" 
no  more  than  "a  comrade  fa  .L.       /  *V"wl  «o  be 

-^.-""br  Wth.^r^'^X"  *^  ^"^  '*^'' 
on  its  side.  Why  shoiSd  riifl*^  ""^  ■»««»> 
jn »» <»»p  ■no/thlStlhe'^,  ^^^J^^fion 
bekef,  there  was  nothine  snh-riW      ^'"re'Woue 

fe-t  ottaabfeof  to^  J,?;!^'^  <»«  "f  the 

».  itd-^tr'at^SSf^^Tir^p*".- 

m  season.  •^"on,  and  it  was  a  word 

"Our  opinions,"  I  8a;(1    « 

of  Chaumette  as  he  held  them  Ivu         *^*''  ""  *he  opwions 

Iw  out  of  the  immediate  domainWf  *f^  °'  ?"  °**^  ^t 
•  • .  Instead  of  d<SSr  SH^  u^^  '°'^**^  "nderstandin«. 
rf  the  Goddess  of  Sn  !nS."?^  ^'^  *^*  *^«»«<*1  niar^ 
Notre  Dame,  he  shoX^vrf^L  T'  ?°°''''^  >«^ 
ha  of  the  conditions  wl Tn      "'^'*  ^  *  ^  ^<^ 

"OM.  .  .  .  We  wJI  not  attack  you  as  VoS 
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did;  we  thaU  not  exterminate  you;  we  shall  explain  you. 
History  will  place  your  dogmas  in  itt  dass,  above  or  below 
a  bundled  competing  dogmas,  exacUy  as  the  naturklist 
classifies  his  species.  From  being  a  guide  to  millions  of  hve«, 
it  win  become  a  chapter  in  a  book.  The  mental  climate  will 
amdually  deiwive  your  symbols  of  Uieir  nourishment,  snd 
men  wiU  turn  away  from  your  system,  not  because  they  have 
confuted  it,  but  because  like  witchcraft  or  astiofegy  it  hu 
ceased  to  affect  or  hold  them." 

It  18  true,  however,   the  believer   had   a  good 
reply  80  far  as  it  went.    You  will  never  explain,  as 
you  call  it,  he  might  hive  said,  without  sympathetic 
appreciation,  without  the  element  of  light  that  men 
call  love,  without  some  quietness  and  workings  of 
the  heart.    Yes,  that  was  all  true  and  memorably 
true.    But  then  it  was  the  day  of  battle  and  the 
hour  for  plain  speaking.    The  provocation  was  not 
one-sided.    Huxley,  a  close  and  constant  friend  of 
mine,   jiointing  out  that  the  business  of  canying 
the  war  into  the  hostile  camp  of  false  and  adulter- 
ated metaphysics  languished  like  other  campaigns 
for  want  of  a  good  base  of  operations,  went  on 
to  say  that  (1873)  "in  the  course  of  the  last  fifty 
vears   science   had   brought   to   the   front   an  in- 
exhaustible  supply   of   heavy   artillery    of   a  new 
pattern;   things  were  looking  better;   thou^  hardly 
more  than  the  first  faint  flutterings  of  the  dawn 
of  the  happy  day  when  superstition  and  false  meta- 
physics shall  be  no  more,  are  as  yet  discernible  by 
the  enfana  perdus  of  the  outposts."    Huxley  was 
hard-fighting  leader  in  the  battle,  unsurpassed  in  his 
time  as  a  master  in  the  union  of  clear  and  forcible 
thought  with  extraordinary  perspicuity  of  expression. 
His  object  was  set  forth  with  manful  clearness,  "to 
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•nd  «t»ng«ieiied  with  m!  ,£!Zu'?!''. '?'  ««««> 

v«»city  of  thought  mZS^^H.f*^  "<*?» 
of  the  world  „  it "  ^'^  **  ""■"*•  '"^ 
Mme.  by  which  Bi^  IT,  ?    ^T""'  "'  "»'«>■ 

i»  «»>»  tOKtayZnl  w«  tj!„^"  "r  '  '""' 
«».  I  know  that  .tTri  ftondence  of 
«d  .  veiy  direct  con  ribin,  f^r"^""^' 

Pxjfflc  crnsaden  ^^  „:       J^    "?*»»«««,  those 

«d  Nobili  dZT  ™X  '^^■' J»;f '  /"»  Xavior 
taken  for  one  of  ♦I,.„~ri.        *"""'  ■*  commonly 

P~ou»„,t^„^f  J^;J  »«  h-^ne  -jholy  com- 

Mia  l«r  ftlS^^*"  r"""  «»«'"  converts  in 

Nt^g^ntSrap'S^L^f^  "^'^' 
CthoHcb^wsthecolStTo^'Srer 
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In    1874    Mill's    posthumous    essay   on    Theism 
appeared -a  piece  that  dismayed  his  disciples  not 
merely  as  an  infelicitous  compromise  with  orthodoxy, 
but,  what  was  far  more  formidable   as  actually  in- 
volving a  fatal  relaxation  of  his  own  rules  and  metho(^ 
of  reasoning.    It  made  a  sort  of  intellectual  scandal, 
like  the  faith  of  Pascal,  that  most  intrepid  of  reason- 
ere.  in  the  unspeakable  miracle  of  the  Holy  Thorn 
It  seemed  a  duty  to  keep  the  agnostic  lamps  weU 
trimmed     I  made  no  attempt  to  argue  with  the 
mystic  or  the  transcendentalist,  but  only  with  the 
rationalist  master  of  those  who  know,  on  rationalistic 
ground  expressly  chosen  and  profoundly  mipressed 
bv  himself.    What  pain  and  sorrow  it  was  thus  to 
lay  hands  upon  my  father  Parmenides  any  one  wiU 
believe  who  has  ever  known  a  teacher  hke  Mill, 
colouring  the  lessons  of  a  trained  and  powerful  rnider- 
standing  with  a  suffusion  of  the  charmed  equanimity 
by  the  Greeks  called  x-pw-    Without  irreverence  be 
it  said,  the  essay  that  wrought  so  suipnsmgly  upon 
ua  was  in  substance  a  laboured  evasion  of  plain 
answere  to  plain  questions.    Of  these  the  central 
one  was  vividly  put  by  Man  Friday  to  Robmson 
Crusoe- Why  did  not  God  kill  the  Devil? -One  of 
the  master  interrogatories  of  human  speculation,    it 
has  a  host  of  momentous  propositions  dependent  on 
it     MUl's  answer  to   poor  Friday's  puzzle  comes 
shortly  put  to  this.    Firet,  there  is  a  low  degree  of 
probability  that  the  world  is  the  work  of  a  Creator 
not  omnipotent,  but  of  limited  power,  and  he  cannot 
kill  the  Devil.    Second,  benevolence  is  one  of  his 
attributes,  but  not  his  sole  prompter.    Third,  there 
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""f^ZJ^    A^  ^^^  ^'  °^y  «^t  "«  the  gift  of  life     CHAP 

after  boddy  dissolution,  provided  that  this  ^t  shodd  ^^ 
seem  to  him  m  h^  divine  wisdom  to  be  likely  to  ^"'^ 
do  us  any  good.  Fourth,  supernatural  interventbn 
special,  express,  and  unique,  conferred  on  mankind 
the  pncele«.  gift  of  Christ,  standing  in  the  ^X 
nmk  of  the  men  of  sublime  genius  of  whom  the 
^les  can  boast,  and  the  gi^test  moral  reformer 
that  ever  e«sted  on  earth.  So,  in  short,  the  dogmTt^ 
assertion  of  creeds,  faiths,   and  ardently  proS 

g^onfy  the  life  of  Christendom,  is  reduced  from  full 
shining  noon  to  a  dim  twilight  of  bare  possibmti^ 
and  blenched  peradventures.  F^iouuies 

MiU's  estimate  of  the  founder  of  Christianity  is 
a  glowmg,  beautiful,  and  deeply  sincere  tribute 
Unfortimately  for  its  strength  as  argument,  he 
overlooked  one  of  the  most  remarkable  nTgroVth^ 
of  his  tmie,  the  science  of  comparative  reli^^  I? 
he  chd  not  overlook  comparative  religion,  he'dis- 

7l^.r^^T'^'T  ^°   ^^^-  f-m' method 
of  ordered   histonc   thought  and   knowledge,    with 

which  It  was  specially  connected.    He  hadfo^oUen 
or  overlooked  the  shock  given  to  orthodox  faith  on^^ 

Z'lT  ^'1'^  ^''^"^^  ^^^«^-'  -ho  showed 
that  the  sublimest  sayings   in   the   Gospels  found 

e^t  parallels  m  the  Talmud.    The  origindity,  how- 
ever,  of  the  lessons  taught  to  mankind  in  the  Gospels 

2^ J  V  benignant  inspiration,  whether  it  was 
oftrwhnl     T  "^P^'^^"y  divine.    What  became 

1^  tt"  f  ^'"!?  °^  '"''"^  ^^«J^«°"  in  it«  successive 
stag^  fixed  by  ordered  mutation,  if  one  of  the  most 
"nportant  of  aU  the  changes  in  moral  hLtoi^  ™ 
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BOOK  due  to  a  special,  express,  and  unique  act  of  super- 
.^^.^  natural  intervention?  Why  may  not  the  same 
special  interposition  be  just  as  reasonably  claimed 
for  Athanasius,  Augustine,  Luther,  Calvin,  Hildebrand 
Knox,  and  the  rest  of  the  mighty  actors  in  spiritual 
and  ecclesiastical  transformations,  by  whom  what 
bears  the  common  name  of  Christianity  has  been 
defined,  decided,  settled,  and  set  to  work  in  the 
stupendous  phalanx  of  Catholic  and  Protestant 
churches? 

On  the  greater  issue  than  even  this.  Mill  represents 
the  Manichean  doctrine  as  the  only  form  of  belief 
in  the  supernatural  that  stands  wholly  clear  of  im- 
puting moral  obUquity  to  the  Supreme  Being.    This 
supreme  merit  it  has,  because  it  denies  his  omnipotence. 
That  is  to  say,  the  world  is  a  field  of  constant  battle 
between  two  rival  agencies,  two  principles,  one  good, 
the  other  evil,  one  sprung  from  light,  the  other  a 
mysterious  emanation  from  darkness.    It  is  a  theatre 
of  persistent  conflict  between  the  Most  High  and  a 
potent  Satan.    Be  this  as  it  may,  think  as  we  will 
of  this  theory  of  Ol3mipian  dualism  between  beneficent 
and  malignant  divinities,  our  consternation  in  those 
days  arose  from  the  path  along  which  Mill  travelled 
to  this  particular  form  of  theistic  conclusion.    He, 
who  had  done  more  than  anybody  to  make  language, 
conceptions,  reasoned  argument,  into  instruments  of 
precision,  was  now  for  flatly  sanctioning  one  of  the 
hardest  of  mystic  propositions.    Mill  once  said  to 
a  friend  afflicted  by  a  sore  domestic  tribulation, 
"To  my  mind  the  only  permanent  value  of  religion 
is  in  lightening  the  feeUng  of  total  separation,  which 
is  so  dreadful  in  a  real  grief."    If  you  will.    But  can 
we  really  suppose  that  this  scheme  of  possible  con- 
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tingencieB,   low   deerees   nf        ..  , 

or  conaoUaon  worth  «,e  Se^      k?^™*  '<"»'»«   JL. 

"*w*ie  CO  aciiing  hearts *^^ 

After  all  death  is  death    i, 
As  we  ea^ot  b„j  seit^iy'T^  .^  ""^  ■»«»  «• 
M,  to  wipe  away  the  S^Trth"''  '™"  "^■»» 
to  whom  religion  is  the  mL      •  ?*  "^  »'  ""ose 
We  know  wen  enouT  ^  ^"^^  »'  Weesing,. 
death  offer  us  a  ImotTll^/"'''''™  "f  We  aS 

-  with  a  eeeo-ld  Sot  ttT^rr'*''«P'«»^ 
a-taogle  than  the  fint  '*'"  •■"«*«  to  dis- 
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LEADING  CONTEMPORARIEB 

The  graatest  error  of  all  the  rest  ia  the  miwtJtking  or  mispladiig  of  tb« 
Uat  or  furtheat  end  of  knowledge.  For  men  have  entered  into  a  desire  of 
learning  and  knowledge,  sometimes  upon  a  natural  curiosity  and  inquisitive 
appetite,  sometimes  to  entertain  their  minds  with  variety  and  delight; 
sometimes  for  ornament  and  reputation ;  and  sometimes  to  enable  them 
to  victory  of  wit  and  conwadiotion ;  and  most  times  for  lucre  and  pro- 
fession; and  seldom  sincerely  to  give  a  true  account  of  their  gift  of  reaaon 
for  the  benefit  and  use  of  men.  As  if  there  were  sought  in  knowledge 
a  couch  whereupon  to  rest  a  searching  and  restless  spirit;  or  a  terrace 
with  a  fair  prospect  .  .  .  but  not  a  rich  storehouse  for  the  glory  of  the 
Creator  and  the  relief  of  man's  estate.  But  this  is  that  which  wiU  indeed 
dignify  and  exalt  knowledge,  if  contemplation  and  action  may  be  mote 
nearly  and  straitly  confirmed  and  united  together  than  they  have  been.- 
Bacon,  Adwmcemmt  of  Learning,  1605. 


The  head  of  the  Agnostic  school  on  its  philosophic 
and  systematic  side  was,  of  course,  Herbert  Spencer. 
His  public  influence  on  educated  and  uneducated 
minds  was  daily  extending  as  his  work  grew  larger. 
It  was  associated  not  merely  with  a  special  set  of 
philosophic  principles  and  their  appUcation,  but  with 
a  great  scheme  of  thought  as  a  whole,  and  with  a 
series  of  direct  practical  application  that  came  home 
to  people  every  day  of  their  lives.  A  new  general 
scheme  on  a  scale  so  comprehensive  has  attractions 
of  its  own,  especially  as  it  would  appear  for  new 
countries  lie  America  and  Russia,  and  for  Japan 
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As  for  Liberalism,  Spencer  dW  »«♦  IZ  • 
quartere  with  the  old  eSn^       .       ^*  ""  **  «^°«e 
besides  the  dMyL^roS""'!^''^''-    ^'  ^ 

-poi^ble  shape,  but  he  c^ed  t^Tw  ofT 
main  tenets,  individualism  and  en«ltt  ^  '^ 
of  war,  to  their  furthest  poSS  ^  abhorrence 
convention  was  eve    -Wr^^^  ^  ^?  repudiation  of 

he  was  sometl^th  S  ^  t°tLt/  "?'  ^' 
ously  far  along  the  ro  J  L  *^velhng  danger- 

Among  other  Lo^ent  Inv  ^  ^^^"^  ^^^°»- 
he  re^  no  boX  '^^e^  s^rJ""*  '^^«^^' 
be  said  for  this  in  one  L^  w  ^  T  ^""^*  *<> 
There  are  men  who  W.TTfK  T^  *  ^«*«'°- 
too  much.  T^ev  fold  rJ  ^^^^^^^^  by  reading 
"It  is  after  ll\L'  f /eiythmg  has  been  said 

Rousseau,  who  hLl  Zi  vT^i  ^ce  Descartes,  like 
who  dared -thoS^^h.  "u  ""^^  *^°"«^*  ^^ 

d»b  iT  mdT  r  *  '"'"  ."■*  ™»"  mischances  of 
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attendant  molecular  shortcoming  might  be.  He  had 
a  passion  for  industrialism  against  militarism,  for 
non-aggression  and  non-intervention,  and  for  abolition 
of  ecclesiastical  privilege.  Argument  with  him  on 
these  high  matters  was  not  easy ;  in  my  own  case  it 
was  happily  needless,  for  we  agreed.  The  only  time 
that  I  recall  anything  like  monologue  at  Mill's  table, 
Spencer  was  the  involuntary  hero.  The  host  said  to 
him  at  dessert  that  Grote,  who  was  present,  would 
like  to  hear  him  explain  one  or  more  of  his  views  about 
the  equilibration  of  molecules  in  some  relation  or 
another.  Spencer,  after  an  instant  of  good-natured 
hesitation,  complied  with  unbroken  fluency  for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  or  more.  Grote  followed  every 
word  intently,  and  in  the  end  expressed  himself  as  well 
satisfied.  Mill,  as  we  moved  off  into  the  drawing- 
room,  declared  to  me  his  admiration  of  a  wonderful 
piece  of  lucid  exposition.  Fawcett  in  a  whisper 
asked  me  if  I  understood  a  word  of  it,  for  he  did  not. 
Luckily  I  had  no  time  to  answer.  Away  from  the 
contention  of  the  moment,  Spencer  was  as  kindly 
and  genial  as  man  could  be.  He  was  fond  of  table 
games,  in  sport  he  was  a  good  fisherman,  and  he  had 
the  blessed  gift  of  hearty  laughter.  This  I  found  in 
our  many  dinners  together  in  company  with  Tyndall 
at  the  Club,  followed  by  the  theatre;  the  more 
irrational  the  play  the  better  he  enjoyed  it,  even 
though  now  and  again  he.  could  not  restrain  testy 
words  on  a  gallant  comedian's  fllagrant  psychological 
incoherence. 

I  often  visited  him  in  his  house  at  St.  John's  Wood, 
and  on  one  occasion  I  persuaded  Balfour  to  come  with 
me.  He  was  always  extremely  cordial,  and  evidently 
fond  of  brief  companionship.    We  only  touched  from 
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time  to  time  on  serious  thines  anH  th^  u 

draw  off  in   haste,   as  feS  ?p1k    .    ^-  ''^"^^    ^^• 

ShorUy  befo.  he  ie^t  St.  SS  W^t  S^    — 

the  changing  light  and  cloud,  the  ^d  w  T?' 
wate«,  the  forces  of  natu^  t  ^1^^  °^  *^® 
motion.  AJl  this  he  souJkT'  o  *•  ^"^^  «°o»- 
Pleasant  home  in  the  eS  sro^^TfiS"  ""  ^ 

In  1902  he  published  a  litSe  frl?  !  *''°- 
with  the  admission  common  toTe  oK'^^'P"'^^* 
past  when  watching  the  m2o^g\^^  '>*  f '  y^-- 
or  awakened  at  dawn  by  the3  of  .i,    1    ?""«' 
thought  an>se  whether  e^^r  ^L"*^  *?"  **^h,  the 

delights  would  gi^t  his  eye  o^2  "t"'   u  '^^ 
on:  "After    contemDlatinffhl  ^'    ^.^"  ^^  e^^s 
between  br^  and'ot"^^^ 
we  can  get  no  tvidencHf  Z^' •  T     ^^^  *^* 
without  The  actiZTthe  fZ       *""''  "^  *^^  ^t 
Squish  the  tholht   hlt^n  J'  "^"^  "''"^^  "^ 
after  physical  oi^Stion  h«  '?^^°T^«  continues 

0  be  any  knowledge  of  having  ^^'^J^ 
breath  it  becomeato  ....h  !k   *™««'-    With  his  last 

he  had  ae^S^S  ^  m  ^^  ^t-"^«  ■«  *""* 
r<ii-niing  the^aeeep'S  3o„*t  Ittf- 

^^  trstZ?-^""  -^-^-^ 
"Tories  of  th    obKit^jr    ^^-    ^o 

^;^.itirofXrnhrt,^ea:t^ 

I 
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created  —  as  anteceding  either  creation  or  evolution. 
It  is  impossible  to  imagine  how  the  marvellous  space- 
relations  discovered  by  the  Geometry  of  Position 
came  into  existence.  The  consciousness  that  without 
origin  or  cause  infinite  Space  has  ever  existed  and 
must  ever  exist,  produces  in  me  a  feeling  from  which 
I  shrink."^ 

Natiiral,  pathetic,  and  in  its  implications  sublime 
even  as  this  was,  it  seemed  like  a  weakening  of 
Agnostic  orthodoxy.  It  made  some  of  the  narrower 
or  the  firmer  among  us  quake.  After  doing  my  best 
to  find  light  on  the  geometry  of  position,  I  wrote  to 
tell  him  that  the  gospel  of  the  Unknowable  appeared 
to  be  in  peril  of  heresy,  like  so  many  other  gospels, 
and  I  proposed  a  visit  to  Brixton.  Though  he  was 
not  in  full  strength,  he  had,  with  his  usual  con- 
scientious kindness,  prepared  some  clear  diagrams, 
the  force  of  which  he  lucidly  explained.  I  listened 
closely,  took  his  points,  or  thought  I  did,  and  could 
only  object  something  about  Space  after  all  being 
no  more  than  a  subjective  impression.  With  flashing 
eye  and  astoimded  gesture  as  if  hearing  the  incredible, 
he  exclaimed,  "Then  you  have  turned  a  Kantian, 
have  you?"  I  saw  that  things  could  be  carried  no 
further,  so  with  remorse  in  my  heart  I  quitted  him. 

I  am  reminded  by  this  of  a  passage  in  correspond- 
ence with  a  certain  philosophic  confederate,  thou^ 
Spencer  would  have  fought  hard  against  being  called 
anybody's  confederate  in  terms  without  rigorous 
qualification.  It  was  in  1883  that  Huxley  wrote  lO 
me  (the  letter  is  printed  in  his  Life) : 

It  is  a  curious  thing  that  I  find  my  dislike  to  the  thought 
of  extinction  increasing  as  I  get  older  and  nearer  the  goal. 

I  FatU  and  PragmenU,  210-213. 
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It  flasbes  across  me  at  all  sort«  «/  *• 

tl»t  in  1900  1  shall  ptXlu^^nL"^  '"^  *  ««  of  horror 

» th«.  I  did  in  isof.  I  Si  s^Lrr*^  °'  ^h«t  is  go^; 

.t  «.y  »te  in  one  of  the  up^r^.L'^  "f  ^*"  »  ««xi  ^Z-l 
comp^v  are  not  too  ttyi^  ^w^'.  ""^T  ^  **•»•«•  '^ 
m  this  way.  ^"«-     *■  bonder  if  you  aw  phig^ed 

My  answer  to  his  auerv  T  « 
•-  .  nr^tive  i,  oS,  LS'  '^'    **«'  ■' 
reference  to  Lucretius'  worldftTr^f^  ™PP<>«e<J  by  a 
»y'»  ironic  r,pro»cbZa^  ^^  ^^-  <" 
mrtalilas;  or  our  English  _  """JWW  <fe»»Mre 

ThMVfl»:-    L  ^*°  n>uat  endure 

A  day  or  two  before  th    i  »* 
^rk  was  published,  a  frie^^^T/^  ^^''''^ 
pMosophy  warned  me  thIwH!       ^  '^^  '""ch 
by  Spencer  was  ah^y  d^  o7nn'^?^'°  e^ounded 
How  this  turned  out  I  2^C    ki*^'  ""^^  °^  ^^th. 
then  in  a  single  lifetime  7mehJf  *°  ^''^''  ^ut 
,  ^  their  turn,  after  meSrSL^"^""'?  Philosophera 
:  1^  fallen  to  the  g«nmd     sS  ^"^^  *^^  ^^^ens, 
,  expii.  without  ba^r^^^TZ  "\  '^*  *^  °«* 
tributions  to   the  li^Ttd      ^1  °^  °°**^^«  «>°- 
I  his  age.  ^^  *°^  «»"d^g  thoughts   of 

In  the  autumn  of  lona  k«  „    x   , 
H'i  not  be  for  off-!„    T!*  t"  n»  that  the  end 

'onva^i  with  iL„„";."4';:*i'*  "^  "'"•'«' 

mmated,  «nd,  as  I  sh  „,u  „        ""P*™  were  to  be 
»y  such  ce«,i„"/ ^i^^l^^'  ho  had  forbidden 


116 


RECOLLECTIONS 


■;l^ 


round  among  my  friends,  you  stand  out  above  othen  as  one 
from  whom  words  would  come  most  fitly;  partly  because 
of  our  long  friendship,  partly  because  of  the  kinship  of  senti- 
ment  existing  between  us,  and  parUy  because  of  the  genenl 
likeness  of  ideas  which  distinsuishes  us  from  the  worid  at 
large. 

He  added  a  postscript  of  curiously  characteristic 
consideration,  that  he  had  bethought  him  of  the 
danger  that  such  an  incident  might  prove  disadvan- 
tageous  to  my  next  election  for  Parliament,  and 
begging  me  to  run  no  risks.  I  was  natimdly  much 
moved  by  this  high  mark  of  confidence  and  gladly 
promised  to  comply,  assuring  him  that  my  friends  in 
Montrose  Burghs,  though  for  the  most  part  staunch 
Presbyterians,  woulcl  have  no  notion  of  objecting. 

He  passed  away  a  few  weeks  later  (December  1903), 
and,  as  it  fell  out,  the  news  found  me  far  off  at  Palemo. 
The  day  of  his  funeral  I  spent  on  the  shore  of  the 
Golden  Shell  —  that  famous  centre  of  strange  synthetic 
histoiy  — pondering  less  upon  the  synthetic  than 
upon  an  indefatigable  intellect,  an  iron  love  of  truth, 
a  pure  and  scrupulous  conscience,  a  spirit  of  loyal 
and  beneficent  intention,  a  noble  passion  for  know- 
ledge and  systematic  thought,  as  the  instruments  for 
man's  elevation. 


Leslie 
Stephen. 


It-      -,1 


Leslie  Stephen  found  his  way  into  the  Elysian 
fields  of  literature  about  the  same  time  as  myself. 
I  first  saw  him  at  Trinity  Hall,  stiU  wearing  the 
clerical  white  neckcloth,  but  not  otherwise  marked 
by  clerical  demeanour.  He  drifted  with  success  into 
the  writing  of  articles,  and  he  and  I  became  comrades 
in  the  most  important  weekly  journal  of  the  time, 
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»«*.  either  now  or  cm^'t^^  !?  '^'^f  »» 
«  it  luvDened  •».  nf..„  /     ".       occaaion,  though, 

<Uy.  to  come.    sL,Z  iH^f"""  '^''  "»«""  » 
potoid  writing,  towTwe^  hn.K*?  '^'"  "•"  '"»» 

«o«bie  ,«,t  ^dt-Tchren  j^  arT"'™  »- 

.^  just «  rt,«ng  for  ChS'a^r^enr^" 
•  dark  nispidon  of  partnerahiD^.l,  T^k        *™' 

"Jtoehing  and  dogmatical  Eni»tiLT^i,°\^J?''*' 
The  staff  must  have  worn  a  ^^T^i,  ?  "  '°»8doni. 
«did  ob^rver  wh^  K  t  .ZZt'"'^'"''  *°  « 

Vm  nobo<fy  waa  it  moi^toSbfe  fl     "  T»"- 

tribulation  fen  npi^  IS,  he  mSf  h^*  f"""  »' 

iWgkton,  and  ThaTa  tTt  ^u^  '"  '"\''* 

»ver  the  wintnr  dowmT   iJTt       ,  If"™*  '°8**'>«' 

"»  oesoiauon  found  words  that  coiuj  only 
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have  come  from  the  tcnderert  of  hearts.    At  the  end 

he  said:  "Men   don't   often   make   declaration  of 

affection,  and  it  is  beet  not,  but  I  may  for  once  use 

the  privUcge  of  deep  sorrow  and  say  that  I  value 

your  friendship  as  highly  as  any  man's,  and  hope 

that  you  and  I  may  hold  together  as  long  as  we  are 

in  this  queer  world."    And  so  we  did  with  all  our 

hearts,   through  long  years  of  companionship.    We 

were  both  of  us  endowed  with  powers  of  reserve  on 

right  occasion,  though  once  at  a  memorable  date  in 

history  I  thought  he  abused  this  gift.     One  Sunday 

afternoon  he  had  walked  over  to  my  remote  fastne* 

on  the  Hog's  Back  far  away  from  telegrams  and  news, 

in  the  beginning  of.  September  1870.    For  two  or 

three  hours  we  discussed  books,    ideas,  philosophic 

intimates.    On   parting,    as   we   sauntered   up  the 

avenue,  he  slowly  turned  round  as  for  some  after- 

thought,  and  in  prosaic   tones  dropped  the  quite 

casual   observation:   "I   suppose   you   have   heard 

that  the  French  army  has  surrendered  at  Sedan  and 

the  Emperor  is  a  prisoner." 

His  industry  was  prodigious  and  his  workmanship 
thorough.  He  hardly  excelled  in  the  power  ascribed 
to  Rembrandt  of  making  his  figures  original,  real 
complex  bein^,  and  not  mere  parcels  of  ideas  and 
outside  acts.  In  this  gift  Carlyle  was  so  pre-eminent 
as  to  be  the  only  writer  of  his  time  to  whose  geniuB 
it  belonged ;  Macaulay,  great  though  he  was,  did  not 
find  his  way  to  the  indwelling  man  of  many  of  his 
figures.  Stephen  keeps  entirely  clear  of  that  studied 
style  which  has  been  called  a  "toUette  performed 
from  folly  or  vanity"  before  the  glass,  sometimes 
approaching  the  waxwork.  There  are  no  rockets 
or  Roman  candles.    He  did  his  be8+   to  obey  the 
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»dmir»ble,  but  for  most  of  us  unattainable   mU 

room,  and  you  are  teUinir  fK-JT  "lenda  m  your     J^" 

rft«.  opBu  to  the  objectioTuJtTe  C^^^'k-  "  " 
phflowphic  writing  -  it,  tura  f™f  "  i    •  "  "^  <»™ 

studie.  on  the  faacinatin,  t^       ,   different  in  liis 

he  »  <»  excellent  «  untiring  d^'^  '^I^T^' 
-at,  een«,  of  P«.I»rtion,  tlieT^'nTT  "i'^' 
Mtence,  can  make  «  crit  n  T%^^^. "'  *  ''""• 
triki-g.    Hi.  ™^  5""!^!;.   ^°  pecuiiaritiee  «, 

.te  »c»l  bearing  and  relation,  to  tte  nH"     "^^ 
ton.  of  it.  day.    In  both  «t  «i,         ^^  "  •*>"*- 

Utw  ..oSi7:>nir.ir^xron  *■"' 

kms  have S™  ,1!^  ?    ""^  ^  "^^  ""ouMnd 

K«»'«.»ep.gJts:ttet^:f;^^ 
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and  some  in  Hawthorne's  Marble  Faun,  are  the  high- 
water  mark  of  English  prose  in  our  time.    There  are 
pages  in  Stephen's  Playground  of  Europe  that  I  would 
like  to  join  to  this  pair.    The  piece  of  The  Alps  in 
Winter  is  a  masterpiece  in  the  rare  and  exquisite 
art  of  reverie.    Only  it  was  not  art  at  all ;  it  is  the 
natural  outpouring  of  a  tender  and  masculine  spirit 
with  a  patient  gaze  in  a  sore  hour.    He  hints  a 
modest  reproach  that  Ruskiu's  Matterhom  is  perhaps 
too  fine,  and  some  of  us  at  least  prefer   Stephen's 
pensive  but  accurate  vision  of  desolate  Alpine  effects, 
saturated  as  it  is  with  deep  thoughts  and  impressive 
human  feeling,  not  a  word  of  it  forced  out  of  the 
vein  of  sincere  spontaneous  musing,  as  in  every  sense 
more  moving,  strengthening,  and  true  than  elaborated 
prose  like  so  much  of  Ruskin.    The  fifth  of  Rousseau's 
Reveries  is  a  delicious  idyll,  and  well  deserves  its  fame, 
but  Stephen's  three  or  four  Alpine  pieces  have  a  ray 
divine  that  is  all  their  own,  and  they  wear  well,  as 
he  says  of  Wordsworth,  because  they  rest  on  solid 
substance.    They  rest  on  the  association  of  a  personi- 
fied sublimity  in  mountain  nature,  with  the  awe, 
reverence,  hope,  love,  that  mark  the  highest  nature 
in   man.    To   nobody   was   an3rthing  to   be  called 
sentimentalism  less  attractive  than  to  Stephen.   He 
defined  it  as  indulgence  in  emotion  for  its  own  sake. 
These  terrible  eternal  presences  led  him  to  a  manful 
lesson  all  the  more  wonderful  for  a  man  walking  in 
the  Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death. 

Some  felt  that  the  iron  of  his  short  clerical  period 
had  entered  his  soul ;  he  could  not  forgive  what  he 
called  the  old  device  of  twisting  faith  out  of  moon- 
shine. Truth  to  him  was  truth,  and  stood  first  and 
foremost.    An  article  in  a  creed  was  either  true  or  it 
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^ute;  and  that  to„^«  ° L""?  ■f»i'«  auu 
no.  be  d^tic  .bout^'i^"  i""  >f  '«*'«' 
while  we  wiU  endeavour  tnK.       1^        ^"^  "'<»n- 
a«<i  wMe  you  trZTfl^  "iohantable  a,  possible, 
for  our  scep'tioi.^r^l'^  it  tt  rM^"'^""" 
yon  are  imposed  UDon  hv  1        ^  °  '*''«™  'hat 
more  impatient  l^TXheZ^Z  ^'"''^'•"    »«" 
or  "vapid  optimism"  wto  X  ^r"™^"-" 
wo.,t  and  eommonest  tentoct  oHf  °"'  "'  *""> 
KKalled  believer  of  this  W"  ■  "'  *?"*  ^E"-    "The 
io  .  thin  disguise.    He  is^'t        '^'''  "'^  "  -^'o 
B  «  sham,  tete  is  not  ,h^  ^  *"'"*  ""»'  1^  ^ief 
»  Pleasa-it  a  sL    Se  ti^JT'^""  'o  ««■="  to 
»  shriek  or  a  sneer     TtITT^     ^  "PPonents  by 
tiomughly  hat^'^^^a  ^uTde^'"]  """f  ""^  °««» 
tnith  for  its  own^eT  *  "^  *^°  '»™  "' 

On  the  political  side  of  tliin™.  i,     ■. 

«*nt  LibenU,  partly  owtae  loT  ?^»  '*«»»«» 

"d  partly  from  h&  fri3il  f     r."""™'*  "'  Mi". 

I  one  of  the  most  vXme^H  f  T  ^r"***'    ^^^  «™ 

;j  «;e  North  in  th'^l „^  ^^^^  "'gr''"^ 

particular  ^.ction  in  S,^*^^,,"?"'  '™"  ^y 
"d  he  saw  nothins  viST/      l^",  ""*'^*  Pal^l. 

H»  Phiiosophy^d^^t   h.  h""*'^  '""• ''™  '»  * 
h^  Of  parliameS^'i-^^.^  t.:'!: 
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BOOK  dropped  politics.  He  could  not  take  up  anything 
I-  without  making  it  an  effective  pursuit,  and  for 
*^  effective  and  continuous  study  of  politics  his  bond- 
age left  him  little  time.  "You  have  soared  into  a 
political  empyrean,"  he  wrote  to  me  in  1885,  "while 
I  am  knee-deep  in  dictionary  and  drudgery."  I 
could  have  explained  to  him  that  even  political 
empyrean  is  not  exactly  safe  against  what  much 
resembles  drudgery. 

Often  in  this  long  battle  I  thought  more  than 
usual  of  a  saying  of  his  own,  that  what  people  call 
their  principles  are  really  their  pretexts  for  acting 
in  the  obviously  convenient  way.  Amid  the  angers 
of  the  Boer  War,  in  which  I  am  pretty  sure  that  he 
was  again  on  what  1  thought  the  wrong  side,  he  wrote 
the  ripest  of  his  books  in  our  series,  an  estimate  of 
George  Eliot.  His  biographer  has  thought  it  worth 
while  to  transcribe  a  letter  of  mine  to  Stephen  about 
it,  and  it  is  anything  but  egotism  that  makes  me 
glad  to  read  some  of  it  over  again: 


Notmber  1901.  — I  spent  yesterday  by  my  fireside,  after 
a  poUtical  pilgrimage  in  Scotland,  in  reading  your  Georjt 
Eliot.  Seldom  has  any  day's  reading  given  me  more  re»l 
and  unalloyed  pleasure.  The  criticism  is,  to  my  mind,  the 
best  the  world  has  seen  for  many  a  day,  and  I  owe  to  you 
my  first  comprehension  of  Middlemarch.  In  this  region,  my 
dear  Stephen,  there  is  no  Englishman  Uving  can  touch  you.  i 
It  is  a  comfort  to  think  of  you  as  having  undergone  your 
fuU  share  of  the  varied  experiences  of  life,  and  yet  remaining 
so  kind,  serene,  genial,  penetrating,  ripe  ...  Kom  £fm«| 
I  congratulate  you. 

He  died  some  three  years  later,  patient,  open-minded, 
unselfish,  firm,  imshaken  to  the  end. 
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One  of  the  choicest  charactera  of  th-    *• 
vigorous  intellectuu;  life  wasHpn^  «v,  ^,  *"°^  °^    ^p- 
justly  marked  for  pr^ntW  ^^'^J'^S^'^K  a  man    JJ^ 

unfaltering  heUef  ^^et^L^^  %  *"°«  «^  doubt,  an    ^S;^ 
6  "^"«  "»  me  reality  of  truth     "r<««-*  •     Sid«wick 
range  and  exactness  of  knowledge   ^.i  •      Tf  "" 
of  analysis,  great  in  nn«.«,    /    -ff'.  ^^*  ^°  subtlety 

to  underetand  an  opponent",  T         '  ™"'  "^o™ 
fa;  watchful  lest  Z  SmenuT."^*  "™?  "^  """«« 
be  unnoticed,  patient,  „1S  ^L'^'^:°"  *""''' 
welcome  light  from  C Za^r  "^r1°  ""^'"^  ^ 
His  friends  wiU  recoS  i^^K    ^  f"^  '^^'°^')- 
excellent  description  ST  .r^fur"*  ^  ""^  "> 
add  to  them  Sy  4"rt  *  "^^    ^^  '"'"t 
friendlin«»,  and  «  i^LS^ibuTri'    '^'^"'y' 
which  hannonised  with  ^^  .  ,  'T"""  »'  «?«» 
He  broke  ^o^^  Sa"°  °"  °'  '^'^  «""• 
^ase  of  his  life,  aS  ZL^!'^'''  "  ™  «"'y 

to  it,  tho^  hii  h^S  1^4ZS  ",r*T 

;pl*»ophy,Te  mJT    '         **™''  *'''  "™  » 

«d  in  the  diffusion  aC,7J'"°,'y  """  "P™"". 
U»fegu^'oftt:nt^:X""**»'««>o 

I  tbe^o^rf.:'  tt  t^r  "r^  <"  *« «- » 

»wasnodouMdueto^hi^%  ''™*''"'  "'  ^'^■ 
t  "ouot  due  to  the  mfluence  of  Mil],  though 
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in  later  years  the  admiration  of  MiU  as  teajiher  and 
Liker  with  which  he  had  begun  his  intellectual 
courae  had  been  withdrawn.    He  spread  the  impress 
of  an  energetic,  sincere,  and  truth-seekmg  nature - 
that  impress  of  character  which  often  means  so  much 
more  both  to  others  and  the  man  bmself  than  any 
rrmal  career.    It  was  his  feel  of  the  reahties  of 
truth  that  brought  him  perilously  ne^  the  genius 
of   scepticism;    by    the    incessant    and    fine^irawn 
refining  and  testing  to  which  he  subjected  conmion- 
places  in  politics,  morals,  and  individual  ^d  national 
action  alike.    If  any  Englishman  ever  belonged  to 
the  household  of  Socrates,  Sidgwick  was  he.    Nobody 
was  further  removed  from  the  fault   of      fatuous 
self-confdence"  whi6h  he  once  noted  down  agamst 
Comte  and  Spencer.    As  a  writer  his  method  made 
him  difficult,  and  his  contribution  as  a  whole  is  not 
easy    to    grasp,  even  by  people  as  painstaking  as 
himself      Yet    in    nobody    did    rationahsm   clothe 
itseH  in  more  ingenious,  subtle,  or  effective  forms. 
There  is  a  stoiy  that  as  an  examiner  at  Cambndge 
he  found  in  the  candidate's  paper  some  mystenous 
Hegelian  passages,  and  he  observed  to  a  brother- 
exwniner-   "/  can  see  that  this  is  nonsense,  hut  w  ii 
(he  right  kind  of  mnsenser    Elucidation  would  spoil 
the  secret  of  this   dark   interrogatory.     InteUigent 
readers  will  not  miss  its  drift  as  to  truth  and  toleration 
and  the  mould  of  man  to  whose  Ups  the  query  came. 
To  comprehend  that  nonsense  can  ever  be  right  in 
kind  is  one  of  the  many  keys  to  genuine  nchness  of 
nature.    He  left  a  world  of  affectionate  adnurere, 
but  he  founded  no  school;   and  if  he  had,  nobody 
would  have  been  so  competent  as  himseH  to  reduce 
the  pretensions  of  its  scholars  to  a  nuUity. 
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What  is  a  man  of  letters?  The  French  are  skiUed 
m  the  whole  range  of  Uter^ry  art,  and  I  have  tken 
for  a  moUo  on  my  first  page  a  French  wri  Jr's  de^ 
nition.  Of  one  side  of  the  man  nf  in+IT  .?. 
could  be  .0,.  adma,b.;L!^Om  t^  SS 
»  to.  rt  »  an  exceDent  accom>t,  and  ha3tt  Z 
oMettoB  of  whom  it  i,  trae.  Happier  sS  ff  S 
^7''«y '^'"P*"'  background  in  L  mind  he^ 
besides  find  a  steady  and  well-guided  handZ  pmct.^ 
service  of  the  Iiuman  commonwealth  "P""*'™' 

In  discussing  the  influence  of  habits  nf  K,,.- 
upon  literary  pumiits.  MiU  co^derTtll  n^T^ 
pmmoted  activity  of  mind  more. 1^,^'/^ 
earher  days  at  least,  that  he  could  H„  ^^  . 

two  houra  after  a  bisTiv  th^  J,   T    ™"'  " 

,„  ,., .,,      '  ""^y  "V,  than  when  he  sat  down 

to  wnte  with  tmie  at  his  own  command.    BsMto 

Gibbon,  as  we  aU  know,  says  he  never  found  his  WS 
more  v^rous  nor  his  composition  happier  ta  in 
flie  wmter  huny  of  London  society  and  LiaTen^ 
G«te  on  the  other  hand,  who  worked  XtTa 
^y  .  his  Hutoryof  Greece,  found  the  deiSnds  oUife 
b«k  too  severe  before  he  got  two  of  his  eight  volmnt 

I'.^°w  tJ"°^  "^""^  "o™'^'^  <"  <-^y 

J^:trSi^zte:ort^:^r' 

flie^^rii^e'tm"/  ?"'•!  >fl»  to  place  in  «.«„ 

infl,,.       •  5^  generation  in   serious  drift     AmoW- 

*ence,  miportance.  and  social  insight  was  MattJ^ 
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Arnold,  and  he  was  a  Government  Inspector  of  Schools 
with  mechanical  habits  and  fixed  demands  on  time. 
He  was  the  most  pleasing  and  sociable  of  companions, 
so  diverse  and  well  mixed  were  his  gifts  and  interests. 
He  had  the  first  element  of  a  good  talker,  he  was  a 
good  listener ;  there  was  no  slowness  in  accommodat- 
ing his  mood  to  yours ;  he  really  cared  about  what  he 
was  saying,  and  he  supposed  the  same  care  in  you; 
you  felt  both  seriousness  and  charm.    He  did  not 
willingly  talk  about  nothing,  which  might  seem  a 
peculiarly  modest  merit,  if  it  were  not  so  uncommon. 
In  a  moment  of  unthinking  dream,  I  once  earnestly 
assured  him  that  if  I  could  have  chosen  my  lot,  I 
would  have   chosen   Wordsworth's  life   among  the 
lakes  anu  Ms.    "No,  no,"  he  said,  "you  would  not; 
it  was  a  peasant's  life ;  you  would  soon  have  longed 
for  us  two  to  be  dining  together  at  the  Athenaeum." 
I    daresay  he  was  right,    and  like    Lawrence,  "of 
virtuous  father  virtuous  son,"  I  should  not  have  been 
sorry  to  accept  his  invitation  to  some  "neat  repast 
to  feast  us,  light  and  choice,  of  Attic  taste,  with  wine." 
When  I  mentioned  the  point  to  Mr.  Gladstone  once, 
he  assured  me  that  he  often  saw  Wordsworth,  and 
found  him  a  poUte  and  amiable  man,  and  Mill,  who 
visited  Rydal  in  1834,  has  drawn  a  singularly  attractive 
sketch   of   the  poet,  praising  him  particularly  for 
freedom    from    one-sidedness,  which    is    perhaps  a 
peasant's  trait. 

Nowhere  was  Arnold  so  delighted  and  delightful  as 
in  his  Surrey  cottage,  joyous  in  the  play  of  warm  home 
affection;  in  watching  the  cedars,  flowers,  blossoms, 
lawns  of  his  skilfully  tended  garden ;  in  the  faithful 
salutation  of  favourite  bird  or  dog  —  fidelity  repaid 
by  an  inmiortality  in  verse  that  moves  the  lover  of 
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work  f«,m  people  whie  °lh  r^*'°°  '•"•  "^ 
g.ve  him  muifficted  p^JL     T  ^"  """^  """^ 
how  Renan  had  told  TTZ  cl    'T*^  ^  ■""» 
to  him  when  she  saw  iCld  al?!f"^  ^"^  f^^  ^ 
"D  faisait  I'effet  d'uTmto/::^  "^^  ^"^  ^^o^- 
00  wonder  that  eveTsuch^'r-  ™^'»S«"t"    "  B 
pleased  him,  f„m  a  geS*  tl^h™  T™'"^  ■«  "^ 
the  superlative  pmiseXr.h"        "l  *"  *'"'»3^  S»™ 

in  our  EuropeaSTrldXm  C*-      *^*'^'  ^"' 
died.  «—"     "ra  Jrom  the  tmie  when  Goethe 

enti^tl.s^laS'r^trd'""^"-"" 
ineomparable  among  EnZLelT^f  v"?  **  "^^ 

«8ion  of  bookish  ^te^r^-^."^^-    ^"  *« 
te^ts,  aUke  m  p:dnd  TeL  hlT   !,'  *"  "^' 
"ot  always  absolutely  suT^n  !  T  *f'»ta">le,  if 
t«ts  from  rich  historic  Z«,   °,  ''PP'"!««<'»  of  such 
tie  temper  and  n^l^'^^^SSl^h''  ^«''*  '"' 
-easm^I.  just,  competent    t  ^'  tt  "^T  ^•'' 
?«nly  mgenious  in  finding  the  .LT'  ^'  ''^'^•^- 
!»tmetoeayofhim,,Stftb^"C^^'''y^'>«'-    » 
important,  that  in  every  b«n7h  S  i        enormously 
ws  social,  or,  if  you  SI  ;J^.  "'  ^  ""^  his  aim 

l^weU^aid'&^^f'r*""""-  ^"^^ 
frame  of  mind  and  Am^  ,  •  °°*  '  "^  >""  a 
«  Liberal  Z 1^^;"/  «'«»'  »»  be  considered 

you  have  the  '^^  (o'^^Zr/ 1-'''"''^ 
and  interest  in  the  wnri^  „       ^       *'     -"  ^^g  care 

and  libera]  serWce^  v         ^*  °°^  °^°«*  %al 
service  to  his  countiymen;    "He  has 
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striven  to  purge  them  of  the  pestUence  of  provincial 
thought  and  traditions,  of  blind  theory  and  brute 
opinion,  of  all  that  hereditary  poUcy  of  prejudice 
which  substitutes  self-esteem  for  self-culture,  self- 
worship  for  self-knowledgt  •  which  clogs  and  encrusts 
all  powers  and  all  motions  of  the  mind  with  a  hard 
husk  of  mechanical  conceit.  And  here,  heaven  knows, 
in  his  dull  dumb  way  the  Briton  stands  ahead  of  all 
men.  In  the  stone  walls  and  iron  girders  of  this  faith 
our  champion  has  done  what  a  man  may  to  make  a 
breach."  While  some  chose  frontal  attack,  Arnold 
adopted  criticism  in  flank  columns,  but  on  every 
side  —  manners,  literature,  education,  theological  faith, 
church  polity,  Ireland.  He  says  in  a  private  letter 
to  somebody  that  I  owed  him  more  than  I  thought. 
This  was  not  so,  for  I  owed  him  much,  and  from 
Oxford  days  I  well  knew  it.  Arnold  and  we  others 
of  a  very  different  school,  not  without  something  of 
unholy  passion  for  naked  pugilism,  had  common 
enemies  to  encounter.  Reason,  criticism,  informa- 
tion, foreign  as  well  as  home,  made  a  common  weapon 
against  thick-sighted  prejudices  and  moveless  con- 
ventions, bad  for  the  individual,  bad  for  the  com- 
munity. Arnold  was  usually,  though  not  alwaj-s, 
more  at  home  in  a  velvet  glove. 

If  anybody  seeks  a  definite  measure  of  the  signal 
advance  that  has  been  made  in  Liberalism  on  its 
imperialist  side,  he  will  find  what  it  is  good  for  him 
to  want  in  Arnold's  short  book  inviting  the  study  of 
Celtic  literature.  It  is  prefaced  by  a  passage  from 
the  leading  newspaper  of  the  period,  directed  in  the 
best  Corinthian  or  bruiser  fashion  against  the  Welsh 
fondness  for  their  old  language  and  legends  as  no 
better  than  mischievous  and  selfish  sentimentalism. 


kirn- 
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Arnold's  own  doctrine  ihn*  ♦!,«—.  j  .  « 
Wate  is  quite  com!tiS^\StT'*~'  ?'  ^I^>^  »  chap. 
-erviug  the  Welsh  h^  J^^K^"';'™*  ««'  P«-  JIL 
«t  down  «  ,„TO„t  nSLTidl!  "^  "",  ""**''' 

Englishmen  must  add  somet^^M'.u-    f^  '""o*- 
«.d  sturdy  morality ;  nTtd^^^d  f       """«  ^"^ 

the  fnend  of  the  Celt  and  not  hZ  ™  " 

shaU  we  leam,  he  asks  T.  .  ^  """"y-  ^en 
scribing  in  let^reor^ld^nf  "''.T  "*"  '"'«1'  »- 
offices  *of  StaS\°'CU°"l^l1*'''  ^' 
people  to  us  is  the  spi^  „^  J^l,  f  d  nTtT 

mto  the  roots  of  the  Irish  ease  td^^'^  "^'«''*. 
«*ence  with  which  he  p  JS'  Z  telZ  ■*'" 

It  feU  °' '^  "f°y-«^ded  and  penetrating  vision. 

of  Coll" a^n,%rV^*"^  ^  *^«  H°-e 
much  moTt^lrZ^  oP^'  T^^°*'  -^d 
cognition  of  1^  l^Z\i  Z  '^^'  ""^    '""^ 
on  both  sides.    But  ^^t  ^/Ij^Cw^ --^^ 
of  a  man  who  had  put  his  fi^^on  oSe  of         "^"^ 
ynt  needs.    "oJr  middlT^^  ^°^,r  "'"'' 
educated  in  the  world     Thl  ^T^-  ^  *^®  ^^^ 
of  the  middle  clliis^^^;^"'r  "'  *^^  °^ 
body  of  secondaty^oob  l^T  ^1  •"'^'^^'  ^^^ 

u-rviceabler^iS^Ejl"    lir^^^^ 
words  were  backed  hv  «^-    ^'    .  T*^  Pregnant 
VOL.  I  ^  ''^  ^"°"s  and  long  work   in 
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BOOK    mastering  continental  systems  of  national  instru.- 
^       toonThe  spot,  and  no  voice  of  his  tmie  was  more 
^-^   fervent  in  trying  to  awaken  his  countrymen  to  their 
shortcomings    in    that    vital    spnere.     PersistenlV, 
again,  but  with  far  less  effort,  he  strove  to  recon- 
JK   the   foundations   of   theology.    He   beheved 
this  to  be  the  essential  function  of  hterature  in 
our  generation,  and  Uteraiy  criticism  to  be   more 
effect^  for  the  purpose  than  either  natural  science 
or  philosophic  history.    He  startled  the  world  by 
new  definitions  of  mysterious  thmgp.    Rehgion  is 
"morality    touched    with    emotion.    The    muversal 
order  is  a  stream  of  tendency  by  which  all  things 
strive  to  fulfil  the  la^  of  their  Being.    The  supreme 
Ruler  is  a  Power,  not  ourselves,  makmg  for  righteous- 
ness"   And  so  forth.    More  thari  rnce  his  hterary 
tact" did  not  save  him  from  slips;   the  velvet  glove 
in  at  least  one  case  wore  cruelly  thin,  and  devou. 
people  were  more  shocked  by  his  artific^  of  polite 
Mters  than  they  were  by  the  more  plam-spoken 

negation.  .       ...         . 

He  somewhere  sketched  the  mam  rehgious  stages 

of  the  modem  world.    Dante  set  forth  the  lesson  of 

the  world  as  it  was  figured  in  Cathohcism  through 

the  Middle  Ages.    Then  Shakespeare  came,  leaving 

undisturbed  the  traditions  of  Christendom  reformed 

and  unreformed  sa  the  spiritual  basis,  but  exposing 

the  significance  of  human  life  in  all  its  fuhiess,  vanety, 

and  power  as  it  was  brought  to  light  in  the  fertile 

and  Vxciting  new  knowledge   of   the   Renaissance. 

When  Goethe  next  appeared,  the  old  spmtual  baas 

had  been  lost  to  Europe,  and  the  inevitable  task  for 

him  as  for  the  modem  poets  who  accompamed  or 

followed  him  was  to  interpret  human  hfe  afresh, 
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«d  to  «ipply  ,  new  .piritmU  fou..dBtion.  Byron', 
d^g  for™  «d  Goethe',  ««e  n»nd  brought  pS 
reliefs  to  u  "iron  time  of  doubt.,  dimuto.  H^JT* 
tion,,  fe«.,"  but  it  w«  left  to  WoS^  ^^ 

Whea  all  18  said  for  and  atrainirf  *h^  -,  ^u  * 
M,  «n.jibution  to  theoIogyfthTSt  S^lSil' 
to  Arnold  u  .  general  critic  of  our  needslriSZ^ 

0^  «»t  needed  rL^^^^^^  S^ft 
|Mke  «»m  as  typical  «  he  intTded,  still  «ZL^ 
ae  real  value  of  hi,  talk  of  sweetne™,' light,  pSE 
h^  culture,  ^reet  «a«.nabk„4, 'LT^' 
in  theu-  hearts  grateful  to  him.  Dimieli  t„M  T- 
™  the  strength  of  these  cu.«nt  phSTthatf^' 

SeSr  ^"""^ "'"'  ^  '-^- «  ^" 

^.f'lr.i^''"''  ''^,  "•'*""'  of  P««t  and  pre. 
,?  JT  ?'"  ""  '"'*  »"'  '™8  not  the  highest  no^ 
tte  most  enduring  part  of  him.    The  reaStorM 

.^  SLr^rfT"  ""'.T"  ■*  «™'^"'  'ol'i^  " 
hL^U  ,1!  f"^  '**"*"'^  P«tiy.  Englid, 
ttenrture  has  three  elegiac  poems  of  the  firet  oX^ 
iTKfa.,  ;4<fcn<u,,  and  nyrm.  and  SwinZrne    r^' 

At  lejst  It  IS  a  veiy  fine  thirf.  In  narrative  X^ 
&W  <«d  B«,ft.„  belongs  to  the  very  fiS*^^ 
m  pathos,  cotour,  solemnity  of  marc^  tender^' 

«je  of  the  closmg  gloom.  Tmtram  and  Ac  Fm^ 
Uenmn  do  not  faU  behind  in  then-  power  imd  Zrt? 
Amdd  was  deUghted  to  teH  us  of  Tmes^e  ^1 
bim  from  Tennyson,  bidding  him  writeTm^  rf 
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such  proee  things  as  Literature  and  Dogma,  but  to 
give  us  something  like  Thyrsis,  Scholar  Oipty,  The 
Fortaken  Merman.  In  the  same  spirit  George  Eliot 
told  a  friend  that  of  all  modem  poetiy  Arnold's 
was  that  which  kept  constantly  growing  upon  her. 
One  of  the  slender  volumes  of  his  verse  has  made 
a  cherished  companion  of  mine  on  many  a  journey. 
The  book  of  selection  takes  little  compass,  and  in  it 
anybody  who  is  for  a  short  interval  a  traveller  away 
from  the  hurry  of  the  world's  rough  business,  may  well 
find  beauty  to  refresh,  wisdom  to  quiet,  associations 
to  remind  and  collect.  As  it  happens,  I  find  written 
on  the  fiy-leaf  of  this  small  treasure  some  words  I  had 
inscribed  at  what  ^as  to  prove  a  memorable  date: 
Read  with  much  fortifying  quietude  of  mitid  on  the 
glorious  forenoon  of  our  departure,  on  the  matchlm 
terrace  at  Beatenberg,  June  12,  1914.  In  a  few  weeks, 
hardly  more  than  a  few  days,  the  blunders  and  pre- 
cipitancy of  folly-6mitten  rulers  let  loose  a  fierce 
hurricane  of  destruction  and  hate  that  swept  quietude 
out  of  the  world  for  a  long  E^an  of  time  to  come. 


Of  strangely  different  poetic  calibre  was  Brown- 
ing's muse.  On  one  great  illustration  of  the  difference 
I  would  say  a  short  word,  though  it  took  an  unusuaDy 
long  word  in  the  pages  of  our  Review.  A  sense  of  the 
struggle  that  truth  has  to  make  against  slac.aiess  of 
mind,  difficulty  of  vision,  and  the  strange  devious 
ways  of  the  world,  moved  some  of  us  with  strong 
feeling  for  a  new  poem  of  Bro*mng's  in  four  volumes, 
a  parable  of  that  struggle  in  a  tragic  legend.  Say 
what  we  wiU  of  The  Ring  and  the  Book,  its  dubious 


UJADINQ  OONTEMPORARIEB 


183 


—  *0o 

lethetic,  its  strain  on  knm.o™-      j 

the  alienee  rix,m  a  Z^STotT^ r^"  «r«^>    ^^a.. 

ite  impossible  lengtCyetit^l^n^,  °'  '°'^<'.   JIL 

%fated  up  with  aninte^tv  of^^"""^  '"^"^  « 

is  haniJy  to  '>.  suipa^^^.^'  "^^^  ^<^^  that 

iil  truth  si/ts  itself/trhoTZv^r''    '^^'^  "«  ^^'^ 
all,  how  blun^,  con/uW  Z^V*  "'"'"'  "'"^^  «* 
%umi  even  to  those  Seize  th^  H  ""'  ,*^u  ^*^  ^**  « 
Apart  from  the  miJed^!l!      T°^*^"8*^e°t- 
diaboh-c  pereonalitS  IcHr  "^^,  ^^^^erness,   the 
'nade  the  «ipi^me  v^  of  th^fe  ^'"'^  ^  ^^^^ 
with  profound   imagSvf  ^    ^^'  ^^  P«^ted 
-ml  of  wWch  i^^n  ve^r  f  ^   subtlety  a 
extraction  of  this  pT<^  fZTrZ^  ^.  '"""^-    ^y 
onlinaiy  sti^ngth  w^ind^  ^*^  f  ~^^  ^^"^ 
for  copper,  but  it  Zghtt^  !?f  ?'^««  «^  «oId 

the  approval,  of  other  critics  «^H-.*'°"'  °°*  ^^^^^ 
to  Browning  himself  '        '*  ^""^  ^'"^  Pleasure 
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CHAPTER  VIII 

A   POLITICAL  BIOGRAPHY 

You  seem  to  mo  to  be  In  dnnger  of  dividing  yourwlf  from  the  fart  n( 
thia  uresont  UnivoMe.  in  whirh  alone,  ugly  m  it  i«,  can  I  find  any  au.hnriiuo. 

anil  soarinK  away  after  IdeaH,  BeliefH,   Rovclationi..   and  supJi  lilv.-  i 

perilous  altitude  as  I  know Surely  I  could  wi^h  to  «ce  you  niun. 

into  your  one  poor  nineteenth  century,  its  follies  and  maladies,  ita  l.lin.l  or 
half-blind  but  wganUo  toillngs.  iU  laughter  and  its  tears,  ami  trying  to 
evolve  in  some  measure  the  hidden  Godlike  that  lies  in  il  -  that  soeiui  t,. 
me  the  kind  of  feat  for  literary  men.  —  Carlyle  to  Emerion. 

To  trace  the  career  and  character  of  a  man  of  signal 
public  virtue,  of  humane  and  tolerant  temper,  un- 
ceasing activity  in  national  service,  of  ardent  faith 
in  peace  and  freedom,  must  be  counted  good  for- 
tune for  a  political  writer.    Such  good  fortune  fell 
to  me  when  I  undertook  a  life  of  Cobden.    I  had, 
it  is  true,  the  double  disadvantage  of  never  having 
known  or  even  seen  him,  and  of  being  then  without 
personal  experience  of  the  ways  and  spirit  of  the 
House  of  Commons.    But  I  enjoyed  the  zealous  co- 
operation of  Sir  Louis  Mallet,  who  pressed  this  impor- 
tant duty  on  me.    He  was  one  of  the  most  competent 
economists  of  the  time,  Cobden's  close  friend  and 
disciple,  with  a  firm  grasp  of  his  whole  doctrine  in 
its  widest  bearings.    In  our  present  overwhelming 
days  such  hope  as  is  left  to  Europe  and  America 
seems  to  yearn  for  some  formal  confederacy  of  States 
that  shall  keep  the  world's  peace.    There  are  many 
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and  hstonc  awakening  ha«  been  nil  ^  "''''  '^'■• 
epirit,  at  any  „^  the  f^^  0!)^  Z  t  '«»  »  JIIL 
n!pcat  old  wort,,  it  wm  n„,  f      .    i  '^'™8-    'T" 

i"  the  way  „f  th„  .tZnZu^h  I^T"  "'^'^^ 
..-n..e,  .hat  ought,  like  I  ^™":T„"?  T' 
f-Why,  to  eneirole  the  habitabfcTrid  TT,?^  ? 
made  him  essentiaUy  the  int^n-.T-  .  ""^  "'•'■' 
««  for  this,  above  o4r^  m£^  °"^  ■""'  ""d  '' 
with  all  the  e^perienTrof  pubh-rS  '  '"f  ".'^'*- 
«in»t  ground  for  admiring. „j  ™'  '°"''''  "» 

™«l„ofma„y^"S,r' 77"S  '''"'•  M""«' 
™.«Iing  something  Tfc^;i''"rl,"" '""'""''■ 
<|enm  with  the  g^  bu^JLT  ^W^L  111  "T"" 

J'.-™*  of  all  co.Xtt,th"  „r  a^'uM  f'^,,'^ 
hwrers  that  Cobden  was  T"  "","*"■"'' ''""''Img 
tribute  wa,  a  gene™.^  ZrJtjTT"  *^'' 
which  onsane  of  his  party  ^l"",! '"'^'"5:  »"■"■ 
•»«««".  «nd  loudly  bZdW^,  c  ^""^^^ 
prising  the  Com  U«  Se^T.^"'/"''  "'"  ""P- 
*h,  the  most  d,^g3  '  'n-Zf  ™''  "«'  "•»«» 
time."    Then  and^Z^      <-<»>>bmation  of  m^„t 

<«nomy,  though  tyt^k"!  f":""^  '""■"•'•«' 
'"■•omy  of  their  Zi  hL T  ■  ^'"'  "  P"""'™' 
Md  those  who  deTunr  .1.  •'"  "  "'""■  "P'"'""' 
of  human  w«^n  Z  2         T""''''''  •'"«"'""«< 
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politics.  Shdbume,  the  political  instractor  of  Pitt, 
and  himself  the  disciple  of  French  teachers  and  of 
Adam  Smith,  was  Cobden's  precursor  in  his  main 
principles.  The  philosophical  radicals  had  worked 
out  the  free  trade  principles  which  had  come  into 
practical  view  in  the  age  of  Lord  Liverpool,  but  the 
radicals  were  a  school,  and  what  the  times  now 
demanded  was  not  a  school,  but  organised  and  active 
combatants.  People  have  criticised  the  saying  that 
his  secret  in  the  new  career  of  agitation  lay  in  his 
use  of  Persuasion;  for  it  seems  that,  according  to 
the  dictionary,  persuasion  is  appUcable  to  the  passions, 
and  argument  to  the  reason.  Cobden's  appeal  was 
invariably  to  reason  and  never  to  passion;  he  did 
not  persuade,  his  aim  was  to  convince,  that  better 
way  of  giving  to  opinion  an  enduring  base.  This  is 
no  point  to  quarrel  about.  Peel's  memorable  words 
are  enough,  when  he  said  that  Cobden's  eloquence 
was  the  more  to  be  admired  because  it  was  unaffected 
and  imadomed.  Even  so  fastidious  a  judge  as 
Matthew  Arnold,  though  deeply  pained  that  Cobden 
i^ould  have  thought  Oxford  would  be  all  the  better 
if  more  of  the  time  given  to  the  Greek  stream  of  the 
nissus  had  been  given  to  Chicago,  and  found  more 
things  worth  knowing  in  a  single  number  of  the 
Times,  than  in  all  the  works  of  Thucydides,  still 
called  him  a  man  of  exquisite  intelligence  and  charm- 
ing character.  When  it  is  said  that  Cobden's  was 
the  radicalism  of  a  class,  two  things  are  overlooked: 
his  early  battles  were  necessarily  contests  against 
the  class  in  whose  interests  the  Com  Laws  happened 
to  be  obstinately  upheld,  and  that  aspect  of  Cobden's 
activity  could  not  be  helped.  The  second  thing  is 
the  fact  that  his  radicalism  was  the  least  vital  and 
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important  part  of  him.    WIi»n  h.  ■ 
having  no  coherent  system   S^,f.      '^"^""^  as 
had,  just  as  mndiha^'rT    .  "^y  "•«"  he 

poiitical  position,  but  ifTjS' ^^!,"^J"<^  «■« 
because  he  was  ^x.  ^"tem^^^T'^^^  "  *""'  "« 
'J""-    His  deep  insSTwl  ,       ""^"^  ^PP^^^- 

-this  was  what  made^e^S^/' t  °?""^ 
pamphlets  the  most  orieinalB^,- 1!  ^^^'  *"<> 
tlat  day.  as  Cavour  S^„S^f?  *'**»™»  of 
ponmes  eagerly  perceived     laj^^  77  '"^'^ 
propositions  forced  themselv^^^^  ""^fuw  broad 
he  kept  them  to  thf  S  ^  T"  f  "T^'  '»<' 
of  our  policy,  he  anmerf  f    k    ^'^-    ^«  «»» 
nation  fa  fo^^St  ^^ur^"  ""  '"^^  »'  »««> 
i.  Wand ;  the  vS^J    ^ '«""«  ^^«ity 
rival  that  will  rl  tte^^^*"'  "^-S^^ty  economic 
™»  the  threefoM  p:^;^^^,  t  ^""d.    This 
"ivance  of  Russia'^:*^"  ^'^^ff-  »d  the 
««>unt.    Protection  on  cmT,^     ?'  '*'*  ™*  »' 
t^  giants  .g«„«t  Xm  aS'S™'  o^** 
blade.    Passion  for  intcrv#.n»^„  ™  '^  ^"^ 

dfflculty  was  the  oC  CL?  v'^  ^P«» 
«f  excitability  about  f^i^tJ"'t7««  f  legacy 
»ar  with  Napoleon   or  .i„         ^  *''*'  *«  W 

British  bosoml'Krte^S  '^'*  '^  *« 
"  1834,  two  yea«  after  ttetSirT^^P'* 
»  grave  rebuke,  "What  Ir  ih!  '  ""^  ''"* 

"*  no  more  4  sC^'fo^  t^tZ^h^'  •^*' 
Pafhamentary  refom.  n,  ♦!,.  .        ''*  »>»"* 

Carlos  wasfl^ZT  i^  «  •  '^';.'»"'  "h"'  Don 
''"ateniJaTe^  "f'T''-    Don   Miguel   ^ 

""opsocSipiedl^rt    "■!^'^'    ^"«^ 
^       J'i«nj£fort  agamst  the  'Heaty  of 
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Vienna;  Algiers  turned  into  a  French  coloiiy  in 
spite  of  the  solemn  promises  of  1829;  ten  thousand 
proscribed  Polish  nobles  wandering  all  over  Europe; 
Turkey  and  Egypt  at  daggers  drawn.  Had  we  no 
British  armies  to  put  all  these  monstrous  wrongs 
right?"  We  may  laugh  at  the  Don  Quixote  or 
Sancho  Fanza  view  of  a  national  policy,  but  very 
little  suflSced  for  a  great  part  of  Cobden's  life  to 
make  its  spirit  the  rival,  and  by  no  means  a  wholly 
unsuccessful  rival  either,  of  the  policy  with  which 
he  strenuously  resisted  it.  The  base  of  your  State, 
he  urged  in  season  and  out  of  season,  is  economic; 
all  depends  upon  the  soundness  of  national  wealth: 
it  is  possible  to  be  an  economist  without  being  a 
statesman,  but  you  cannot  be  a  statesman  without 
being  an  economist.  We  may  deride  the  Bagman's 
millennium  as  we  will :  as  Bastiat  put  it,  our  doctrine 
of  national  wealth  does  not  mean  only  more  sovereigns 
in  your  exchequer;  it  means  more  bread  to  the 
hungry,  more  clothes  for  people  trembling  with  cold, 
it  means  education,  independence,  manhood,  and 
self-respect.  What  in  heaven's  name  are  Don  Carlos 
and  Don  Miguel  and  ten  thousand  exiled  Polish 
nobles  to  us? 

In  the  efficacy  of  extensively  reformed  franchise 
Cobden  was  not  so  fervid  a  believer  as  Bright,  his 
illustrious  coadjutor  in  the  battle  for  free  trade, 
though  he  naturally  fell  into  line  when  the  hour 
struck  for  parliamentary  reform.  Political  machinery 
was  to  him  secondary  in  interest  to  economic  products 
and  their  distribution.  In  early  days  he  was  even 
captivated  with  the  absolutism  that  governed  Prussia 
at  the  date  when  Queen  Victoria  ascended  the  British 
throne.    He  contrasted  Prussian  thrift  and  practical 
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(fficieacy,  and  the  modest  comfort  of  its  people  with    cba. 
Uk  extravagance  of  an  aristocratic  goJSent^     ™ 
England   from  which  the  mass  of  the  3e  te"   — 
pr.ct.cany  excluded  both  in  legidative  andix^JZ 
baches  for  so  many  yeara  after  the  refonn  Sl^^™ 
Wis  was,  however,  only  the  fugitive  im^on  rf 
.  traveUer;  and  we  may  well  .Member  b^^^  °f 
xtenuation  that  other  great  men  of  the  ^rwere 
tempted  in   the  same  direction.    These  v^»^ 
*y.  when  Carlyle  was  devoting  fourSuX  to 
tot™  volmne,  of  panegyric  on  Lu^ricTthe  ^^ 
^  Comte  was  giving  the  Prussian  king's  ^^ 
tf.e  month  of  Modem  Statesmanship  in  ll^o^^ 
Calendar.    Tu,g„t,  the  noblest  of  P?ench  refoZr 
assumed  a  centralised  authority  as  the  so^S 
engine  of  improvement.  ° 

In  the  days  when  with  indomitable  industry  and 
'^  .CoMen  was  pushing  forwaixl  the  PreS^ 
mercml  Treaty,  he  fell  into  some  disgrace  .rithtw^ 
Afferent  sets  of  people.  Jfet  c3The  l^^ 
^nomBta  who  espied  in  a  treaty  the  dSg 
neresy  of  reciprocity.  Next  there  were  nZ™ 
pmmising  politicians  who  could  Z  C^to~ 
rfh«n  m  co^dential  relations  with  the  Man  ofl^ 

to  plant  hmiself  on  a  despotic  throve.    No  doubt 

l«^rj"'^T^  "f  Napoleon's  start  fa 
mpuMoHowed  as  that  was  by  all  the  arts  of  comi^ 
ton,  pohtical  enervation,  and  military  repressor 
TO  shaUow  enough.    He  was  at  any  rate  L3 

Cl  If  ^  '""I*  '"  "^"fy  "  "^"^^  political 
»E  rl  f*™"  „  f  *^'^  of  mephirtopheli^  con- 
Wation  was  found  for  over-fartidious  critics  of  the 
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treaty  in  the  fact  that  it  kindled  the  active  wrath 
of  manufacturing  interests  in  France,  and  so  helped 
by  and  by  to  oust  the  imperial  adventurer  from 

his  palaces. 

Democracy  had  not   grown   to   be  a  favourite 
word  of  English  politics  in  that  epoch,  though  the 
Manchester  men  insisted  vehemently  on  the  mischief 
of  monopolist  aristocracies.    The  frenzy  about  the 
papal  aggression  (1850)  might  have  warned  them  that 
the  removal  of  national  prejudice  and  ancient  pre- 
possession takes  time.    To  their  surprise  and  vexation 
they  soon  discovered  that  in  the  arena  of  foreign 
policy  the  aristocracy  had  Demos  on  their  side,  and 
that   the   two   together   were   their   masters.    The 
famous  case  where,   to  establish  the   claims  of  a 
Gibraltar  Jew  whose  house  had  been  sacked  in  Athens 
by  a  Christian   mob    (1850),    PaUnerston   resorted 
to  force  against  Greece  and  made  a  quarrel  with 
France,  whose  good  offices  he  had  accepted  and  then 
rejected,  was  a  curious  sign  that  dm  Rormnus  was 
still  to  be  the  key  to  British  hearts  for  the  coming 
epoch.    The  perverse  blunders  of  a  British  diplomatist, 
the  distractions  of  a  coalition  cabinet,  the  confused 
designs  of  Napoleon  III.,  brought  England  into  the 
Crimean  War.    Of  no  war  was  the  folly  exposed 
with  more  force  of  argument,  better  informed  judg- 
ment of  facts,  more  splendid  eloquence,  more  un- 
daunted civil  courage.    Yet  it  aU  went  for  less  than 
nothing.    The  fury  against  the  Czar  outdid  the  hry 
against  the  Pope.    The  heroes  of  the  long  campaign 
for  free  trade  could  not  appear  on  a  public  platform. 
At  my  ancestral  fireside  I  remember  heartfelt  wishes 
that  Cobden  and  Bright  could  be  flung  together  into 
the  unsanitary  waters  of  the  Irwell.    As  all  know, 
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It  was  left  to  a  powerful  Conservative  statesman  chap 
some  years  later  to  express  his  fear  that  the  whole     ^ni 

Cnmean  enteiprise  had  been  putting  money  on  the  ^"'^ 
wrong  norse. 

As  for  the  once  fmous,  but  now  long  foi^tten, 
affair  of  the  Arrow  and  the  quarrel  with  China  (1857) 
Cobdens  repulse  was  even  more  vexatious,  and  to 
onlookers  still  more  mstnictive.    Here,  too,  standard 
sophisms  were  complacently  trotted  forth,  with  the 
advantage  that  China  was  only  a  weak  Power     iSe 
officer  on  the  spot   it  was  held,  had  no  doubt  gone 
flagrant^  wrong,  but  it  would  never  do  either  to 
pecaU  him,  or  to  re^  the  injustice  to  which  he 
had  committed  us,  for  orientals,  as  aU  the  world 
knows    misteke   attempts   to   do  justice   for   fear; 
if  legahty  did  not  exactly  warrant  violence  at  Canton 
at  any  rate  policy   demanded  it.    Such   was   the 
defence  of  proceedings  which  a  man  of  cool  temper 

TtJTf  T"'"'"  ^^  ^"^  ^^  pronounced 
a  scandal,  and  a  majonty  of  the  House  of  Commons 
thought  so  too.  But  Pahnereton  appealed  to  the 
dectors  TTie  parUament  that  the  Manchester  men 
hd  entered  as  victors  in  the  stoutest  struggle  of 
^eir  tmie  was  dis«,lyed,  and  sweeping  disastefover- 

it  11  w  ^'  ^""^^  ^^  °°*  *^">^  into  the 
^ell,  but  he  was  turned  out  of  Manchester  at  the 
bottom  of  the  poU.  Cobden  and  the  r^t  of  the  band 
wT^  .T^^^S  fate.  When  the  Duke  of 
WeUmgton  had  his  windows  broken  less  than  twenty 
years  after  Waterloo,  he  may  weU  have  been  aS^ 
but  his  prmciples  were  not  absolutely  shattered 
ttie  Kmgs  govermnent  could  still  be  carried  on 
Cobden,  on  the  other  hand,  had  fought  his  battle 
m  r^hance  on  a  rational  pubUc  opinion,  and  that 
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proved  a  broken  reed.  It  was  the  whole  line  of  his 
fortification  that  fell  to  wreck. 

After  one  of  Cobden's  peace  speeches  Disraeli  in 
a  fugitive  sally  laughed  at  him  as  a  dreamer  of  the 
school  of  Rousseau.  No  two  human  beings  were 
ever  more  unlike  than  these  two,  and  we  may  smile 
at  any  association  between  free  trade,  non-interven- 
tion, commercial  treaties  on  the  one  side,  and  the 
Social  Contract,  Emile,  the  Savoyard  Vicar  on  the 
other.  But  the  pervading  spirit  of  a  prominent 
man  may  be  something  to  note,  apart  from  his  special 
performances,  and  the  spirit  of  peace,  social  simplifica- 
tion, brotherhood,  human  kinship,  that  diffuses  itself 
through  Rousseau  was  in  its  own  way,  and  with  its 
own  dialect,  the  underlying  sentiment  that  gave 
energy  and  soul  to  our  Manchester  manufacturers. 
Disraeli,  who  knew  so  much  of  literature,  was  not 
quite  wide  of  a  reasonable  mark. 

Some  reproached  me  with  not  insisting  more 
upon  Cobden's  limitations.  If  Rousseau  by  one  of 
the  strange  caprices  of  the  stars  had  been  a  member 
of  Parliament,  he  would  certainly  have  voted  for  bills 
r^ulating  the  hours  of  labour  in  factories;  Cobden 
on  the  other  hand  disliked  them.  He  had  early  pro- 
daimed  himself  for  free  education,  and  against  the 
employment  of  young  children  in  the  cotton-mills. 
So  far-  he  was  before  his  time ;  there  he  stopped. 
This  mishap  in  his  career  was  all  the  more  singular, 
because,  while  insisting  that  laboiu*  was  strong  enough 
to  extort  beneficent  restrictions  by  its  own  independent 
action,  he  declared  with  peculiar  emphasis  that  he 
would  rather  live  imder  a  Dey  of  Algiers  than  under 
the  independent  action  of  a  Trades  Committee.  As 
if  unorganised  demands  in  hours  and  wages  were  not 
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N  aa  useless  as  demands  for  free  food  would  have 
n^^'V^"  oi«anisation  of  his  own  League. 
The  rrades  Union  Acts  of  1872  and  1875  ave^a 

7tmZ6l^'^'  '*'""  *^*  '""^  Factoiy  Acts 
of  1844  and  1847  were  open  to  Cobden's  objection 
whatever    ,t    may    have    been    worth,    t  J   tS 
tendencies  were  socialistic.    The  industrialism  tS 

S^Hfr"°""'  ^^'^  "^"^y  '^^  i°to  such 
M  dmiensions  was  sure  to  lead  to  new  currents 

Cobden,  hke  other  great  statesmen,  worked  for  h^ 
^eration.    Not   for   one   generation,    but   for  th^ 
bes^  part  of  two,  his  political  thought  supplied  both 
parties,  more  or  less  sincerely,  with  Wking  p^cS 
aj  fightmg  watchwords,  and  was  accepl^  as  Vhl 
^m  by  which  the  strength  of  the  nation  could  be 
b^  secured.    In  words,  of  which  it  has  been  saW 
that  they  are  just  as  true  of  Bismarck's  convereion 
from  free  trade  to  State  Socialism  in  1883,  I  vent3 
to  sum  up  our  Englishman's  plan :  "Great  econo^ 
and  social  forces  flow  with  tidal  sweep  over  com' 
mumties  only  half  conscious  of  that  which  is  befalling 

!r.  ^^'^J'^Smg,  and  tiy  to  shape  institutions 
and  to  mould  men's  thought  and  pu^^  in  accord! 
^ce  with  the  change  that  is  sUentTsurroSg 
tfiem.  If  It  comes,  the  substitution  of  the  State 
m  the  administratioa  of  capital  for  the  Manchester 
g^pel  of  mdividual  self-help,  will  mark  ^7^T^ 

te    he  Refonnation  or  the  French  Revolution^ 
each  of  them  associated  with  long,  vehement,  con- 
ft^ed  struggle,  neither  of  them  enoing  in  miclouded 
essings.    Meanwhile,  the  statesmen^are  forgotten 
their  mistakes   and   their  successes.    Quickly   ovS 
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both  gathera  the  moss  of  time.  In  Cobden's  case, 
name  and  personality  survive.  Bagehot  said  there 
had  been  nothing  like  him  in  English  histoiy  before, 
and  perhaps  there  will  not  be  anything  like  him 
after.  His  character  was  "of  the  simple,  emphatic, 
picturesque  sort,  which  most  easily,  when  oppor- 
tunities  are  given,  as  they  were  to  him,  goes  doi^-n 
to  posterity."  To  have  had  anything  to  do  with 
the  literary  presentation  of  a  character  so  admirable 
and  attaching  and  of  work  so  important,  may  well 
indeed  be  reckoned  good  fortune. 
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Wore.    But  then  e«.r„h!7^?  ^  ^'  •»»"»  of 

«d  it  impreesed  hi  S^,  uST^h'™  °'^«^' 
•  duuwter  of  vivid  ^nTZ  . T°  "*  <»™t>y- 

>»  that  ^cH^^'S  •f*"-    ^^e"  nught  it 
««  destined  forT'g^^&f  T*^  """■  '''  '^' 

H^^.ptitSJtprir^^^i:js^ 
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dazzled  that  vehement  spirit  whom  Meredith  depicted 
in  one  of  the  most  effective  of  his  romances.  Maxse, 
who  was  fired  by  all  the  poUtical  saUor's  passion  for 
Thorough,  had  made  up  his  mind  that  Chamberlain 
and  I  were  meant  for  one  another.  He  introduced 
us  at  a  small  meeting  caUed  to  protest  against  a 
section  of  Forster's  Education  Act.  The  exact 
iniquities  of  the  Twenty-fifth  Clause  of  that  famous 
measure  have  vanished  from  the  mindful  tablets  of 
most  people's  brains.  They  were  held  up  to  just 
anathema  at  meetings  of  the  Radical  wing  of  the 
Liberal  party.  More  moderate  politicians,  I  believe, 
thought  it  a  narroyr  ditch  for  mortal  grapple  between 
two  great  hosts  of  men  armed  to  the  teeth.  Yet 
sound  principles  wer«  at  stake,  and  Chamberlain  and 
I  fell  into  an  understanding  which,  unlike  as  were 
our  antecedents,  soon  developed  into  sworn  alliance 

and  much  more.  ,    i  •    • 

No  man  wasted  less  time  vnan  Chamberlain  in 
regrets  over  either  mishaps  or  mistakes  in  the  race. 
Yet  he  was  sorry  that  he  had  missed  chances  for 
wider  beginnings  in  the  humaner  letters.    When  in 
later  days  he  paid  his  first  visit  with  me  to  Jowett 
at  Oxford,  and  I  had  taken  him  round  the  garden 
walks,  antique  gates,  and  "massy  piles  of  old  munifi- 
cence," he  said  to  me  in  fervid  accent,  "Ah,  how  1 
wish  that  I  could  have  had  a  training  in  this  place." 
Yet  he  came  to  be  more  widely  read  in  books  worth 
reading  than  most  men  in  public  life,  and  there  was 
no  limit  to   his  interest   in   art,    modem   histor}', 
imaginative  letters,  with  all  that  they  import  in 
politics.    As  it  was,  he  drew  round  him  at  Birmingham 
a  remarkable  circle,  and  in  after-dinner  conversations 
with  them  in  his  library  there  was  an  activity  of 
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^.  to  the'':vSS'rK::iri" 

wademic  common-room.     OneTf  fh.  **" 

«.  arient  expounder  of  Sd^   ^„T'^''  "" 
ctear-headed  Baptist  divine    ^'  .  ^^  ^^  « 
-.d«i  Unitarian  divine  t^^^'fo'  ^  '«"^ 
deputes  on  dogma  were  aUowS  ^^T   '  "° 
spice  tlieir  feasts.     The  f«iX      i   ,     ''"^"^  ^ 
aurchman  and  UnitSL  ^^'^Sf.^"  "^'^^ 
in  the  town  that  h/^„  f^.1.     '^''f  *»<•  '''^P 
i'  went  so  far  a,  TcheS^e^^r  °'  ^'»*'^= 
»mmen«Uity,  so  the  Sch  S  T'Ti    ^  ""* 
"^.resented.     A  fourth  ^  Z,^^  "^  "»" 
friend  of  Mazzini,  Carlyle^LJe^?   ^T^'   *« 
«  much  as  anv  p^k  if'  ^^f"'  "ho  had  done 

Pfctu^ue  fo^'oflS'SZ  If-  *r  "^  ""' 
«d  other  Urg,  to^  J^'  ^/"^g^am 
curiosity  and  nom.io^o^  •  *  ^ngland,  to  awaken 
o(Iiteitra^''t^'°**i^  »  ">««««*  »am«, 
■0  satiric  sense,  kne^lto^™  ""  "^^  «*'<".  » 

«ith  whol«oni,  juW    i^dtT'.f''"*™"' 
to  quiet  current,  if^  i        *?  ""P'  *«»  awake 

«".nu^tZ::i.^^^,s-"ch -«^^^ 

vmg  experience,  and  with  a^^!L  ,  !      ^''''*^  °^ 
justice,  common-^^  Zr,  ^  *PP^  *°  P^«cal 

extremely  different  ft^m  /^      ^  ^'^^  something 
hands  of  thf  t  ™  *^®  «^®  natter  in  the 

^ures,  or  the  a  pnm  radical  with  land 
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reform  as  the  one  flag  on  his  bare  poles.    Before 
them  aU  in  strength  of  caUbre  was  R.  W.  Dale,  the 
embodiment  in  its  full  strength  of  the  spirit  of  free 
churches  after  the  New  Model,  a  true  CromweUian 
in  vigour  of  poUtical  imagination  and  virile  sense 
of  the  trumpet-call  of  pubUc  duty.     Dale's  voice, 
his  look,  his  gesture,  his  outspoken  courage,  were  aU 
Cromwellian.    The  procession  of  the  ages  had  added 
in  him  the  grace  of  tolerance,  so  fatally  absent  from 
his  Protestant  forebears  of  the  seventeenth  centurj-. 
A  passionate  enemy  of  establishment,  he  yet  did 
full  justice  to  the  Church  of  England  as  a  spiritual 
body    and  was  not  afraid  even  to  proclaim  in  un- 
surp^  force  of  lahguage  how  little  he  was  insensible 
to  the  historic  "majesty  and  grandeur  of  the  Church 
of  Rome."      There  is  true  point  in  Birrell's  saying 
that  it  has  always  been  very  hard  in  England  to  be 
a  Nonconformist.    It  demanded  an  effort,  and  was 
felt  to  be  cutting  yourself  off,  not  from  the  fountains 
of  holiness,  but  from  the  main  currents  of  secular 
national  Ufe.    One  peculiarity  of  this  sort  of  isolation 
was  that  it  had  never  prevented  either  them  or 
evangelical  churchmen  from  joming  hands  with  free- 
thinkers in  the  attack  upon  slavery  or  the  advocacy 
of  education.    James  Mill  and  Francis  Place  were 
regarded  as  atheists,  and  were  yet  adopted  as  close 
philanthropic  aUies  by  Zachary  Macaulay  and  by 
the  Quaker,  William  Allen.    Other  negations  made 
my  welcome  none  the  less  cordial. 

True,  all  this  makes  no  finished  Uterary  picture 
like  Falkland's  famous  Convivium  phihsophicum  d 
(heohgicum,  a  university  in  a  less  volume.  That 
notwithstanding,  it  was  a  manly  trainmg-ground 
in  Uving  social  interests,  public  duties,  civil  exercise* 


A  NEW  FRIEND 


151 


of  the  time.    The  object  was  not  brilliant  contention 
but  fruitful  co-operation  in  thought  and  knowledge  for 
plain  common  ends.    The  poUtical  credo  was  straight- 
forward —  better  popular  education  in  popular  hands 
the  elevation  of  municipal  life,   its  duty  and  it^ 
dignity,  the  energetic  extension  of  its  activities,  plans 
for   making    electoral    power    more    responsive    to 
efficacious  public  opinion,   rehgious  equality  above 
aU.    Senously  as  they  appUed  themselves  to  their 
topics,    gaiety    was    abundant.      As    was    said    of 
Friedrich  WUhehn's  Tabagie  Collegium,  tobacco  taken 
in  company  allows  .i  man  to  be  silent  without  em- 
barrassment, though,  on  the  other  hand,  taken  in 
soEude   tobacco   is   suspected   of   turning   thought 
mto  reverie.     Nobody  could  be  more  readily  and 
cheerfuUy   silent    than    the    host,  nobody   a   more 
narrowly  attentive  listener.    He  had  a  certain  testing 
half-iromc,  yet  never  supercilious  glance,  that  kept 
men  to  their  point.     Swift  in  debate,  he  was  not  in 
Ae  least  affected  with  the  barren  spirit  of  contra- 
diction.    I  know  no  better  account  of  his  way  of 
conversation,  now  and  always,  than  was  afterwards 
given  by  an  iUustrious  man  of  unequaUed  experience 
in  discussion.     Mr.  Gladstone  wrote  of  him  to  a 
eoJeague  (Oct.  8,   1885):    "Chamberlain  has  been 
here.     He  is  a  good  man   to  talk  to;  not  only 
from  his  force  and  clearness,  but  because  he  speaks 
with  reflection,  does  not  misapprehend,  or  (I  think) 
suspect,  or  make  unnecessary  difficulties,  or  endeavour 
to  mamtain  pedantically  the  uniformity  and  con- 
sstency  of  his  argument."    No   description   could 
be  more  exact.     In  other  words,  nobody  was  ever 
so  little  of  an  ergoteur,  the  man  with  the  wearisome 
passion    for    importunate    argufying,    the    hound's 
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zest  for  worrying  its  bone  to  the  last  splinter.    I  find 

no  better  words  for  him  than  the  description  of  a 

certain  Pope  as  "vena,  integer,  apertw,  nU  habuii 

fidi,  nil  simuMi,"  though,  like  the  same  Pope,  he 

found  plenty  of  detractors  for  whom  he  cared  little. 

Many  men  of  mark  in  action  have  gone  to  school 

to  books,  and  taken  care,  in  the  midst  of  mmor 

business,  to  live  in  hours  of  leisure  with  the  immortals 

of  a  Ubrary,   for   refreshment,  edification,  stimulus. 

That  is  true.    But  after  all,  the  influence  of  his  time, 

whether  it  finds  a  wiUing  or  unwilling,  an  aasentLig 

or  reluctant  subject,   is  the  educating  as  well  as 

the  stimulating  forpe,  and  Chamberlain's  school  was 

affairs  and  the  demands  of  circumstance  and  event. 

In  short,  though  not  of  the  poUticians  who  are  forced 

into  action  by  an  idea,  he  was  quick  to  associate 

ideas  with  his  actions. 

Now,  aL  when  later  he  came  into  wide  popularity 

and  power,  he  had  none  of  the  childish  and  overdone 

discretion  in  which  politicians  of  a  certain  order 

are  apt  to  flatter  their  self-importance.    He  could 

be  as  secret  as  anybody  when  he  pleased,  or  when 

secrecy  was  a  binding  duty  towards  other  people. 

But  he  was  an  open  man,  a  spontaneous  man.  I 

have  always  thought  him,  of  all  the  men  of  action 

that  I  have  known,  the  frankest  and  most  direct, 

as  he  was,  with  two  exceptions,  the  boldest  and  the 

most  intrepid.     This  instinct  was  one  secret  of  his 

power  as  a  popular  leader.     When  he  encountered 

a  current  of  doubt,  dislike,  suspicion,  prejudice,  in 

some  place  or  some  section  of  his  party,  his  rule  and 

first  impulse  was  to  hasten  to  put  his  case,  to  explain, 

to  have  it  out.    This  gave  him  a  character  that  was, 

as  might  have  been  expected,  a  genuine  source  of 
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strength,  apart  from  keenness  of  dialectir     w. 

not  easy  to  disconcert,  either  by  XSe  ai^r    ^• 

or  untoward  news;    he  hstened    an//^  a»«ument   J^ 

his  mind  turned  in  ia^h  of  thelesrway^ou^I^  "CJ 

or  wrong  m  his  conclusions  in  *u      Z.  ^*^* 

»  decision  or  act?  nTo?;  w«  "^' "iTT"^' 

.  question  of  its  lumber      R™  •      I  "  °'°*™« 

w»  «  yet  .  mode^r^  the  !^of  his°^''  ^ 

Conciliatoiy  by  tempe«ment  ^e  ^  ^"• 

«t  business  is  conciliatonr  he  w».  -^'^  ^  '^ 

mthods.      People    who   .~         ,  ^''""**  "  "^ 

no  more  th«n  amtiTi,^    :^.^^''  *''^  ">«»' 
ofever  men,  more™^^^'  Z™'""'^*  °'  "^ 

Potence  of  the  impracticabl«  w  ^  ,      ™" 

J*it  moved  bothCr^d  r^pfTt^.Pf "^ 
lie  thought  Boebuckl-  »«k  "»''«°'Pt-    Of  this  type 

".tested   sS  to  C     Z  ^JT'^'^y 
Of  equanimity  he  hJw  ?!  "^"^   ^^^Ple- 

then  te^^ue  is  i^t^lr"  *'^,'^  ''^'  "»' 

.H.^.rorso"tUT^'^--^:^sa' 
t-:r.rbe-r-ji-'^'ar.^^ 
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took  fire  at  thought  of  compensation  for  the  dis- 
possessed publican,  and  burst  into  full  blaze  at  its 
iniquity.  Fiercely  smiting  the  aims  of  his  chair, 
with  strong  voice  and  flashing  eye,  he  sunmioned  an 
imaginary  publican  before  him.  "Compensation!" 
he  cried,  "you  dare  come  to  me  for  compensation! 
I'll  tell  you  where  to  go  for  compensation!  Go  to 
your  father  the  devil,  let  him  compensate  you"- 
and  so  on  in  one  of  his  highest  flights  of  diatribe. 
Chamberlain,  still  as  a  stock,  listened  with  deferential 
silence  for  long  minutes,  until  he  was  able  in  patient 
tone  to  put  the  case  of  the  respectable  butler  whom 
a  grateful  master  had  set  up  in  a  licensed  and  well- 
conducted  tavern:  'was  Mr.  Carlyle  sure  that  to 
tura  him  out,  bag  and  baggage,  was  quite  fair  play? 
And  so  on  through  the  arguments.  The  old  Ram 
Dass  with  the  fire  in  his  belly  attentively  listened,  and 
then  admitted  genially  that  he  might  have  been  all 
wrong.  If  Carlyle  had  been  an  angry  public  meeting, 
Chamberlain's  method  would  have  been  the  same. 
I  once  saw  him  handle  a  gathering  of  exasperated 
shipowners  in  my  constituency  at  Newcastle  with 
equal  success. 

Of  the  small  personal  jealousy  that  is  the  torment 
of  men  who  lack  confidence  in  their  own  qualities, 
it  is  little  to  say  that  Chamberlain  had  none.  From 
that  root  of  evil  nobody  in  the  world  stood  clearer. 
His  fidelity  to  a  political  aUy  was  incomparable, 
but  for  a  man  who  was  more  to  him  than  a  political 
ally  his  solicitude  was  always  alive  and  anxious, 
and  I  have  known  more  than  one  instance  where  it 
was  even  singularly  chivalrous.  He  was  intent  upon 
his  public  ends,  and  confident  that  they  must  in  the 
long  run  succeed.     In  the  moves  and  manoeuvres 
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h    nfSi"'!?"*^^"  ^™°^  *^^  machinery  of  party    chap 
he  speedily  became  a  peculiarly  shaip^ghted  eS^      ^• 

L     OfT  "^^««^^^«  ^  caroSj'^liciL^^:   

^e3  ide^   ^  f  haCj^t  td^*  "^^^    ^" 
wu  Mt  .f  .m!  i  ^^    ™"''  "^  equipment 

™  not  «t  this  stage  particularly  wide.    But  he 
torn  enough  to  be  shan>Iy  interest^  in  any  g^ 

•iTh.^t::'^  i""°.  '^^  'o  '™«  presented  tfum 
^if'f  ""'.  ''»'"«'  »y  contribution  from  m^ 
own  modest  stock  of  that  conunodity.    There  „e™r 
«»  s  less  negUgent  listener;  you  i^uld  nZr  «v 
asenous  tlung  without  attracti^  his  attenStT  e«n 
though  Its  d^missal  might  be  mpid.    His  r2dlZ 
open  to  .deas,  to  new  subjecte,  new  mte^  3 
Woses,   but  sceptical   about  generalised^^ 
for  unravelhng   the   tangles   of   fte   social  ^M 
Ejough  for  a  statesman,  he  thought,  to  brinTta: 
"eilgent   »d   energetic   perception   ti   even^a^d 
frees  as  they  arose.     He  knew  that  logirSaTte 
place,  and  m  its  place  is  a  «,rt  of  mo«I*^uty  bS 
«.  pracfca^  politics  he  rightly  counted  nW  to 

TiJ'^^r  """  '^^'  "=«  -^^^  rested.    To 

1  aL^'nf   ^^'™«.f"  »  ™»  "ith  whom  tie.S 
md  quart  of  mmd  with  mind  filled  the  day.    No- 
Wy  ever  better  fitted  Halifax's  description:   "X 
ifficu^ty  raiseth  the  spirits  of  a  great  Man;  he  hath 
mmd  to  wrestle  with  it,  and  give  it  a  Fall.    A  M^t 
^hT^  Z''  '™'  "  *"''  -^'-Jty  doth  not  mX 
note  that  Oamberlam  was  the  last  of  men  to  engage 
*a^     f-  "»»«»'»  »ke.    Fight  was  no  bS 
Pleasure.     Nor  was  it  ever  the  ingenious  lawyer's 
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contestant  advocacy.  He  took  up  a  cause  not 
from  a  brief,  but  from  the  inspiration  of  a  sincere 
and  animating  interest. 

His  politics  came  to  him,  now  and  always,  from 
a  penetrating  observation  of  things  around  him  as 
th^  actually  were.  At  this  time  the  common 
principles  of  the  radical  school,  a  generation  after 
the  first  Reform  Bill,  were  enough  for  him,  and  in 
an  ordinary  way  he  worked  informally  on  utilitarian 
and  rationalist  principles.  As  a  nonconformist  of 
active  type  he  hated  the  idea  of  a  privileged  church, 
exalting  her  mitred  front  in  court  and  parUament, 
both  wasting  public  money  and  hindering  education 
by  its  claims  upon  the  schools.  He  was  strong  from 
direct  observation  for  extension  of  the  functions 
and  authority  of  local  government.  Free  education 
was  politic  and  ju&t  for  the  workers,  and  therefore 
expedient  for  the  nation  as  a  whole.  AUotments 
fuid  small  holdings  were  a  needed  device  for  keeping 
labourers  on  the  land,  and  giving  them  an  interest 
in  the  soil  they  tilled.  He  insisted  that  democracy 
to  be  strong  must  be  concentrated;  its  force  would 
be  wasted  unless  units  organised  themselves  for 
electoral  purposes  in  free,  open,  representative,  local 
associations  with  freely  chosen  and  recognized  leaders. 
Vested  interests,  special  crotchets,  personal  claims 
of  all  sorts,  the  family  lawyer  of  the  great  house, 
naturally  combined;  they  were  like  disciplined 
regiments  against  random  mobs.  Nothing  provoked 
livelier  antagonism  than  this  stn^r^uous  advocacy  of 
the  Caucus. 

Our  friendship  ripened  steadily.  In  1875  he 
wrote  to  me  that  he  sometimes  thought  he  must  be 
like  the  lunatic  who  believed  all  the  world  mad,  for 
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«w;  ^ve  11  he  m«u,t  with  »  ^^  J*  !^ 
proportion  of  thinio.     Mm  w.,™  "T^       *™ 

year  a  heavy  stroke  of  domestic  tri^t^  fell  uZ 
him  and  It  naturally  gave  me  true  pW  whenT 
wrote,  "I  value  your  friendship  verv  Z^  Th",  • 
the  one  bright  spot  in  my  new  lifeThS  5  \    u'*  "^ 
more  of  you"  (My  n,  ig^re"  ''"^^  "^ 

At  his  first  dinner  with  me  in  London  T  m«^    u- 

"q^with  th^emen  of  no^'^^J,  S^t" 

««i  ^mson  whose  points  of  view  were  ve^  dSS 

fat  r«pro«J  impression  was  hoS  I^  n^t 
«»e.  as  expodtion  of  the  virtue  oTthe  L™  Z 
Mt  convmcmg,  even  though  he  asmued  theiTi,^ 
mme  sentence  that  "the  caucus  tolerated  e^mh^ 
-why,  we  even  tolerate  opposition."    mST5 

brf-«^  could  an  come  abreast  as  leade™  of  a 

Rom  tune  to  time  I  ventured  on  a  note  of  nhilo. 
»^e    admonition.      "The  „n,y  sylUble   b '^^ 

.  ZLSftfn" -"^  '  ^  *'""'''  »<)  h«  been 
to^S  .^'^"""K  ""PO"  before  now.    But  I 

eertamly  not  the  most  useful  and  fertfle  way  on 
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British  platforms  at  this  tinie  of  day.  No  right  is 
worth  a  straw  apart  from  the  good  that  it  brings,  and 
claims  to  right  mmt  depend  not  upon  nature,  hut 
upon  the  good  that  the  said  rights  are  calculated 
to  bring  to  the  greatest  number."  And  so  forth, 
with  the  like  Burkian  and  Benthamite  rudiments. 
Crude  enough,  but  not  too  crude  for  the  purpose.  I 
had  been  able  to  declare  that  to  the  best  of  my 
knowledge  and  belief  I  had  never  said  a  word  about 
Natural  Rights  in  any  piece  of  practical  public 
business  in  aU  my  life;  and  Chamberlain's  reference 
to  them  dismayed  me  as  if  I  had  seen  a  deinotherium 
shambling  down  Parliament  Street  to  a  seat  in  the 
House  of  Commons.  > 

At  a  later  date  (June  17,  1883)  I  sounded  a 
warning  note  on  a  suspicious  tendency  that  seemed 
discernible : 


Your  doctrine  about  keeping  the  priests,  etc.,  under  the 
grip  of  the  State  is  bad,  in  my  sober  and  daylight  judgment. 
It  is  the  Whig  and  Erastian  plea  for  Establishment:  viz. 
that  it  enables  sensible  politicians  to  keep  fanatics  in  order. 
Leave  the  8];Mritual  power  alone,  I  say.  You  will  only  get 
into  a  hopeless  mess,  as  Bismarck  has  done.  I'm  all  against 
your  "autoritaire."  I  don't  believe  in  it,  and  I  never  did. 
Your  Cromwells  and  Fredericks  didn't  do  their  work  half 
as  well  as  slow,  sober,  free  American  citizens.  I've  just  come 
across  a  letter  from  Carlyle  to  Emerson  in  his  old  age  (1871) 
about  America : 

"In  my  occasional  explosions  against  Anarchy,  and  my 
inextinguishable  hatred  of  it,  I  privately  whisper  to  myself  - 
'Could  any  Frederick  or  most  perfect  Governor  you  coulfl 
hope  to  realise,  guide  forward  what  is  America's  essential 
task  at  present  faster  or  more  completely  than  anarcliic 
America  herself  is  now  doing?  Such  "Anarchy"  has  a 
great  deal  to  say  for  itself.'" 


H 
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un«n  evangel.  "-wiuencies  will  sUnd  the  autori-        I. 

pointed  homL  o„^^^^^^         T"  '^~^^  P^»«^  "»«  « 

to  a  friend  Cabt'     On  ^"'^  f  ^?"™^^'«*'«  ^"^^'^ 
w«,te  to  him :  ^"  ^'^^  °^  ^^^  occasions  I 

«!oj.t:/e„rrto^T.^   ^t^- -  ti.  5^, 

bve  their  annual  turnout  that  dav  «L  r  ^'""°  ^'°«» 
I  «n  half  bound  to  go  this  -  if Xv  J"  '  "^  "*»»  y*"'' 
pretty  sure  to  do.  "Se  NorthumhJ  'I'j  ™"'  *^'*^^  ^^y  *»« 
for  the  two  speaker  to  ^  ^Tth  "T  "°*^  ''^  '°^«- 
h««fa  the  poll,  with  113  votes    r  •     ^""  '*'*'*•    ^^  n«nie 

I  wish  I  «,uld  have  ime  fo^oT  "",  "'  ''''  '^**°"'  ^^  «• 
like  the  one  you  regaled  Te^wkhC^r;'  **""'"*'  *^*^'*- 
be  veiy  good  for  on«.     <5«  ,  u  .  Thursday  must,  I  fancv 

«teem.  and  the  other  morbS^oX^ofTl'''  """^"^  '^''- 
the  human  mind.     The  n«t  f/    •  **"*  ^l"^""  thing. 

Iwtened  to  read  CicemV?  -^""'S*  ^  '^^'^  myself  I 
de  ConsobtioTpSCpwL  rn"'  ^""^  -'^  ''*'  «^*»>'- 
?-„iniurUm.  nee  "Zt^l  ^^^rXr^f  ^  ^*°-' 
™«Ily,  some  of  the  lomrth...  j"     "''P®'*    oapientem,    and 

cned   Dr.    Johnaon    in    «    In..^        •        «        *    w)ldsmith," 
May  where  you  Z   I    dbed  T    ?"°*^*^"*   ^^^ 

StrttT^;^  ^'-^^^'^  "^  - 1  m^  c:^ 

^  any  langu'a^fl  pI^L^^  *!?! '  ^  ^^^  P^^^,  and 
he  once  said  "you  ^l^'-r  ^°">ve  two  faults," 
vj  otuu,    you  are  sensitive  and  von  aro  r««,«-.  j 
It  was  wrong  to  think  f»,of  t  ^     ^  reserved. 
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out."  "Let  me  tell  you  something/'  I  aiuweitd. 
"A  man's  weak  points  are  usually  parts  of  his  strong 
ones,  if  he  is  lucky  enough  to  have  any.  Sensitive- 
ness is  an  element  or  counterpart  of  sympathy,  and 
a  gift  of  sympathy  either  in  a  public  num  or  anybody 
else  is  a  tower  of  strength.  Reserve,  again,  is  an 
element  in  Pride,  and  pride  of  the  right  sort  is  a 
tower  of  strength  too.  There's  a  dose  of  pocket 
psychology,  of  which  I  make  you  a  present."  In 
truth  he  did  not  need  it,  for  to  the  world  at  lai^  he 
was  reserved  enough,  and  he  surprised  the  House  of 
Commons  by  his  emotion  at  a  graceful  and  sincere 
tribute  paid  by  Mr.  Gladstone  to  his  son's  first 
speech.  , 

His  annual  holiday  was  a  matter  of  principle; 
it  was  a  needed  refreshment  of  spirit.    We  made  a 
dozen  or  more  expeditions  abroad  together.    Friend- 
ships do  not  alwajrs  survive  the  ordeal  of  long  journeys. 
We  two  underwent  the  test  year  after  year  without 
a  ripple.    He  was  a  delightful  companion,  patient, 
good-natured,     observant,     i^^terested    in    pictures, 
buildings,  history ;    alert,  and  not  without  a  pleasant 
squeeze  of  lemon  to  add  savour  to  the  daily  dish. 
We  had  not  an  insipid  hour.     I  have  read  of  two 
eminent    contemporaries   of   ours   who   spent  five 
delightful  weeks  together  alone  in  a  villa  on  the 
Riviera ;    when  they  parted  one  of  them  said  to  the 
other,  "Not  a  sin^e  observation  of  mine  that  you 
have  not  contested."     One  envies  this  activity  of 
full  minds,   but  the  politician  who  fights  hardest 
when  he  takes  the  field,  is  often  the  least  pugnacious 
when  he  is  oflF  duty.    Once  in  a  journey  from  Munich 
to  Salzburg  in  1876  at  the  roadside  stations  we  head 
loud  "hochs,"  and  found  ourselves  in  a  train  bearing 
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tbe  great  master  of  Eutodp    w«    i     ^ 

"»*"»  toKwn  rtamu,    but  ™„^  •"**'•    **  -i~ 

otch  iight  <rf  the  Duke  Jw^J  ,"  „'™»  '" 
"«*  two,  three,  or^„  STp  'J.'^^  *• 
nceived  us  each  time  «^T.         Gambett.,  who 

»-d.him,»eof  theToT^^:? -fi^'y  "»' 
»  he  WM  then  for  too  rfinrf T       »•  men  in  pnvate. 

Hade  friends  with  ril*  f^  "'  '^  "'"'O'.     We 
P.V.,  weU-infomilrf,  T^tL^"  ^r!:!".-?  "^ 

o».t  Britain*"„^*fotrs.""?,^^"'™•  » 

'»?««%  and  felt  mutud  pj^  .„?*  *"»  ""^t 
1»y  luMl  not  reanv  Z*  V^ .  "^  '*'P"*'  '"'* 

vision,  as  we  t™!  V^\  A  dream  came  before  his 

wmmon   interest   of   ^^   ^T'^''  ^  ^^ 

tte  the  dream  of  the  ST?-  '^^,°^^«cy.     AJas, 

VOL  I  ""^  ^''®  mtemational  socialists,  such 

M 
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union  had  far  too  little  common  basis  against 
divergent  tongues,  race,  tradition,  economic  interest, 
spiritual  faith 

Full-fledged  imperialism  in  Chamberlain  vraa  the 
growth  of  a  later  decade.  Free  Trade  was  not  un- 
impugned,  but  no  rival  policy  took  root.  It  is,  how- 
ever, an  error  to  suppose  that  Chamberlain  ever  had 
anything  like  complete  S3rmpathy  with  the  Manchester 
programme.  His  friendship  with  DUke  naturally 
went  some  way  in  accounting  for  this  at  his  early 
stages.  As  I  was  writing  about  Cobden  towards 
the  end  of  the  seventies,  our  talk  naturally  fell  now 
and  again  upon  colonies,  non-intervention,  foreign 
policy.  Without  any  formal  declarations  of  dissent, 
I  still  had  an  instinctive  feeling  that  the  orthodox 
Cobdenic  word  was  by  no  means  sure  of  a  place  in 
the  operations  of  the  future  leader.  So  in  the  case 
of  Ireland.  On  returning  from  my  first  visit  to 
Ireland  (1882)  I  broke  the  journey  home  at  Highbury. 
He  was  eager  to  know  my  impressions.  My  visit 
had  not  made  me  any  heaalong  convert  to  Repeal  or 
even  Autonomy,  but  it  bettered  our  case  at  the  time 
for  the  remedkd  bill  and  against  coercion  bills.  We 
had,  therefore,  nothing  to  quarrel  about,  for  on  these 
two  cardinal  points  we  had  warmly  agreed.  But  I 
felt  that  he  was  slow  to  realise  the  scale,  the  pro- 
portions, the  prodigious  magnitude  and  complexity 
of  the  Irish  problem,  not  only  in  Ireland,  but  wherever 
Irishmen  were  gathered  and  could  make  trouble  for  us. 

In  after  years  Mr.  Gladstone  foimd  a  standing 
puzzle  in  the  long  intimacy  between  Chamberlain 
and  me.  "  You  are  not  only  different,"  he  used  to 
say :  "man  and  wife  are  often  different,  but  you  two 
are  the  very  contradiction."    Of  these  contradictions 
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that  Ln  v«%Ty  ±*^  ^^  '  f""^  '"'<"' 
the  field  of  poBte  L^^rfrf  .:,  ^.  •"'.  '*"*"  """l 

explain.    Such  gddTbooL  ?  T."^ '»,r''™  « 

iHimffig  questions  of  our  time  S  I?  "" 
be  avoided;  they  were  A.m  K  .  5^  ™"'<'  ■«>» 
n»te™.I  nlemon^^^X  Z  "*  ""."r- 
■»",  we  sent  one  uiothe^  hTrtth      ^  ""^  '^'' 

)««  we  lived  the  iTTto^L^  '*^'""" 


•  '"J 
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CHAPTER  II 


THE  COMING  DANGER 

Reflect  aerioualy  on  the  poaaible  oonsequenoee  of  keeping  in  the  hearti 
of  your  obnununity  a  bank  of  discontent,  every  hour  accumulating,  upon 
which  every  company  of  aeditioua  men  may  draw  at  pleasure.  —  BnBu. 

Man,  bom  in  a  family,  is  compelled  to  maintain  society  from  necessity, 
from  natural  inclination,  and  from  habit.  The  same  creature,  in  his  farther 
progress,  is  engaged  to  estalilish  political  society,  in  order  to  administer 
justice,  without  which  there  can  be  no  peace  among  them,  ncr  safety,  nor 
mutual  intercourse.  We  are  therefore  to  look  upon  all  the  vast  apparatiu 
of  our  government  as  having  ultimately  no  other  object  or  purpose  bat 
the  distribution  of  justice,  or,  in  other  words,  the  support  of  the  twelv* 
judges.  Kings  and  parliaments,  fleets  and  armies,  officers  of  the  court 
and  revenue,  ambassadors,  ministers,  and  privy  coundllon,  are  all  sub- 
ordinate in  the  end  to  this  part  of  administration.  —  Hem. 


m 


Chambtsrlain  did  all  he  could  to  press  me  into  action 
and  to  play  a  part  in  congregations  of  the  faithful. 
I  became  at  home  upon  the  platfonn.  Our  fellow- 
ship lent  me  political  credit  even  among  those  for 
whom  Rousseau  and  Diderot  were  too  strong  meat, 
compared  with  which  Chamberlain's  profession  of 
Unitarianism  was  a  passable  orthodoxy.  All  this 
needs  no  particular  commemoration.  Our  union 
began  to  count  for  something  new  in  the  Liberal 
hope  and  anticipation  of  the  day. 

The  general  election  of  1880  was  drawing  near,, 
whrai   the   great   struggle   between   Gladstone  and 
Beaconsfield  was  to  close.    If  the  Liberals  should  win,  | 
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—  165 

I*  "ew  hart  agaCt  Xp«    i^"*"  '"""y  «»      "• 

force..    On  the  eve  of  W32^    k^  ^""8  P""""! 

,  «l»ritably  dewribed  tto  "Im^'^  «*'''""  '»<' 

footing,     foot-path     sS^niT^'-'^ffi^.  !»««»> 

f»*-'»ti„g,  and  the  oa^^inl^^C*""'";?*' 
,  «"tiy  gentleman  an  ornament  r.w™'  ™*^  » 

•  Weesing  to  the  pocr."^^    J.*""!  ^'H  "d 

■™  lor  laying  Tvigo^  ^d^J*!  ti^e  H 
,  rae  who  should  lead  Xid  wi,..   u    .P®  questions 

(kmberlain  wrote  me  a  W  ^t  *^"'<'  *«  ^e  pace. 

1  tke  begimiing  of  X  velf  r  7^     i?""  ^--thboume 
k  that  I  had  not  4rnJ^;  ^'  '^>'  •»'e"t- 

«*g  conven^tSn^^^^Xot  "Tn"'' 

l-^ce  made?;  ^^^^TZZ^IZT^ 
Mm  immediately  ZTuL       '°*«"-«<f  then  -fe^ 

h.ifh.  (G.)  me«»  to™  *S  ^«,r~'  '"^'<'»-  H. 
M>  imp«ibfe  au.t  he  ^^^"'^^^""'"T'tl^- 
lnere  B  not  the  least  chance  of  k^  •  '*»"''  PM'tion. 
M  .*y-  he  .onid  ^Vt„*"  »™»  '",  «*•  tort..  H. 
["•iMed  it  would  be  kS  for  A  f  *'  ""^'  "'»'«« 
H  ™.e  fl,e  entJL^m  rf  J^,±TL~^  "^^  '« 
l»«  in  dose  contest.  .kT      j      "^  Liberals,  but  feaia 

I""*)  that  I  h«i  noZb  4e  ££,»  lT*  '«  °»" 
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my  own  personal  feeling  that  he  would  be  King  Stork,  and 
that  some  of  us  frogs  would  have  a  hard  time  of  it  under 

him. 

They  have  been  thinking  of  Ljrd  Derby  as  a  ooUeague, 
but  I  exerted  all  my  eloquence  against  this  idea.  Childeis  — 
or  more  probably  Goschen,  if  he  could  get  over  the  County 
Suffrage  —  wouW  be  C.  of  Exchequer.  H.  himself  would  take 
Attorney-General  —  if  he  were  aUowed  a  seat  in  Cabinet,  which 

seems  reasonable.  , «       „ 

As  to  Radicals  only  this  —  when  I  was  speaking  of  you, 
H  interrupted,  "Why  don't  you  say  we.  I  have  never 
concealed  from  myself  that  a  Liberal  Government  b  im- 
possiblp  unless  the  Radicals  are  fully  represented,  and  it 
is  absurd  to  suppose  that  we  could  carry  anything  without 
your  cordial  assbtance," 

My  reply  was,  "Give  us  a  policy  we  like,  and  you  may 
be   certain   of   our  assistance  whether  in   or    out    of   the 

Government." 

For  programme  of  legisktion  —  County  Suffrage,  but 
separate  from  Redistribution,  which  must  be  postponed - 
County  Boards  really  representative  on  the  model  of  Town 
Councils  — and  some  considerable  measure  of  Land  Reform. 
For  Ireland,  Bright's  proposals  —  Extension  of  Franchise, 
both  Parliamentary  and  Municipal,  and  arrangements  for 
transferring  local  business,  including  local  Acts  of  Parliament, 
to  Dublin. 


The  assembly  of  the  new  ParUament  in  1880  was 
accompanied  by  many  excitements.  Lord  Beacons- 
fteld,  who  had  fought  the  battle  of  a  strong  career  for 
fifty  years  or  more,  had  been  finally  displaced  from 
Ids  h»rd-woii  ascendancy.  The  statesman  who  had 
m  long  been  his  parliamentary  rival,  and  whose 
temperament,  gifts,  character,  and  governmental 
ideas  had  been  for  all  those  years  so  alien  to  his  oot, 
had  carried  the  day  at  the  polls  by  grand  acclamation^ 
The   interestinf  question   whom  the  Queen  would 
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Choose  to  send  for  as  Beaconsfield's  successor  was 
lively  and  acute.     The  victorious  party^  C 

political,  that  had  gnevously  perturbed  them  since 
their  eloquent  and  impassioned  chief  had  withd^ 

a^st  the  desires  of  the  Sovereign  by  Mr.  Gladstone^ 
return  to  Dowmng  Street.    All  the  schools  Tmove- 

dent  of  the  speedy  dawn  of  a  Second  Advent  and 
te  who  knew  too  much  of  parliamentai^lL^ 
^d  Its  devious  ways,  though  not  confident  were 
stJl  hopeful.  Amid  all  this  animated  bi^^e,  S 
.^incomparably  the  most  vital  circumstance  ofT 
toe  escaped  more  than  superfdal  attention,  in  sr^te 
of  he  dethrened  Prime  Minister's  pregnant  w^^ 
Inland,  Lord  Beaconsfield  said,  in  worS  that  3 
became  notable,  was  distracted  by  a  danger  sSv 
1^  disastrous  than  pestilence  and  famine  ^ 

BrilfT*'^^'*™"!^'^''  ^*^  ^«>°^  Hareourt  and 
Bnght  to  mduce  the  new  Prime  Minister  to  propose 

ffice  to  1^  representatives  of  the  Radic^  ^ 
Mr  Gladstone  had  never  a  perfect  judgment  of  the 
^la  ive  vdue  and  importance  of  men,lor,  perLw 

m^h   add,  of  the  significance  of  whkt  orJyTS 

tir^^r'^^T  ^  ^  P^^y-    He  consiTereS 
Bnght  as  the  one  Radical  he  needed,  and  to  Bri^ 

hon.t'>  •  '^°''?  '^^''  '^^°«'  ««  ^^^  nJe  that 

CaZetiM  "  ''"'"'  '^^  *"  *^^  a  man  into  a 
abmet,  it  is  a  more  senous  thing  to  leave  a  man  out 

«ho  has  once  been  taken  in.    It  was  noted  by  advert 

Ifthe  rr  r"  '^  '^  ^isni^cB^ce,  that  four^ 
^the  (abmet  were  membera  of  the  Cobden  Club 
CTiamberlam  and  Dilke  claimed  a  seat  for  one  of  them 
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in  the  Cabinet,  and  an  outside  post  for  the  other. 
In  the  end  Chamberlain  went  into  the  Cabinet  aa 
head  of  the  Board  of  Trade,  after  it  had  bpen  refused 
by  Whitbread,  the  wisest  and  most  unselflah  of  VVhigs. 
Dilke  became  Under  Secretary  at  the  Foreign  Office, 
with  Lord  Granville  for  his  chief.  I  cined  privately 
with  the  two  new  Radical  ministers  on  the  day  when 
all  was  settled,  and  had  my  first  vision  of  the  red 
boxes  which  already  began  their  ceaseless  flow  from 
the  Foreign  Department,  then  on  the  eve  of  unfore- 
seen troubles  that  lasted  as  long  as  the  administration 
itself.  While  we  three  ate  our  meal  and  went  deep 
into]  the  thousand  topics  of  the  occasion,  for  me  too, 
as  it  happened,  new  destinies  were  waiting. 

In  a  week  or  two  I  took  charge  of  an  evening  print 
that  had  been  raised  to  well-deserved  prominence  by 
the  talents,  industry,  and  zealous  political  sincerity 
of  its  first  editor.    Greenwood  had  a  most  ingenious 
pen,  his  judgments  sdike  in  politics  and  letters  were 
independent  without  being  flighty,  the  topics  that 
interested  and  absorbed  him  were  well  chosen  and 
thoroughly  worked,  and  he  attracted  a  staflF  of  writere 
of  ampler  literary  training  than  his  own;   but  they 
owed  much  to  the  liveliness,  gaiety,  and  clever  pointed 
insight  of  an  editor  who,  from  his  early  days  as  a 
journeyman  printer,  had  carried  on  a  hard  fight  with 
naked  realities  of  life,  and  had  learned  to  explore 
them   with    enei^getic  and    unquenched    spirit.    He 
soon  began  to  do  his  best  to  encourage  a  vigorous 
all-round  reaction  against  the  LiberaUsm  associated 
with  Mill  in  one  field  and  Gladstone  in  another. 
Hitherto  he  had  taken  it  on  trust  as  other  people 
took  it ;  but  as  things  went  on,  as  the  incidental  draw-  j 
backs  of  the  creed  came  into  view,  a  Toiy  instinct 
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tl»t  has  often  quite  an  Ha«« 

toil  M  in  nohmyZ^T^Zr^  "^J  ^  ^"^  «>««  of    chap 
t^ries   of  liberty    tqSv'  7^'*^  ^^  ^     ^' 
-««»in«t  cruaades  of  seSpi'  i*""*   f«temity,   and    ^"^ 
the  Turks  bag  and  b^e  "^  ^S^^^  ^or  turning 
<*»*  ship,  the  pj^  r    ""^  E"«>Pe-    Of  this 
^  had  thus  h^ntkffJoT'  °'  "?^^  -^^ 
be  the  captain,  under  a  UI^T^LT  T^^"^^  ^ 
owner,  «,  loyal  and  boId^Tir^^  .^d  coun^jeous 
were  lucky  enough  to  induct  7  ^^  "^^ujgent.    We 

-  -an  f«>u,  the  north "'E:J:,rwr  r  ^**°* 

•^  under  his  own  flag  S^^J  ^  °  ^^  *°^  ^3^' 
'noet  powerful  Journal^-,^?^? /°'/  ««»«on  the 
said  enough  of  our  rekti^n«  ix''^^-  ®*^  has 
*i^-ding  in  jouma^^"^,^  -««  -valuable: 
mictions,  infinitely  bold  1^-°,  ,^  ^^'  ^  con- 
footed  masteiy  of  T  th.T^  '  ^^°"°"«  ^  «u^ 
cheerfufeessaS^^n^.,^,^^^^^^  bright  wi^ 

between   us  and   nTe   Jf    .T      ^^"^ 
^ts  of  the  day  could  ever  L^f^  '"^^'^^^^ 
as  extraordinaiy   vigour  L    J  r"'"'^*  ^P- 
people  seem   wet   biSts    1  ^T*   "^^   ^^her 

;ot  without  melodnuiiLVh^«  S«^'  that  was 
^aganes  of  mind  hTZlh^^  ^"^  ^"^^  singular 

^Pant liner and'ricS^nTh\^f^'°°  ^^^ 
iceoeig  on  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 


n 


?»«iily   came   i^™^"!,'*^^^  «nd  f<S 
'"tod,  violence  »d  coS^°"-  "r."  ."°°**«1   «» 
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weapons  under  her  tatters.    In  the  days  of  Whiteboy 
crime,  shortly  after  the  Reform  Bill  (1835),  Comewj  * 
Lewis  had  attacked  the  fatal  Irish  question  witl 
force  and  knowledge,  moved  by  the  national  scanc" 
of  an  insecurity  of  persons  and  property  in  Ireland] 
more  like  the  wildest  districts  of  Calabria  and  Greec 
than  anj-thing  else  in  Europe.    He  recalled  Bacon'i 
story  of  the  Spanish  commander,  who  vowed  thaj 
when  the  Devil  upon  the  Mount  showed  Christ 
the  kingdoms  of  the  earth  and  the  glory  of  them,  h^ 
left  Ireland  out  and  kept  it  for  himself.    Lewis  wj 
far  too  much  a  man  of  his  own  generation  to  resort 
a  superhuman  demon  for  mischiefs  easily  to  be  exj 
plained  by  the  unwisdom  of  poor  man,  nor  did  h^ 
carry  despair  to  the  point  of  Giraldus  Cambrens" 
who  decided  that  the  Irish  question  would  be  settle 
a  little  while  before  the  Day  of  Judgment. 

Then  among  serious  writers  came  Mill.    He  wa 
of  the  school  who  have  faith  in  the  indubitable  acce 
to  people's  minds  of  any  good  argument ;  who  drea 
that  man  will  see  light,  will  measure  the  poise 
balance  of  reason,  will  shift  from  right  limb  to  lef| 
and  be  roused  from  slumber  to  determined  act, 
you  only  seek  his  ear  with  a  case  persuasive  on  tl 
merits.    Yet  against  this  we  all  know  that  in  p<^tic 
action  it  is  event  and  circumstance  —  what  seei 
accident,  if  you  like  —  on  which  the  efficacy  of  yo 
counsel  turns.    Mill  wrote  a  pamphlet  (1860)  exposij 
the  Irish  land  question  in  its  true  light  as  a  main 
of  Irish  disturbance.    He  brought  Indian  experieB 
to  bear  against  the  almost  imchallenged  "super 
tions  of  landlordism,"  and  he  mixed  with  his  vie 
on  the  ruin  wrought  by  those  blind  and  ruthlj 
superstitions    as    applied    to    Ireland    some    pi 
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_    _    against  our  general  misgovemment  there. 

\  the  same  time  he  made  what  he  took  to  be  a  strong 

"unent  to  show  that  separation  between  the  two 

tttries  was  equally  undesirable  for  both.    He  was 

at  all  unconscious  of  the  menace  that  was  eveiy 

'  gaining  fresh  ground  against  our  ^rstem.     In 

years  the  menace  had  grown  to  be  a  reality  of 

tling  ui^ency.      The  Irish  revolution  —  begun  by 

bolic  Emancipation,  transformed  by  Famine  and 

gration,    and    consummated    by    the    Franchise 

of  1884,  which  gave  the  Irish  national  forces 

political  chance  — had  entered  on  a  decisive 

;h  protracted  stage  that  Mill  did  not  bve  to 

His  piece  was  not  a  success:    it  even  gave  a 

ht    shock    to    his    pontifical    authority    among 

lomists. 

The  new  Parliament  had  not  been  long  in  session 
Ifore  it  felt  the  uiigency  of  Irish  affairs.    Disorder, 
*-ttded  by  all  the  hateful  cruelties  that  mark  every 
uerie,  gradually  spread  over  lai^ge  areas;  evidence 
"^  perpetrators  of  agrarian  crime  could  not  be 
d;    juries   were   unwilling  to    convict;   con- 
bulary  and  cleigy  were  impotent ;   militaiy  power 
■  useless.    The  difference  between  this  new  scene 
the  too  familiar  operations  in   older  days  of 
UMlmen,  Whiteboys,  and  the  rest  of  the  lawless 
ndar,  was  the  appearance  of  an  Irish  group  in  the 
Be  of  Conmions,  working  with  hands  of  iron  to 
ort  the  satisfaction  of  a  revolutionary  aim  out  of 
Btitutional  forms,  with  all  the  glare  of  lurid  side- 
nts  from  agrarian  insurrection. 
Pew  chapters  of  our  history  do  us  so  little  honour 
■  the  quarrel  between  England  and  Ireland  in  the 
"  years  from    1880.    The   Cabinet   gave   up   an 
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existing  coercion  law  in  July.  It  introduced  a  bill  fot 
compensating  the  dispossessed  tenants ;  but  that  was 
rejected  by  the  House  of  Lords,  in  which  Irish  land- 
lords  alone,  undiluted  by  a  single  interloper  from 
the  popular  camp,  represented  the  people  of  their 
coimtiy.  In  these  five  years  the  ordinary  law  was 
three  times  suspended  a^unst  evildoers,  and  then  by 
what  passed  for  logical  necessity  the  franchise  was 
extended  so  as  to  give  the  party  of  the  evildoers  a 
decision  in  making  and  administering  ordinary  law. 
When  the  last  card  had  been  played  against  the  Irish 
leader,  some  sort  of  arrangement  with  him  became 
just  as  inevitable  as  the  Iron  Duke's  first  great  step 
in  emancipation  half  a  century  earlier.  This  time 
it  was  Chamberlam  who,  with  much  courage  and 
self-denial,  played  the  part  of  agent  in  the  new  de- 
parture.   That  story  I  have  told  elsewhere. 

The  fact  that  I  have  just  mentioned  about  Irish 
land  in  the  Upper  House  was  the  Irish  question  in  a 
nutsheU.  We  need  not  go  over  the  particulars  of 
Tudor,  Cromwellian,  Williamite  and  other  confiscar 
tions,  or  plantations  in  Ulster  and  Leinster.  WeD 
may  learned  Irish  writers  compare  the  clean  sweep  of 
the  landowners  to  the  clean  sweep  of  landlords  from 
Bohemia,  or  from  Alpine  provinces  of  Hapsburgs, 
or  of  the  Moriscos  from  Spain.  Well  may  they 
point  out  how  the  policy  of  to-day,  after  frightful 
discords  and  at  enormous  cost,  is  the  undoing  of  the 
work  of  confiscation  and  the  gradual  restoration  of 
the  land  to  the  older  race.  There  is  no  injustice 
in  the  observation  that  the  balance  of  power  in  a 
state  rests  with  the  class  that  holds  the  balance 
of  the  land,  or  in  the  further  statem^t  of  a  fact  of 
modem  history  that  the  laws  affecting  Irish  land, 
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»«»  of  the  popatation  oTtatod  '      "^  ™* 

oft  W:/c^'  °'?l?'--<"o  the  Speaker 

^  a.^r«f  theSL-  rf  ™  "'  odmi^tm- 
7"  »  the'plet  St'^£S'"'"c51^^'- 
of  coune  the  etiuidardieed  mMB^f.k  PT"""  "^ 

besides  the  rec^tinn  "7^' J?^  J'''"^^  prejudice 
»».«j-  /,    .'^Pwon  of  remedial  leadatinn     tk- 

-"dd  h.™  been  nTl^A^  ^  ^'  **""* 
'mind  flaw,  in  it  .„j  ptZn    ?'    ^  **"*"*  !»% 

nwnt  decided  to  an«,f  hf!^ .  ^®  Govem- 

breakfaat  he  foLlZLi^'    ^^  °^^"^«  before 
*t  Khnai^    1^^   ransported  to  the  prison 

^  resisted  coercion  in  Januarjr,  it  was  awkward 


174 


RECOLLECTIONS 


to  defend  the  appUcation  of  it  in  November,  as  the 
following  letter  to  Chamberlain  may  show : 


i 


Oekber  19, 1881, 
As  you  may  suppose,  I  have  not  had  a  particularly  good 
time  of  it  since  we  parted,  for  the  post  brings  me  letters 
every  day,  and  everybody  that  I  meet  in  these  dens  talks  a- 
if  I  had  got  myself  into  an  absurd  fix,  and  were  vainly  trylM 
to  wnggle  myself  off  the  hook.  That  would  not  matter! 
pm,  if  I  did  not  really  feel  in  a  fix. 

Bright  wrote  me  a  long  letter  (unsoUdted)  on  Monday - 
perceivmg  the  diflSculty  of  my  position,  but  saying  that  it 
IS  all  my  own  fault  for  opposing  Coercion  in  January.  This 
makra  it  undeAiably  a  ticklish  thing  to  defend  Coercion  in 
October.  I  have  read  your  letter  most  carefuUy,  and  shall 
read  it  again  — untfl  I  seize  some  working  point  of  view 

Of  courae  if  I  were  like  I  could  turn  round  straight 

ma  mght.    doesn't  mind  being  told  that  he  is  a  spaniel 

who  wiU  run  and  pick  up  any  dirty  stick  that  GUubtone 
throws.  I  do  mind  rather.  And  I  mind  it  the  more  because 
in  my  heart  I  feel  that  the  League  has  done  downright  good 
work  m  raising  up  the  tenants  against  their  tyrants;  and 
with  th«  leaning  at  the  back  of  my  mind,  I  have  not  been 
able  aU  at  once  to  call  the  League  bad  names. 

IJen  the  tone  of  people  I  meet  — even  Liberals  —  makes 
me  bod.  PameD  ought  to  be  hung  -  transported  -  blown 
ftom  a  gun  —  anything  you  pleaaet  This  sort  of  insane  rage 
hardens  my  heart. 

,f^  ^^^^^  y°"  ^y  ''*y  o'  «c"se  and  apology  for 
a  wobblmess  which  nobody  is  more  conscious  of,  or  more 
disgusted  by,  than  I  am. 

I  ^h  to  heaven  you  were  here,  for  I  stand  absolutely 

alone,  between  lunatics  of  the stamp,  and  bloodthirsty 

dunces  hke  the and  the  oracles  of  clubs. 

You  are  quite  right  in  saying  that  we  are  in  the  same  boat; 
there  is  a  regular  run  against  both  Bright  and  you.  "Why 
now  if  not  then?"  "Why  don't  they  resign?"  etc.,  etc., 
etc.    I  only  hope  you  won't  go  too  hot  against  the  League 
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«t  Liverpool;    or  at  any  rate  that  ycj  will  nn*  i    a 
by  .phrase  even  to  this  cowardly  wf  °** ^""^^ 

The  thing  must  be  stopped  I  airree     A,  .u    r^ 
I  dose  Coercion,  it  must  li^toppST;  tt        ^°^«"»°'«»t 

timwl  on  poor  Pope  R™  |i|.,  °„  J™"""  •  Papist,  h« 
itasht  that  the  V.ti<r  c^LZ  ?r'"««"»«»'  "'en  he 
Sttane.  Jus,  »  he  STh.  ST?  "f.  '*'"  "nivasity 
«»"»  into  cont«t  ^th  hi    J.™r  "'•"'''°'  I""*-   ai  they 

"»»  into  «tio„  „  T'  ■^!?  r°  '*'°'*  *'  A«  "« 
tver,  we  won't  rive  ud'  r„,  "^Z"" ''"'^-  How- 
•vmion  to  John  Bun  in  .1.?^  ^f^"  °»»<««n,«Jil. 

perafetently  ^^*™'"'  ""•»%««  went  on 

'Ittoge  bX  of  I!k        \  ""^  *"  "mmmt  that 
«"d  of  i\'  5J?  f;^»;  "f  to  provoke  . 
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made  a  stir,  for  the  reason  that  it  is  believed  to  have 
been  inspired  by  you.  You  very  well  know  that  I  would 
go  far  to  avoid  saying  a  syllable  that  would  damage 
you.  For  the  moment  you  may  have  been  com- 
promised by  my  frankness  of  speech,  whatever  com- 
promising comes  to.  I  need  not  say  that  if  any  em- 
barrassment comes  upon  you  from  my  manifesto, 
I  shall  look  to  you  to  dissociate  yourself  from  it  in  the 
most  emphatic  way  that  you  may  think  fit."  What 
Chamberlain  had  to  day  was  this : 

The  immediate  result  has  been  to  establish  a  kind  of 

K&ction  in  favoiir  of  Forster.    I  do  not  believe  that  Mr.  G. 

could  dismiss  him  at  this  luoment  even  if  he  desired  to  do 

so.     The  position  of  his  successor  would  be  almost  intoler- 

able  —  especially  if  a  malevolent  fate  should  select  one  of 

the  members  for  Birmingham  for  this  post.     The  enclosed 

came  to  me  the  other  day  and  does  not  at  all  surprise  me 

I  felt  that  it  was  certain  that  1  should  be  accused  of  a  base 

attempt  to  oust  the  Chief  Secretary.    It  does  not  matter  as 

things  stand,  but  if  th'^re  were  any  idea  of  a  change,  a  feeling 

of  this  kind  would  gather  strength  and  would  do  much  to 

destroy  any  chance  of  success  which  I  might  otherwise  have 

had.    I  doubt  whether  the  British  public  is  ready  even  for 

a  change  of  policy  just  yet  —  let  alone  a  change  of  persons. 

But  you  have  set  them  thinking  and  they  wiU  get  used  to 

both  ideas  in  time. 

I  wish  you  could  openly  advocate  Shaw  — an  Irishman - 
as  Chief  Secretary.  H.  is  not  certain  that  the  electors  would 
reject  him.  It  would  be  an  appeal  to  them  to  aid  in  the 
creation  of  a  new  poUcy  and  they  might  rise  to  the  occasion. 
If  they  did  not,  at  least  the  English  Government  would  be 
free  from  reproach  and  would  have  tried  to  rule  Ireland  by 
the  Irish. 

A  fortnight  later  (May  2),  going  down  to  the  House 
of  Commons,  I  heard  in  the  lobbies  that  Forster  was 
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out.     The  fever  of  ov  •♦ 

■line  with  him.    HarcoJ^J!^?  ™ '<"»«««  to 
■»i«hievoa,frie„T7M  ^^!?^'^'*'^--  "Your 
rf  /«t  Foster  ^  not  .J  ^.fcr  "^•"    ^  "»»"«' 
.  l<»ding  article,  and  wtalttr*  ^  '^  ^'>«> 
b.ve  h«i  tor  quitting  t^  l|h IS        ™1l'™  "^  °«y 
in  Im  authority  bv  oTLr   'T'*  "  "^  the  chan« 
Vioe»y  -y  C^t^'-PT-t^tofaCaS 
nothing  mmatural  in  his  diLS  ^^    -*^^  ™» 
cihation  in  concert  m^^j'  t  ^^'^  <^  «»- 
« ill «  he  thought  oTpai^erit  J*"  •"  ^  ""o"*' 
everybody,  with  the  «ZS  nf  .r*,^  *""  "^^  »' 
ttat  C3um,berhin  wo^7l^  L.    ?'  ^^^  Minister, 
■>><«t  unenviable  pCil,^""l'«.t«l'e  Foster's 

""P^t  he  too,  loolted  tt      '      ""^  "*«'  "d  I 

Gladstone  at  any  Zm»t  On, ■T'T*'  '""■  ">•• 
after  dinner,  he  x^TZ  .f^-  ^'^'^y  «™ning. 
8««et,  «.d  ihenS  t^c^l^fP^y/'  Doling 

P-fposed  to  Ouunberlain,  C  ^d^  ^  "«» 
■t  «s  matter  of  pubMc  dn,^  f  iT  ?  ,  '^^o  M»pted 
tauous oppon»t of  S;  t^  T  *«»"' 
lave  accepted  it  with  »^  '*'"^-  ^'"  •■«  would 
">»'itwo5dd^„7'Ln  !a^fy?«t"«'  expectation 
„  The  despe^te  t^C*,„^  ^."^ed  P„„,er. 

'^"'^  (May  6)  maTthe  sSnl^    "^^  "?  *«  "'"■^ 
»™  "M  spWl  S,ndr^^  r"^8  "hen  the 
"-Sotten.    The  cZlt^ZH  ^  '"™'  «»  >« 
■femonstnition  that  the^icv  „?^*  '"?  '■^"*^'  i'' 
■»«?»  an  occasion  ormSb^hr"""'  ^  ''^^ 
P^Weal  pen,lexity.    WelSt'''"  ^  ""  '^*o 
natunJIy  severe  ^d  loud^^     "k?"™  "^  •"  "^ 
VOL  1  °  '°"°'  ootn  pubhc  and  private. 
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Alfred  Lyall,  best  and  most  reflective  of  friends,  wrote 
to  me  in  a  warm  strain  against  the  lesson  that  we 
were  "teaching  the  dangerous  classes  in  India,  when 
you  show  that  men  can  terrorise  by  assassination 
within  a  few  miles  of  England."  "I  suppose,"  he 
concluded,  "that  you  are  all  deafened  by  the  roar 
of  London  talk.  I  think  it  stupefies  public  men,  and 
is  thus  bringing  parliamentary  government  into 
paralysis  of  all  organs  but  the  tongue."  I  find  niv 
reply  to  this  has  been  deemed  worth  printing  in  h^ 
biography,  so  it  may  be  of  interest,  and  here  it  is : 


1    i 


*  May  31, 1882. 

I  don't  wonder  that  you  should  be  strongly  moved  at  t!ie 
hideous  crime  in  the  Phoenix  Park.  You  may  imagine  what 
a  blow  it  was  to  us  on  the  spot,  especially  coming  as  it  did 
in  the  moment  of  a  sharp  political  crisis.  Never  shall  I 
forget  the  shock  of  that  terrible  Sunday. 

But  I  don't  at  all  follow  your  moral  about  the  "incapacity 
of  the  English  people."  Surely  we  are  not  the  first  society 
in  the  world  that  has  found  it  easier  said  than  done  to  deal 
with  a  jacquerie  or  with  secret  societies.  You  say  we  aie 
disgraced  in  the  eyes  of  Europe :  does  Russia  find  it  so  easy 
to  put  down  Nihilists?  Did  Austria  beat  the  Italian 
Carbonari  ? 

I  don't  agree  with  you  that  the  first  duty  of  governments 
is  "to  protect  life"  —  if  you  mean  that  they  are  to  think  of 
nothing  else  at  the  same  time.  Such  talk  is  merely  in  principle 
the  talk  of  George  III.  and  Lord  North  —  "We  must  preserve 
the  authority  of  the  British  Crown  and  Parliament ;  we  won't 
parley  with  rebeb;  let  them  surrender,  and  then  we'll  see." 
"No,"  said  wise  men  like  Burke,  "conciliate  them."  For 
my  own  part,  like  Chatham  in  that  case,  "I  rejoice  that 
Ireland  has  resisted."  Our  neglect  has  been  infamous.  The 
landlords  have  been  as  greedy  and  insolent  a  set  of  tyrants 
as  ever  ground  the  face  of  the  poor  in  any  country  in  the 
world.     I  hope  that  the  hour  of  their  destruction  is  now 
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«re  perpetrated.      I   «m    ♦». ^7     .     "*°**a.  mark  you) 

landbrdTwe™  sent  Z^^^T'  f^  '^"^  *^«  '^'^"ch 
.«o  in  spite  of  the  bSht  In^'""*  ^""'^'^  ^-*" 
the  process.  woo<tohed  and  injustice  which  marked 

"What  sort  of  a  lesson,"  you  ask    "n^ 
dangerous  classes  in  India?"    V«..  T  '^'^  Caching  the 

the  Irish  in  order  thaTyou  m^  kT  *'!.''*  '^^  "'^  ^  ^uUy 
that's  not  my  notion  of'^SeTne^t^^  '"'T'  ^«"' 
particular  objection  to  yonr  ^u^^U^Tu'  ^  ^"""^  «» 
trifles  of  that  kind,  for  the  sakf  of  "I    ^  •^'*'"'"   '"*"'  "^^ 

■  classes,  but  I  hav^  the  very  jLl  TT""'-  ^°"'  ^^''^^^'-^ 
to  making  the  dange^us  cSsi  t  *  ^  '''^"^  '"  '^'  ^-^ 
domestic  s^ggles  S  our  orcouniriMhf  '  T  '^  *"* 
argument,  I  shall  at  last  fK,«-.  •        ^■.        *°"  »s  to  be  an 

!  with  the  "Perish  India"  Lt^''  "*  "^  '°*'  -'^^t  «nd  main, 

I  J;^Snro;der-a3%rt'*^' t^^^  ^^^^-^ 

U»d  my  hostihty  to  the  policTof  ^  '^''"  **"'**  "'*'*"" 
Government  found  out  thit  I  wL  IhT"^"'  W  '  T*'*  **•« 
has  practically  vanished  .  .  Z  £i  ?*  ^"•**"  Bill 
exactly  what  I  said  aU  along  oSt  tol.  5*"'"  ''.  *'°'°« 
up  politicians  by  &«r.  de  ci  J  b^t  th^  m  '  """'  '°^« 
the  poUce.  That  ought  to  wl  i!l  ^°'°"«"y  reorganising 
bullying  isn't  govemiij U^  tZ  .  •  fu\f '  ^"*  "  «»"« 
1    Now,  my  dear  3   T  ""^Mtakably  failed. 

I  have  'been  r,aWus  ^^ll*^'^?-    ^-«  -e  if 

this  battle  pretty  m^^J^'^'i^^  *^  I  »-ve  fought 

tension  in  the  mind.    B^Z'^J^!  '"^"^  *  '^'^ 

Jmake  me  any  the  less  thin  iT  !T    ^*  y°"  ^'^'^s^es  don't 

("d  veiy  affi^LT  ^"'*°'**'"  *"*'  ^""^  ^^^^  «n»teful 

J.M. 
own  genemtion  Lodduut  describe,  th.  im- 
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preflaion  made  on  Sir  Walter  Scott  who  visited  Ireland 
in  1825  —  how  the  "heart  of  the  stranger  was  sickened 
by  such  widespread  manifestations  of  the  wanton 
and  reckless  profligacy  of  human  mismanagement,  the 
withering  curse  of  feuds  and  factions,  and  the  tyran- 
nous selfishness  of  absenteeism" ;  how  the  Protestantt 
of  the  old  school  stru(  k  Sir  Walter  as  "a  fine  race,  but 
dangerous  for  the  quiet  of  a  country;   they  remind 
me  of  the  Spaniards  in  Mexico";   how  he  found  a 
constant  moral  affront  in  the  contrast  between  the 
luxurious  mansion  and  the  squalid  cabins  upon  whose 
rent  the  mansion  is  nourished;  it  affected  him  and 
poisoned   his   enjoyment.    "The   constant   passings 
and  repassings  of  bands  of  mounted  policemen,  armed 
to  the  teeth  and  having  quite  the  air  of  hi^y  dis- 
ciplined soldiers  on  short  service;  the  rueful  squalid 
poverty  that  crawled  by  every  wayside,  and  blocked 
up  every  village  where  we  had  to  change  horses,  with 
exhibitions  of  human  suffering  and  degradation  —  such  | 
as  it  had  never  entered  into  our  heads  to  conceive; 
and  above  all  the  contrast  between  these  raked, 
clamorous  beggars  who  seemed  to  spring  out  of  the 
ground  at  every  turn  like  swarms  of  vermin,  and  the  j 
boundless   luxury  and   merriment   surrounding  the 
thinlynscattered  magnates  who  condescend  to  inhabit 
their  ancestral  seats." 

It  was  nearly  sixty  years  after  this  cruel  pictwej 
that  I  made  my  first  visit  to  the  country  of  which  I 
was  soon  to  see  so  much.  I  remembered  Macaulays 
noble  eloquence  about  the  great  party  which  traces 
its  descent  through  the  Exclusionists  up  to  the  Round- 
heads, continuing  during  thirty  years  in  spite  of 
royal  persons  and  popular  chunours  to  demand  i 
share  in  all  the  benefits  of  our  free  constitution  for 
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Amor.,  teBt. TS,  ."'?•'    "  *««"•  »' 

Wbig  experiment  had  be^/S^^"^    '*"««»» 

I  went  about  in  IrelAnH  in  ♦»,« 
•ffioW  expert  in  land  ^t  ^„*!  .'"^^^  "'  »» 
miction.,  md  the^  Tth.^T.      ""?">«"«»'«». 

»wpow;rfui  MTntT^ho  w^'.^t^""""  '""e  «*''y; 

of  that  mit^eSS  ^T*»n.  «"d  the  rest 
Utioned  to  aT^       ff  """^^^S  *»"•    I 

Wng  that  it^  .  w     »*?»"""*  -  'he  j-oint 

other  was  .JlJn^     ,v     '     ~  '""8  '"  somebody  or 
\Z  Z^^  V/''*  ««at  thing  is  to  d,ow  tt.e^ 

'o^thltreuneforZ."'""'  ""*  "^  "«  »<" 
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One  could  not  be  blind  or  deaf  to  the  obvious  fact 
that  the  bitterest  complaints  on  the  lips  of  the  Irish 
tenant  were  constantly  to  be  found  directed  not 
against  his  landlord,  but  either  against  his  father  for 
dividing  the  farm,  or  his  brother  for  marrying,  or 
his  neighbour  for  bidding  against  him.    The  efforts 
of  the  League  have  been  as  much  directed  against  the 
covetousness  of  tenants  in  face  of  one  another,  as 
against  the  covetousness  of  landlords  and  agents.    The 
-root  of  this  class  of  mischief  is  well  understood  br 
anybody  who  has  studied  the  condition  of  the  old 
system    of    landholding.     In  face  of  such  a  system, 
the  good  side  of  Irish  character  has  been  evident  and 
splendid  —  its  patience,  resignation,  cheerfulness,  good 
humour.    It  was  time  for  a  Land  League.    The  men 
arbitrarily  arrested  were  more  often  than  not  the  most 
respectable    and    influential   in    the    neighbourhood 
Energetic  characters  turned  to  nationalism.    At  tables 
d'h6te,  when  politics  came  up,   I   was  sometimes 
reminded  of  what  was  said  of  the  revolutionists  Id 
Russia  at  that  time,  that  they  lived  iu  a  thick  f(^  d 
confused  ideas.    But  then  I  am  not  sure  in  these 
distracted  daya  that  this  would  not  have  been  just 
as  true  of  luncheon  talk  about  Ireland  among  dis- 
tinguished and  influential   friends   of   mine  at  the 
Athemeum  Club  in  Pall  Mall. 

We  all  know  what  happened.  Within  three  yean 
Parliament  lowered  the  qualification  for  a  vote.  This 
instantly  proved  itself  one  of  the  cardinal  landmarks 
in  our  history.  When  the  election  came,  Pamel 
won  85  out  of  89  contests  by  overwhelming  majorities, 
his  men  all  pledged  to  obey  or  else  to  go.  One-fourth 
of  them  had  been  locked  up  in  prison  under  thei 
Coercion  Act  of  1881.    Three  or  four  pag^  in  my 
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book  on  Mr.  Gladstone  anaJyae  the  «.mifi 
^^^ingTUitionalpTo^^^tt.^y^'^!^^^   chap. 
or  appmpriate  Te  D^uT  aTd  ^n^    T'tT''^'   ^-^ 
Nothing  mon,  of   that  verTt^nfM  °'  ^'^- 
needed  here  Uniay  ^  seaaonable   music  is 
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PARLIAMENT 

W*  know  bow  powar  and  raponiilnlity  ohanae  men  in  matten  of  thli 
worid.  They  become  more  eerious,  more  vigilant,  more  oiroumopect,  mon 
practical,  more  deiiiaive ;  they  fear  to  commit  mistakes,  yet  they  dare  mute, 
beoause  they  have  a  conadousnees  of  liberty  and  of  power.  —  Nbwhah. 


Of  all  the  thousand  felicities  of  youth  what  can 
surpass  the  elation  of  a  literary  apprentice,  free  from 
t}rrannous  ambition  and  conscious  of  disinterested 
public  spirit,  yet  alive  to  the  uses  and  adaptabilities 
of  life,  one  day  finding  a  gate  open  for  him  in  the  j 
great  parliamentary  turnpike  road?    After  seeking 
a  parliamentary  seat  in  Blackburn  in  1869,  and  at  j 
Westminster  in  1880  —  both  of  them  forlorn  hopes - 
in  the  spring  of  1883  I  was   elected  member  for 
Newcastle-on-Tjme.    Success  was  mainly  due  to  the  | 
influence  of  Spence  Watson,  a  member  of  the  Society 
of  Friends,  active  in  the  field  of  education,  with  all  j 
the  sjonpathy  of  the  Liberals  of  his  time  in  thej 
emancipation  of  certain  foreign  communities  abroad, 
with  a  stirring  gift  of  the  tongue,  and  a  brave  a 
noble  heart.    The  constituency  was  the  largest,  I| 
tihink,  of  any  borough  in  the  kingdom  at  that  time,] 
and  my  supporters,  though  the  middle  class  was  not 
absent,  consisted  mainly  of  the  skilled  artisans  of  tbe| 
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Northumbrian  pitman    anH  ^lu  °^  *^^ 

eiftofflorirf  ,-,«^     •    '.   .     ^*^  ^  extraordinaiy 
^  of  flond,  impassioned,  ingenious  and  overwrouSt 

!  pnjoticJ  defect  was  that  he  codd  no '  w^  k  JS 

F^-  th^  ^te^e^.j'si\f^«'r 

«»>ef«.mtheGladstomrS.r  '  ™"  *^' 

•  we  will,  B  Cicero,  the  immortal,  the  all-wfee 
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^^    TuUy,  and  we  know  Cicero's  blood-etained  end  on 
^r^   the  Italian  sea-shore,   attended  by  the  ill-omened 
flight  of  crows  from  the  temple  of  Apollo.    To  pass 
to  nearer  times  and  more  moderate  names.    We  need 
say  nothing  of  Clarendon,  Hahfax,  Bolingbroke,  or 
Addison,  the  first  of  half  a  dozen  men  of  letters  who 
held  the  post  of  Irish  Secretary.    The  practice  has 
been  conmaoner  in  France  than  here,  where  in  fact 
it  has  been  rare,  with  Macaulay,  Disraeli,  Bulwer,  for 
exceptions.    Tocqueville,  for  instance,  was  a  publicist 
of  the  first  ojrder,  but  a  third-rate  minister.    French- 
men wiU  tell  you  that  the  literaiy  event  of  the  earl)' 
nineteenth  century  was  Chateaubriand's  Genius  oj 
Christianity  (1802),  the  most  superb  rainbow  that 
ever  rose  in  a  storm-beaten  sky.    By  and  by  this 
great  writer,  who  did  not  fear  Napoleon,  took  to 
pohtics  on  the  Bourbon  side,  wrote  a  pamphlet  so 
eflfective  that  Louis  XVIII.  counted  it  worth  a  whole 
army,  then  became  an  ardent  member  of  the  woist 
of  restoration    ministries,  went  to  the  Congress  of 
Verona  to  advocate  the  worst  of  policies,  tempted 
France  into  her  war  with  Spain.    To-day  the  book 
that  once  was  a  spring  from  which  a  flow  of  moral 
ideas  flowed  over  a  new  generation  is  dead,  its  writer's 
politics  are  matter  of  universal  condemnation,  and 
his  nanae  seems  sunk  under  long  eclipse.    Thiers,  the 
ablest  if  not  the  greatest  Frenchman  of  his  centiuy 
after  Waterloo  had  closed  an  era,  said  he  would 
willingly  give  the  writing  of  ten  successful  histories 
for  a  single  happy  session  in  the  Assembly,  or  a 
single  fortunate  campaign  in  arms.    Thiere,  however, 
had  a  weakness  for  loud  superlatives  of  this  kind,  as 
when  he  declared  that  rather  than  see  the  Austrian 
eagle  on  the  Vatican,  he  would  destroy  a  hundred 
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pn»e„t  o»e,  that  immorW  histoiyt^^y  It 
more  within  re«ch  and  compasB  than  w™riZ^  "  T 
rfAusterhtz,  Rc«bach,  oVl-SL  ^  7'^'" 
™  the  more  modest  Election  ^'  '  "^""^ 
^hLoM  on  the  onetnt  »rmX7„,Vtr 

and  .U  the  chantTof  Mulr'l*^?'  °^™'?'». 
eanies  with  it.  "*  *•"'  *'^  P<»i«on 

With  cordial  BoHcitude  Arnold  had  pressed  „. 

,teetrizt?:s-tS? 
^nj;  iTti^^th^ficLri? 
s^etf  ton'  ^ "-  -^»«x^: 

,  My  wit^tt'Satt:^'  wrUfsi.^^*" 

~  certainly  kmd,  f3  a^ltl  "^  "^  m J"' 

P^ctice  to  „v^^te*^J*"*r  "7  i»  »ore  apt  ij 

engaged  in  >^TmT^sTtuZ*^ ^^l  *" 

some  of  thp  foTT^..-:*  ,  °®  *"*s  *o  leave 

the  favounte  parcels  of  his  baggage  at  the 
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door  of  the  House;  but  then  politics  are  not  by  any 
means  the  only  profession  of  which  this  is  true.    There 
are  men  enough,  though  not  too  many,  to  show  that 
a  man  may  be  idealist  without  being  doctrinaire  or 
what  has  been  called  a  walking  theorem,  and  practical 
without  being  pure  empiric.    Half  a  dozen  English 
writers  were  then  of  eminent  rank,  in  political  equip- 
ment,  and  very  considerable    in  their    interest  for 
readers  of  training  in  books  and  ideas  like  their  own. 
But  I  have  heard  eveiy  one  of  them  complain  that 
any  influence) of  his  on  responsible  statesmen  was  of 
a  peculiarly  academic  sort  (though  one  or  two  financial 
experts  among  them  were  from  time  to  time  casually 
consulted),  and  their  political  friendship  was  no  better 
and  no  worse  than  platonic.     No  wonder :  for  it  is 
all-round   responsibility  for   one   thing,   and   fuller 
knowledge  of  decisive  facts  for  another,  that  make 
all  the  difference.    However  this  may  have  been,  no 
words  can  really  be  needed  to  explain  why  now  and 
then  a  man  should  grow  wearied  of  decent  proficiency 
among  the  horns  and  strings  of  the  orchestra,  and 
resolve  to  try  his  tread  upon  the  stage,  where,  besides 
the  declamations  of  the  scene,  he  is  freshened  by 
pithy  asides  in  the  coulisses.    A  man  to  be  sure 
ought  to  be  himself,  as  Arnold  said,  but  he  is  strangely 
fortunate  if,  as  Horace  put  it  to  Maecenas,  he  does 
not  in  his  hour  wish  to  be  somebody  else. 

In  my  example  were  some  antecedents  that 
exposed  an  experiment  to  peculiar  risks.  It  seemed 
absurd  for  one  who  had  begun  on  the  literaiy  side  of 
his  life  by  repudiating  conventions,  to  launch  into 
political  action  which  has  for  its  very  first  working 
principle  compliance  with  conventions.  What  was 
the   sense   of  a   chartered   preacher  against  Men- 
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narrow  sense,  on  ple^a^'^1*  ..  ""  *  ^^^  or  jn_ 
or  30,000  m^n  wi?hT4^^°"*^  ""*  "^  ^0,000  ^^^ 
with  some  decided  oln^\''  ^^^  ^^"^  ^^tes, 

nieparty^e^Tn  the^      "^^  "^^^  Parliament? 
to  let  %  his  ^irj^!^   was  naturally  not  slow 

answer  questions,  and  I  onlv  mi^      •    ?^'^'^  *^ 
to  the  matter  in  two  oriS^.      '  *  "^^le  reference 
pn)mised  them  thlut  ^^  ^S."  "?"?  ^ 
it  was.    "ReUgion,"   I  ^a    «W^      *'  ^  '"^^ 
many  diveree  cfmp  exions  but  it^  °^^  ^^*«' 
the  voice  of  huma^  0^^  "11    f  °"f  •  ^"^^  '''^' 
and  to  that  voice  ylTc^^^^\''^  f^'T  ^"«*^^' 
knowledge  and  belief  h«^i'.  ^  *^®  "^^  ^^  ^is 

^."j  fr^'lt^Zt  t^;f  ll^h  ^ 
some  good  men  and  wnm««  j.        iearned  how 

inclined  to  w4  that  TW  ^^'  ^  '™"»en  much 

P«bUc  utterance,  on  the  natter  «L  to  U?  *? 
People  ««arfed  a,  an  honoulHid  nt^l""1 
««r  «,o«io«s  of  the  cold  shoS  in  priiate    ^  ^ 


i  ^ 


190 


RECOLLECTIONS 


I 


At  firet,  like  other  people,  I  did  not  escape  disappoint- 
ments, but  I  soon  reflected  that  what  was  good  enough 
for  men  like  Gladstone  and  Bright  was  quite  good 
enough  for  me.    Clarendon  says  of  Coventry,  Lord 
Keeper  in  King  Charles's  day,  that  "he  had  in  the 
plain  way  of  speaking  and  delivery,  without  much 
ornament  of  elocution,  a  strange  power  of  making 
himself  believed,  the  only  justifiable  design  of  elo- 
quence."   No  bad  aim  for  any  sober  man's  ambition 
in  any  day.    So,  without  any  special  aptitudes  for 
the  House,  except  a  general  desire  to  speak  the  truth, 
which  is  one  of  its  surest  aptitudes,  I  was  bound  to 
persevere,   and  people  were  indulgent.    The  daily 
comradeship  of  men  of  action  blessed  with  good  sense 
and  public  spirit  engaged  in  conmion  causes  must  be 
counted  one  of  the  truest  pleasures  of  life,  notwith- 
standing even  Bums's  "dear  deluding  joy  of  joys." 
The  inspiration  of  such  comradeship  was  not  in  the 
least  marred  by  the  double-edged  sayings  of  ancient 
wisdom  about  friends  turning  into  foes,  and  your 
enemy  of  to-day  becoming  your  ally  of  the  morrow. 
The  waste  of  time,  where  so  much  of  it  goes  to 
what  has  the  smgular  peculiarity  of  being  neither 
business  nor  rest,  to  one  whose  years  had  been  in- 
dustrious and  practical,  was  not  far  short  of  heart- 
breaking, though  perhaps  after  all  the  House  of 
CoDMnons  is  by  no  means  the  place  where  one's 
waste  of  time  is  worst.     "V\^th  a  rueful  memoiy  I 
many  a  time  recalled  that  Franklin  and  Washington 
never  made  speeches  more  than  ten  minutes  long. 
I  thought  of  their  country:  jan  whose  speeches  were 
too  lengthy  for  their  pith,  and  who  was  compared  to  a 
train  of  fifteen  cars  only  conve3dng  a  single  passenger. 
Some   mistook   popularity   for   consideration,   while 
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Others  were  influential  without  being  noDukr     qo,« 

<li«oveiy  of  a  new  h™^  .1?^  ~  "^  '*<"»  the 
the  h.^  we»  ^'rw'°JS"t'^'*'  "/ 
««med  incapable  of  bein^  ^        "i*'  '"<'   "•"» 

■K*  only  covetS  IT-W^   "^  "^    ""> 
vehanent"  of  the  mjori^lS  T  "^^ 

but  with   whom   it^^S^       •       "^  Mtural- 

hour.    This  was  f2^^     .     .*■"  ''""0"  of  an 

both  individiXal"  ^esT^'  """  ~'^««' 

blunder.    B  was  jn^  H^^  ,^  JTb  v  .*^""" 
the  other.  "  true  of  one  Bntiah  party  as 

Randolph  Churchill  exclaim.^  t-  _ 
"Ah,  but  then  Balfour  mjZ^  .«*"  ™  /"'  ^y- 
in  the  solution  of  ^IiSl^;:ero=:^?  "^tin 
my  or  may  not  be  a  weakneTv^t'i,  ^  ^^ 
that  the  statesman  is  a^^fd^^^J^^''^^. 
«i  the  solution  of  P0liticJnnJS»  ^  '*'"™ 

It  was  said  of  liaS?  ^Vf^"""'  *"  »t»rtling. 
principles  of  Z^''^  ^^}  ^""S^  »* 
like  loKl  Hdon  to  ejiT^I?™-  *  t'™'^  ^^"^ 
.  decision  ofTe  ISn  to  tlT"^?'  ^1™^ 
I  for  one  have  no  ^^  rtth^t^t  ^^^  •"'  "^'^ 
itics.  In  PtoliameinTorof^  ™"  '  !"  "j"  P"'" 
over  those  ontimirt  J  1,    .!     ?     '.  °°*  "^  '>«'vily 

««  i^^T^T,^"'  f'^  """^  thai 

plate  of  th.,V  k™'   .^      *  ^"^^  on  the  dial- 
then-  barometer  nailed  firm  at  "Set  Fair." 
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They  are  mainly  useless,  and  they  are  provoking.    In 
the  House  again,  as  out  of  it,  in  synods,  cecumenical 
councils,  and  everywhere  else,  are  always  men  who 
will  fight  as  stubbornly  over  the  thin  shadow  of  a 
shade  of  difference  as  if  it  was  cardinal,  fundamental, 
covered  the  whole  ground,  and  settled  the  main  case. 
So  there  were  the  kindred  men  who  habitually  insist 
on  mistaking  the  ephemeral  for  the  Day  of  Judgment. 
Much  of  parliamentaiy  debate  is  dispute  between 
men  who  in  truth  and  at  bottom  agree,  but  invent 
arguments   to'  disguise  agreement   and   contrive  a 
difference.    It  is  artificial,  but  serves  a  purpose  in 
justifying  two  lobbies  and  a  party  division.    You 
have  patiently  to  learn  the  wholesome  lesson,  that 
wisdom   may   be  wisdom  even   when   she  chooses 
rhetorical  apparel.     You  cannot  expect  to  escape 
a  continual  e^bition  of  the  common  error  of  politics, 
and  of  much  besides,  the  attribution  to  one  cause 
of  what  is  the  effect  of  many;  nor  the  vexation  of 
listening  to  the  wrong  alignments  for  the  right  object. 
Above  all,  one  often  felt  the  pregnant  truth,  that 
most  mistakes  in  politics  arise  from  flat  and  in- 
vincible disregard  of  the  plain  maxim  that  it  is 
possible  for  the  same  thing  to  be  and  not  to  be. 
But  then  here  too  parliament  is  only  representative. 
Nowhere  are  you  more  puzzled  than  in  political 
battle  for  a  working  reply  to  Goethe's  searching  and 
pathetic  interrogatory,  "Whatever  are  we  to  do  with 
people  who  mean  well?"    And  what  with  those  who 
will  have  it  that  if  a  thing  be  desirable  enough  it 
must  be  possible?    In  truth,  the  theorist,  idealist, 
doctrinaire,  or  by  whatever  name  we  choose  for  the 
salt  of  the  earth,  is  exposed  to  one  curious  peril  of 
his  own.     He  often  becomes  in  business  excessively, 
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n«wly,  and  tireaomeJy  pnunnaticid  An^ 
«d  iirtuaUy  cultivates  nW^r^SSi^PJ^^^^    chap. 
cau«  he  suspects  hinwelf  aTL  iT !    °'  '"^^^^^   J!L 
ihat  he  is  as  fit  foTthe  n^fl^  *^/  ^'^  ^^'^ 
"  the  best  of  tlfl^^'ole^^';  1  "^  ^^ 
opposite  direction  of  whicH  Z  t  **°«®'  ^  *^e 
^  more  sensible.    WiXm  ^'thril^r.  ^^^ 
Burke,  for  whom  I  should  hZ.  u^     ®  ^^**^*«'  o^ 
woids  if  only,  by  the  tlv   !«  f^^"'"'  ^"*  «°^ 
c^pion    of'^'bdl-b^tiT^ol  *^^  ^^« 

slave  trade.  "From  thf  inT  ^f""*^'  *°^  ^^^ 
his  disposition,"  SvsR.^^r**b^'  ^«»^«^  of 
"and  hTloathingT  ey^^^  "^  ^^^«^' 
savoured  of  tnSg  to^Zl^   °^^'   or   that 

Pbce  to  cuj^  *^'  "'"'"'  P"li«ment  i,  no  M 

'»2^in"f87„Sl"if  ^  o"*""""™  that 

slake  mv  firith  ,„  T^  •  ?^'*  ^  "»*  nothing  to 

-tati^^'g^el^ntt  ^T*  ^^  ^^  «P- 
in  the  House  of  nL^         ^  P*^^  «3^8tem,  or 

t-.  ll.e"Stt«'^^rfo"/  TT^^  ^^ 
twenty  yeare    (ig^^^  ^''^  J  ?*  ^^^^^  five-and- 

them  we^re  foV  •'  ^^  ^°'  ^^«°teen  of 
pnenUly,  t^Vby'  nT."^  ^^  ^°"-  -- 
its  better  traSns      SHll  ^^''^y^'   *"^«   to 

""used  at  S^h^s  hflf '  ,:f  are  bound  to  be 

^  bold  eno\Xto  Lv^L^^  ^^^°  ^^^ 

p^^„  gntosay,    No  reaUy  bad  biU  is  ever 


Itetestation   of   electpH    oao».»Li- 

VOL.1  ^  assembhes   was  the  one 
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rooted  conviction  in  the  vague  and  vacillating 
brain  of  Napoleon  III.,  and  Bismarck  pronounced 
pariiamentary  life  to  have  something  demoralising 
in  it,  making  even  the  best  man  of  the  world  grow 
vain,  taking  to  the  tribune  like  women  to  their 
toilette.  If  anybody  suppobcs  that  troublesome 
vanity  is  always  absent  even  from  selected  cabinets 
and  coimcils  of  State,  he  is  much  deceived.  What 
satisfaction,  and  surely  not  quite  out  of  season,  to 
copy  from  a  letter  of  Cavour's:  "I  believe  you  can 
do  with  a  parliament  many  things  that  would  be 
impossible  td  absolute  power.  An  experience  of 
thirteen  years  has  convinced  me  that  an  honest  and 
energetic  ministr,.  that  has  nothing  to  fear  from 
revelations  in  the  House,  and  is  not  in  a  humour  to 
be  frightened  by  the  violence  of  extreme  parties,  has 
everything  to  gain  by  parliamentary  contests.  I 
have  never  felt  so  weak  as  when  Parliament  was  not 
sitting.  Besides,  how  could  I  betray  the  principles  of 
my  life.  I  am  the  son  of  liberty,  and  it  is  to  liberty 
I  owe  all  I  am.  If  her  statue  must  be  veiled,  it  is  not 
for  me  to  do  it.  The  parliamentary  road  is  longer, 
but  it  is  surer."  Material  for  cheap  irony  about 
government  by  majority  of  votes  abounds,  but  a  good 
enough  answer  lies  in  the  witticism  that  we  must 
either  count  or  fight,  and  counting  is  better  than 
fitting. 

In  reading  Tocqueville's  Souvenirs  at  a  later  date 
I  was  surprised  to  find  his  tone  so  bitter  towards 
nearly  every  one  of  his  contemporaries.  There  is  a 
striking  passage  where  he  describes  his  miseries  in 
Parliament,  and  his  essential  unfitness  for  success  in 
an  uncongenial  atmosphere.  One  reason  was  his 
readiness  to  turn  aside  to  reflect,  instead  of  acting; 
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though,  to  be  sure,  he  wm  a  mo       u 

seen  that  reflection  is  oftTmore^'iT^  "^*  '^^^    ^^' 

like  Mtion.    There  s^  ^      ^  '^  ''*^*  Jooka      "'• 

thought.:   th«:  ToTueS^  ''^r^^'^  '^d  '^'tile    

one  could  wieh  tha?he11hT  h^^  "'IT*'    ^^ 
easier  and  more  Cent  *l^      ^""^  **^"   »  trifle 
g-t,  were  better  X'^^l^t'Mr  :r°'  ^'^^^'^  "<>* 
himself.    It  would  teSSdfc.h^''"^^''"'^^*^ 
affaire  to  equal  the  ^ue  t?  w  ^^^*  *  °^  ^ 
that  in  no  ^rt  of  his^tW  ^T^''''''^'  ""^^  '^^ 
the  name  o^y  c^te^^^tl^^^ 
only  ewepted,   save   fn,  rt  "  ^ooMparte 

««.»,  but  hi,  vau.gl„„^„    "^  ""^  ortentatiou, 
fe  take,  but  UtaotZblT^,,     grand  a  iKale  that 

be  wrote  hie  «coCio J^  iSJ°'T'^'-  «»» 
W  entered  hfa  «,ul  Xn  uf  k  '  "''"'  ""«  *"» 
<«»..  private  muS  «d™d^  fc" ?**" '^'»- 
tbe  Second  Empire  Stin  !,:„  ,7^  *"  foundered  in 
»  hi.  me»orie.T^  Si^'^'o^*  "^  "^PPi- 
to  a  Wend,  "It  fa  almm  h^,  .  I^"*' '»»™» 
^,  «ped«ny  ta  ^S, »     '»  *^  "»  charitable 

*  I  «et,  «.;  mireTTbefev^  TJf  ^''■*"'  *^ 
11««  two  were  men  of  tfcTk"..  "^  '  ™<*rity." 
««l  they  were  B^fll  *t,'^  wponable  world, 

by  patcmostere.    Hdon  once  ,^^  Mr  ^J'7"!^ 
■"on  were  Kovemed  hv  j„    ..    i      ^"^^  ^*'  whether 
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as  a  whole  by  fair  meaning  and  Intention.  Let  lu 
add  to  UuB  a  rider  in  the  words  of  Gibbon  upca 
Pitt's  great  rival,  Fox :  "  Perhaps  no  human  being 
was  ever  more  ptrfecUy  exempted  from  the  taint  qf 
malevoUnce,  vuni^,  and  faiuhood." 


The  stream  of  contention  over  great  issues  at 
Westminster  kept  its  flow.    Before  the  election  in 
1880  Bismarck  bbserved,  justly  enough,  that  in  foreign 
things  the  incoming  Liberals  must  in  general  follow 
the  same  lines  as  Beaconsfield.    We  found  Balkan, 
Egyptian,  Transvaal  puzzles  still  at  full  pressure,  and 
the  iword  was  not  returned  o£fhand  to  the  sheath.   A 
sew  theological  sword  was  drawn,  for  its  time  sharper 
than  the  others.    One  of  my  first  votes  was  for  the 
abolition  of  a  religious  test  imposed  on  any  member 
duly  chosen  by  a  constituency.    Another  was  for 
some  Irish  motion  strongly  opposed  by  Government, 
in  which  —  so  short  was  men's  foresight  about  Irish 
prospects  —  I  had  only  the  company  of  two  other 
Liberals.    On  the  many  questions  about  Egypt  and 
the  Soudan,  I  moved  an  amendment  against  Ministers, 
and  made  the  acquaintance  of  the  remarkable  and 
most  unsatisfactory  t3rpe  of  men  who  eagerly  agreed 
with  its  purport,  but  took  it  for  granted  that  we 
should  not  dream  of  pressing  it  to  a  division.    Among 
these  faint  hearts  were  men  who  might  have  been 
expected  to  know  better.    The  crucial  defect  even 
in  a  superior  kind  of  politician  is  lack  of  fibre. 
He  may  have  knowledge,  good  principles,  sincerity, 
elevation,  but  fibre  is  the  best  name  that  I  can 
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tUnk  rf  for  the  quality  tlat  i,  the  tert  fo,  ^,  ■ 
"*««.  "nd  even  by  the  mn^V       "^"W 
-d  unpopuUr  iiyuj.  Zu^  loZT^^, 
"mont-    We  hmve  iD  1™™!-^  'orward,  a  cntical 

rf  fib«rtorSe,  «d  mTd^  I\'"  •»»* 
i»  .  d«k  h«.r-the  onl7nK  rfl!"  ~^ 

»»«"  vice  It^^TS.  •  °''^~  "^  th* 
t.  once  in-pa,^  rm^.'^rS  S^  '^^'J'-* 
Meet  fact,  and  ««««.  r^*S^''™'P'***»«= 
chuivdy  a«  you  can  u.rf  Jh.  V?^    J^  ""'  "•  ""n- 

if  -I  ti^  woffnSS  2^ti::  "^  ""^  "" 

interert  in  them -'      ^^  '^ '*'"  5'°"  ""^  ««er 

j..««.ing  of  variou,  Iferoe,^!^  »;; 
to  me,  on  Ouunberhun'a  initial^.  VT-     -j      *  '*" 

"«  paid  either  by  the  dSteTthl,^  '""""^ 

«.i«riptio„a  ™i«d  to  CflC  mttr  "^ 

»«>,  bat  by  ^^r^  vemacuhr  of  the  apoltei 
tto^  an    An!^  <»rtraordinaiy  poBtical  sobriety  of 
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was  defeated  by  a  great  majority.  The  chainnao 
was  raid  to  have  touched  the  heart  of  the  meeting, 
when  he  pointed  out  how  monstrous  it  was  that  a 
measure  for  compeUing  the  children  of  the  agricultural 
labourers  to  go  to  school  should  be  discussed  by  a 
Parliament  which  does  not  represent  the  agricultural 
labourers  at  all.  The  fact  that  it  was  right  in  feeling 
did  not  prevent  this  from  being  a  sound  political 
argument.  After  all,  no  sound  pohtical  argument 
can  be  wrong  in  feeling. 

By  and  by  in  our  own  party  there  was  a  pre- 
liminary qu^tion  on  which  the  division  threatened 
to  be  sharp:  should  county  franchise  precede  or 
follow  the  reform  of  London  government?  It  is 
only  worth  mentioning  because  it  came  up,  and  was 
settled  against  the  precedence  of  London  reform,  at 
a  great  meeting  of  the  federation  of  Liberal  associa- 
tions, held  at  Leeds  (October  1883),  over  which  I  was 
chosen  to  preside.  It  was  my  first  test  of  capacity 
for  handling  one  of  these  gatherings,  and  all  went 
satisfactorily  enough.  What  was  more  important, 
it  was  here  that  Bright,  who  had  been  standard- 
bearer  in  the  battle  for  household  suffrage  in  boroughs, 
made  his  memorable  suggestion  for  overcoming  the 
Lords,  if,  as  was  certain,  they  should  resist  the  ex- 
tension of  the  same  franchise  in  the  counties.  If 
the  Peers  rejected  a  Bill  once,  he  said  in  his  cogent 
way,  and  it  had  been  considered  in  a  subsequent 
session  by  the  Conmions,  and  if,  after  due  delibera- 
tion, it  had  been  again  sent  up  to  the  Peers,  then 
the  Peers  must  pass  it,  or  it  will  receive  the  Royal 
assent  and  will  become  law.  The  idea  had,  I 
think,  been  broached  by  James  Mill  some  thirty 
years  before.    It  took  time,  as  reforms  do,  but  the 
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hour  stmck.  Little  did  I  foresee,  as  I  listened  th.. 
some  thirty  yeare  later  it  wonlH  Von  *  "^°^'  t^* 
and  cany  in  the  HoiL  oT  "thl' T /'  °^^ 
that  embodied  the  soi^  nfn.u,^  ^*^  ™°^^<»° 
innovation.  ^    *  ^"^  ^^^  °°^'«  veteran's  bold 


CHAPTER  IV 

THE  crisis:    PABTINO  ^      -OUENDS 


As  the  autumn  of  1885  went  on  I  was,  among  other 
things,  usefully  occupied  as  intermediary  between 
masters  and  men  in  a  threatened  strike  at  the  great 
Elswick  factory  on  the  Tyne.  This  was  extremely 
instructive  in  men  and  affairs,  made  me  no  enemies, 
and  cost  me  no  friends.  In  one  or  two  disputes  in 
the  country  about  the  selection  of  parliamentaiy 
candidates,  I  undertook  the  thankless  task  of  arbitra- 
tion. I  made  speeches  at  every  point  of  the  geo- 
graphic compass.  I  need  not  disinter  the  mummies 
of  these  old  discourses,  for  even  heaven-sent  manna 
was  not  good  on  the  second  day.  When  the  election 
came  (1885)  I  kept  my  seat  at  Newcastle,  under  a 
peculiar  circumstance.  We  had  7000  plumpers,  or 
single  votes,  Liberals  who  would  rather  throw  away 
one  of  their  two  votes  than  split  with  Cowen.  So  that 
singular  genius,  though  he  had  fought  for  good  causes 
in  his  day,  was  now  constrained  to  hold  one  of  the 
two  seats  by  Tory  aid,  and  was  finally  dislodged  from 
his  claim  to  represent  the  Liberals  of  his  own  city. 
The  election  was  followed  by  three  months  of  dis- 
tracted doubt,  confusion,  anxiety,  for  which  there  is 
little  parallel  in  our  party  history. 
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Chainberlam  and  I  were  too  busy  on  the  platform 
asusual.    Here  is  a  scrap  from  me  to  Wm ; 

c.  J   I    J  November  6, 1885. 

you  Kmemberf     lie  L,  ™"*»  *"■»•"  ■»  2«rfw.    Do 

^u,«.«to  w^'Cru.^ "  "-^'^  -'  • 

Quesonm^riteestextrtmel 
Que  de  grftces  I  que  de  grandeur  I 

Ah  combien  monseigneur 
Doit  «tre  content  de  lui-meme  I 

It  ™  the  animated  era  of  the  Eadical  programme 
IV  pMtealar  artides  were  less  effective  toX 
towns,  than  some  of  the  novel  principles  and  striJdae 
Phras^  mih  which  they  were  served  up.    rS 

wre  mtdhgible,  and  in  their  way  exciting,  but  it  wa^ 

hon  gnrfuated  m  proportion  to  (he  superfluitirrf 
fc  ta^y^ns,  that  seized  the  interest  of  the  puMc 
»^     -.f*  ?^°''  °»  ""'=''  Chamberll  i.^ 
te  greatest  «,d  most  mgent  reforms  were  centred 

1 7L^- ""  T"^  *^  *•■«  «'«^  of  tie  poo; 

tor^lS'*'*"^'?^-    =«  "hanenged  oppoi 
for  alternative  suggestions.    How  did  they  p^pose 
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to  stop  the  flow  of  emigration  from  the  country  into 
the  towns?    How  did  they  propose  to  help  the  poor? 
That  this  new  pohtical  temper  in  a  responsible  party 
leader  of  Cabinet  authority  should  be  accepted  with 
silent  serenity  by   Whig  colleagues,   could  not  be 
anticipated.     In    September    (1885)    I    went   from 
Birmingham  to  Mentmore,  where  I  found,  along  with 
Rosebery  the  host,  Hartington  and  Harcourt.    There 
was  no  extremity,  though  there  was  no  disguise  of 
wonder  at  Chamberlain's  unchastentd  attempt  to  force 
the  Whig  hand.    As  we  broke  up,  Hartington  took  me 
aside  and  gave  me  ai^guments  for  inducing  my  friend 
at  Birmii\gham  to  keep  the  peace.     My  friend  and 
I  soon  after  dined  together  at  the  Athenaeum  before 
going  to  a  great  meeting  at  Victoria  Hall,  and  I 
faithfully  recapitulated  over  our  meal  the  arguments. 
They  did  not  prevent  a  clincher.    The  meeting  over 
which  it  was  my  business  to  preside  was  enormous 
and   ardent.    Chamberlain   defended   his   proposals, 
and  then  told  them  that  of  course  he  could  not  press 
them  against  the  majority  of  the  party  if  the  majority 
shcHild  resist,  but  "it  would  be  dishonourable  in  him, 
and  lowering  the  high  tone  that  ought  to  prevail  in 
public  life,  if,  having  conmiitted  himself  personally 
to  the  e7q)ediency  of  these  proposals,  he  should  take 
any  place  in  a  government  that  shut  them  out  of  its 
programme."    Though  the  language  of  this  ultimatum 
was  as  correct  as  it  was  high,  it  sounded  a  note  of 
battle  within  the  party,  and  rival  trumpets  rang  loud 
until  the  days  of  the  poll  came.    Those  days  brought 
immense  surprises  all  round.    Neither  the  personal 
ascendancy  of  Mr.  Gladstone  nor  the  Radical  pro- 
gramme was  enough  to  save  us  all  in  the  boroughs  — 
a  little  wearied  of  the  fir-      nd  a  good  deal  frightened 
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by  the  second.    Chamberlain  was  accuaerf  nf  k     ,• 
hw  party,  and  compared  to  thT  ma!     u    Z  ^^^S 
temple  of  Diana  at^hlf  SS^t"  ^"™^  *^^ 
homeher  style  of  Jack  CaT^.^     .u*"^  ^^^  ^^^^ 
counties  arrived   the  n.S      /^^"  *^^  *""^  of  the 
^"ied.  to  the^an;  To  LTfoZ/r  h^^  ^^^ 
franchise,  and  one  at  least  of  w?^     ^  J^  '"^'^ 
bound  himself  to  an  a«^  Lf  ^.^"^"^  ^ 
promise.    The  end  otf^^%  of  captivating 
majority  of  100  Libemk   ^Z     •  ^"^^  ^"*^  « 
together-333  a^iStk^'*  "^  ^'  ''''  ^« 

What  of  Ireland?     Nnt   «     •    i     . 
"turned;  in  the  hstpJ^Ll'^^    I^"*™!    m« 

by  overwhebning  :ZS^r^  '"'"  ^.  ■"'ortly 
more  than  one-fWo?^  w,  ™?  ''°*'<*d  ««" 
been  locked  ud  m  nri  °'  ^  ♦"""Plant  band  had 

1881.  Obter  now  S  rt,*'  ,9'«'^<"'  A«*^ 
oftheopporito^^L'*     ''*""'*^  -W^  " 

The  British  pubhc  then  discovered  tl,.  a;     . 
iUiMons  of  the  last  five  veais     1^  t  ^'^""'^ 
•PMed  with  iU^tarrwl  \^,i  ^""""ters  had 
S^ow  «,e  gangwarrfheS^-^^^*;:-' ^ -n 
the  answer.    EflForts  wp«»  «„+     Ii  "^  ^^ 

theiUudonsaC^,nvt^^,H°^^^  *«  S^'^e 
Pnest  and  the  scre^^  ofthJ^f  ^'l^^^V  *'^ 
chorus  could  not  seriously  S  Pit^^.r""''^"^ 
fact  of  a  hosfila   «„+•      ,    ,    *  ®**^®'  *he  moral 

tbe  bala„«tetwe!n  tte  ^,  J       ?'*"'"  °'  «5  held 
-HesofnSe^t'riitS^rc&f"^ 
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I  began  December  by  a  visit  to  Chamberlain. 
After  a  speech  of  his  at  Glasgow  in  September  I  had 
written  to  him  at  the  end  of  the  month,  deprecating 
his  anti-nationalist  line: 

September  19, 1885. 
I  cannot  bring  myself  up  to  your  pitch  about  Ireland.  I 
don't  suppose  that  we  differ  an  atom  as  to  the  ne^t  step  to 
be  taken,  whatever  it  may  be.  But  I,  for  my  part,  cannot 
refuse  to  consider  the  question  of  some  sort  of  autonomy. 
However,  the  hour  for  it  has  not  yet  come. 

At  Binningham  we  naturally  had  long  close  talks 
about  Ire^d,  both  tactics  and  strategy.    Differences 
between  us  came  into  full  light  as  usual.    He  said  to 
me  then,  as  he  wrote  to  me  a  day  or  two  later,  that 
our  past  political  intimacy  and  our  position  as  leadera 
of  the  same  section  made  the  situation  difficult  and 
responsible.    If  he  thought  I  had  not  fully  considered 
Irish  subjects,  he  said  he  should  urge  me  to  wait 
for  further  discussion.     But  he  knew  how  much  I 
had  thought,  read,  and  written  about  Ireland,  and 
I  might,  therefore,  consider  myself  bound  to  deliver 
myself,  even  in  opposition  to  my  oldest  political 
friend.    In  that  case  we  could  not  help  oureelves, 
and  if  he  might  compare  Tritons  with  minnows,  it 
was  Fox  and  Burke  over  again  —  his  parallel,  not 
mine. 

On  December  21  I  made  a  speech  to  my  con- 
stituents which  in  effect  committed  me  to  some  form 
of  Home  Rule.  People  listened  respectfully  and  with 
close  attention,  and  then,  as  I  noted  at  the  time,  went 
away  to  think  it  seriously  over.  Chamberlain  spoke 
almost  immediately  after,  and  I  wrote  to  him : 


I  dW  not  sfy  at  the  hotel  at  New«..,f ''^^  "*'  '^• 
w«.  only  put  into  my  hanS  «  i  I""*'^'  ^^  y^  telegram 
for  home.     Otherwise  IwouJ?  K     "  «*^^«  "*<>  the  Sn 
.top  jt  Birminghaml,  fo/thTmonfrmr'f,  'k!^  ^^^ 

I  hked  your  speech.      It  wa^^hi^V**** '***«'• 
u^^  the  difficult   circums^,^*'t'*iJ^*/o"  could  make 

placed  us  all.    You  put  the  ninJ-  "^^"^V^  in  another  have 
^  You  wiU,  I  fear.U  my  t^  ?  '"^If  *«  P^^'"- 
But  It  was  necessary  to  mv  rf^.  '*^  ^^  ^  ^'^  youn 
singularly  respectfSJ  mSvJ'"^  .?"***'  »»'*  ''*  has  Cn 
.tt«>hes  to  any  scent  oT^^lj^'l'^*™'*  ^«  °diuS  tS? 
«-J  I  got  about  twenty^vHrr  °'  "°'"*'  «"^«-    ^or  my 
and  yesterday.    They  ^airha3:^X""*^,P«Pe"  on  Tuesday 
found  any  fault.     I  have  !«  ?  •   '  *°**  °°*  o°e  (Liberal) 
wfll  be  loathed  when  trCe  ^T"t  *'""*  ''''    *he  S 
ev«r  moderate  it  may  be!  **'""'  '°'  ^'^'^owing  it.  W 

lT»e  Tories  WiU  have  to  «>  ou*      •    u    . 
«n»e  to  see  me  last  Satur^v     f^"   *  *^*  ^^^^    — 
of  the  Irish  ship  by  any^^*,  ^^  ^^^  h%i»  not  captain 
the  present  notion  amonmrMl         f  '"  as  I  could  gather 
-  the  lurch  0/  o„«.    rXi  mT^^  ?  *°  ^^^^  SaSj^' 
not  win  the  Cathohe  Bfah^  ^  ut^'  *^  Tories  miS 
-;!^the  Bishops  might  tuTthe's^  ^^.'^  «^"<*tion 
Sahsbuiy  in  for  a  couole  of  .     .'^^T.  on  ParneU  to  keen 

^01    thePamellitesi^'^j'Sr  ^,^'"«-    ~^^ 

Chamberlain    renlipH    imvi. 
'^ned  dissent  from  Z  rJf  '°°^^    ^^*^r    of 
veiy plainly:  ""^  Performance,   begimiing 

^«^-tblameyo„fo,holdingyour.pin.ns.    Possibly^^u 
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are  right  and  I  am  wrong.  I  do  not  blame  you  for  expressing 
them  on  critical  occasions,  and  should  not  respect  you  if  you 
did  not  give  effect  to  your  conscientious  convictions.  But 
do  not  let  us  attempt  to  blind  ourselves  to  the  fact  that  on 
the  most  important  issue  which  has  arisen  since  you  weiv  in 
parliament,  we  are  working  against  each  other  and  not  as 


With  the  least  possible  desire  to  get  intf  the  region 
of  rebutter  and  rejoinder,  I  ended  the  year  with  the 
most  seasonable  apologia  that  I  could  think  of : 


J.  M.  to  J.  C. 

December  28, 1885. 

At)  to  biy  speech,  I  certainly  do  not  complain  of  you  for 
stating  your  mind  frankly. 

On  the  drift  and  substance  of  the  speech  I  only  make  this 
remark,  that  it  goes  a  very  little  way  indeed  beyond  your 
own  passage  on  Ireland  in  your  speech  of  December  17,  and 
that  it  lays  down  not  one  proposition  which  is  not  necessary 
to  make  a  case  for  yoiu"  own  project  of  a  National  Council. 
As  for  the  opportuneness  of  my  deliverance,  I  did  not  see 
why  the  public  or  the  party  should  suppose  that  we  all 
agree  with  Hartington  and  Goschen,  and  all  disagree  with 
Mr.  GUdstone  about  Ireland.  Many  of  us  don't,  and  then 
was  the  time  for  somebody  to  say  so. 

The  more  interesting  question,  however,  is  not  whether  I 
was  right  or  wrong,  but  whether  I  was  so  violently  and  out- 
rageously wrong  as  to  justify  you  in  announcing  to  me  the  end 
of  our  political  connection,  and  your  intention  of  proclaim- 
ing the  fact  on  some  convenient  occasion  to  the  public.  I 
remember  that  you  said  something  of  the  same  kind  because 
I  voted  against  the  Govenmieut  once  on  the  Soudan  business. 
I  did  not  think  it  wise  then,  and  I  don't  think  it  wise  to-day, 
that  you  'ihould  bring  the  thunders  of  excommunication  into 
play  whenever  we  do  not  take  precisely  the  same  view  of 
things.  Ah,  but,  you  say,  you  have  "felt  for  a  long  time" 
that  we  have  been  "drifting  apart."  This  amazes  me.  I 
should  have  thought  that  we  had  never  worked  together  more 
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conliaily  than  during  the  last  t. 

•»  not  more  than  thLT,  ,        **"'  "*ontba.     And  in^^  ■ 
^  very  kind  and  ^d^L^^^^ ^^  -ce  you^.  "fn,: 
0'  the  way  in  which  I  h^  stS^'/'P'*"'^*  o'  your  «.C 

fcxcommunication  won't  iiT^L 

;f-  ^ehTi^^SsS^':^?  1^1 '"-  ^-  owi  :;• 

fo  one  of  your  best  alhes  m  S..^  ^  '*^*  ^  ^O"  iwve  let 
should  not  be  in  such  a  hSytotveTl.  V^"''""*  *^t  you 
A.  you  know,  I  have  no^rt  o^l  1  '^''*'*^*' '^'^^t'C 
of  the  fleet.      But  I'll  k-  l  »™wtion  to  be  «n  oj    •    . 

H«  com.  .  crai,.    AmT  to  h.  5?'  """^  «"  -y  Itfe' 
Itok-»y,„g  it,  mind  ^„^  ^*!!r«' from  ^.^ia/X" 

"d  lie  Wiip  to  say  wk..  Tr^Tl     °*'    •*»  tlie  Tori- 

~J*  for  „„,  to  ^».,v?i  '"^  -^  *bV  i.  will  Je  .^ 
Meanwhile,  I  havA  h^A 

^  for  several  years].  Yam  fu„''Tt°*  °'  "  ^hristnuL 
"d  good  wishes  for  you  a«d^o^  /  ^^"^^  ^^  f^g 
"ot  at  once  let  go  the  hopT^af  tt  ^T*'*"''  -  "^d  I  will 
"ay  be  of  a  piece  with  the^     '^'  '"*^  ^  <>«  ^endsSp 

Then: 


^-  M.  to  J. 


(private) 


I     T  L       ,  Jonuary  1,  iggg 

™P"*'  '  am  much 


■'•  "W 
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IwMt  by  the  disintegration  of  my  pnaent  home.     We  have 
to  migrate,  and  I  am  wwried  out  o^  my  life  by  house-hunting. 

You  are  wrnig  in  supposing  that  I  was  offended.    If  I 
seemed  vehement,  it  was  from  my  desire  to  vindicate  myself 
from  the  imputation  of  being  disloyal,  Jnmdeur,  mautni 
eoekeur,  or  anything  else  that  would  justify  a  severance  of 
our  public  friendship.    If  we  differ  vitally  on  a  vital  question, 
then  of  course  the  severance  must  come.    My  complaint  wu 
that  you  were  rather  in  a  huny  to  assume  that  our  difference 
is  irreconcilable.     I  certainly  do  not  mean  that  you  are  io 
a  hurry  to  throw  me  over.    On  the  contrary,  nobody  could 
have  been  more  sealous  and  untiring  in  encouraging  me,  io 
I»e8sing  me  forward,  and  in  urging  me  on  to  take  a  prominent 
part     Pray  believe,  once  for  all,  that  I  appreciate  to  the 
very  full  your  thoroughly  stout  and  generous  backing,  or 
rather    dragging.    Tacitus  says  something  about  his  dignity 
being  started  by  one  Emperor,  increased  by  a  second,  and 
carried  still  furUier  by  a  third.    It  is  always  a  delight  to  me 
to  think  that  "dignitas  mea,"  whatever  it  may  amount  to, 
has  been  "inchoata,  aucta,  et  longius  provecta"  not  by  thiee 
men  but  by  one,  and  that  one  yourself. 

I  said  that  I  went  a  very  little  way  beyond  your  Nationil 
CouncU,  because  I  cannot  believe  for  an  instant  that  the 
National  CouncO  would  remain  content  with  functions  so 
narrow. 

I  send  you  an  artide  (which  please  to  return  as  soon  as 
you  can)  on  your  scheme.  It  is  written  by  a  man  who  wu 
for  several  years  Lord  Spencer's  private  secretary  at  Dublin, 
and  who  is  said  to  be  very  competent. 

Well  might  you  say  that  is  "a  cake  that  is  not 

turned." 

I  have  some  ideas,  but  they  will  keep  until  we  meet. 

I  am  for  no  plan  of  Thorough,  unless  it  involves  the  dis- 
appearance of  the  Irish  members  from  our  House.  If  that 
be  not  possible,  I  would  almost  try  to  muddle  and  potter  on. 
But  why  b  it  not  possible?  A  book  worth  your  reading  in 
is  Todd's  Parly.  Ckmmment  in  the  Briiuh  Cdoniet,  published 
by  Longman  in  1880. 


I 


W>it.    With   cCb^Z  *?? *  """'^  «o«  thM  «    ^ 

.  campaign;   he  was  in  w"''^  *  ^°°^e  in 
own  eartence.    To  keen  *T^  '?°**  ^^'^ent  in  his 
;So  put  a  good  coLSon  ri^r  ^^^  ^^  '^ 
M  to  make  a  ready  «^rifi  *'",'^^tever  he  said  o^ 
"BtunUIy  to  him  ^J^Tl^7  '  '"^"^'  ^e  ^ 
genemJ.    This  was,  S  comT^t'^' ^^^  *<> '"en  in 
pectations  to  match.    If  he^ton^f  ^"P  ^^h  ex- 
^^  on  a  friend  to  st^?"^  ^^  ^  «end,  he 
Jjense  exacting,  but  onjy  "^^  ,'^^„^-    He  wai  in 
^eood  right  to  be  exacti^/  Tf"^  ^  *^«  ^^^ 
to  have  no  cheap  cymciT ?£  .^*  /"  t'e  care/uj 
^1  bom  a  combS     It  t   /"''^  '^««-    He 
r-kon  on  combatants  being  readv  l^  t^?"^^'*   ^ 
iucus,  for  the  sake  of  oW     ^'  ^^  ^^'"^de  and 
down  their  aims.  "^"^  wsociations  to  throw 

T^e  maelstrom  waa  ««-.  • 

Plpttalk.^'  ""*  ""'«''  '«nk  but  ^^ 

•»  I«ndon:  accident  orL  r        f  "o  '"^  "P 

teenworee.  "'"*'•  8«d  fi«:  might  have 

'B*».y'for  ttTV*°tS^e  8^  in  lu,  p™o,  .» 

1^.— xtL^t.^-;-^-^ 
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morning  in  the  prison  yard/'  he  said,  "I  asked 
myself  who  was  the  man  of  most  importance  now 
alive.  I  could  only  find  one  answer  —  the  priMner  in 
this  cell." 

Jan.  13.  —  Dined  at  Chamberiain's.  Only  Collings 
there.  Then  to  French  play  with  Chamberlain. 
Earnest  talk  with  C.  as  to  our  relations:  painful 
indeed,  but  made  easier  by  simple  honesty  and 
sincerity  of  desire  in  both  of  us  to  preserve  goo<i 
feeling.  Play  amusing.  Shook  hands  with  Harting- 
ton  as  we  came  out. 

Friday,  Jan.  29,  1886.  —  Dined  at  Chamberlain's. 
Nobody  there  but  Gray,  M.P.  for  Dublin,  and  owner 
of  the  Freeman*8  Journal.  Talked  Ireland  all  night. 
Gray  thought  Home  Rule  might  die  down,  if  land 
question  were  settled.  Chamberlain  curiously  narrow 
about  Ireland,  unless  my  notions  of  Irish  history, 
Irish  character,  and  the  Irish  case,  botu  social  and 
parliamentary,  are  all  wrong.  After  I  was  gone, 
Gray  told  C.  he  thought  his  people  would  be  content 
with  land  phu  Local  Government.  Well,  I  don't 
believe  it ;  no  more  does  Gray.  Chamberlain's  own 
line  was  to  go  great  lengths  towards  settling  land, 
and  giving  as  much  self-government  as  he  could  on 
local  lines. 

The  ministerial  end  now  rapidly  arrived.  I  have 
already  elsewhere  told  the  story  of  the  resort  to 
Coercion  after  the  election  by  the  Salisbury  Cabinet, 
who  had  dropped  it  before  the  election.  I  must  add 
to  that  story  from  secret  material  since  made  public 
that  the  Cabinet  was  divided,  that  two  of  its  leading 
members  believed  it  impossible  to  sustain  a  case  for 
Coercion,  and  that  it  was  not  justified  by  "the  weight 
of  facts  adduced,"  that  the  newly  appointed  Irish 


THE  cmv^:  M«T,NU  .p  ,,„,„ 
Minister.  W  H  h».:*l 

«M«*  «nd  mart  nt^J^J-  .."""■■    0™  «f  the 

/«ed  to  action  we  do  not  .,?„  *"  P^^^'  »'  "being 
b^Jd  M  u„  tin«?;^;?P";« '»  'r  »f  being 
ePBode.    The  whole  tm«Zti„J    ?,  ""  ""t^ctive 
f»g>.-  one,  the  IeWtrS''°Lr"^  !?««<'  «*<> 
<!«»»  or  pick,  up  conrtiM„„JI     *  V"  Oovemment 
•k  other  tl;e  enSr  ^/^S , Ll'"  "  ''*^'' ' 
«»»»«>«  ««  surer  gZZl  ,    .?'  oonwrvative 
«to,  ddiberete,  ju.t,  Klti^^"""*'^  ">' 
•h  con^ience  of  wildlcSt  deZ«t^  '"*"*"'  "»» 

ine  morning  after  th.  <j.i- u 
«e.ted  in  the  Ho^^^*"^  Government  w., 
°™take  amdoIphThutlSTS!'  ^"""^^  ^ 
"«%  «w»y  from  th™  w  c^-  ■'""'»'■  P*^. 
me,  «id  we  walked  tSert!  .?^'"'*-  ^^  «opped 
Chb-    "You  look  am.k       *" '^""' "^ "» Refom 

«f.  WeU,  we're  out^-^.~  • '^'^..P'f'y  «o  think 
'or  three  month.:  then  "."•,  ^«'  »«'»  » 
'0^  »ix  ye«B.'.  "No?™.  !S  '^"f  *"<»  yon-re  in 
r  •""«••  the  (W^tife  Z-  ^'  "«  ''M  you 
b;  "ade  the  inetruW^S  ^T^k"?  ""^  S"!"*  «» 
GWstone,"  etc.  ete         «f  «»  Imh  for  tummg  out 

f«'  Mr.  Gladstone    nJL^    the  Queen  had  sent 
Wy  sociable.    C   s^dTi.  ""^  '?™  "^  "ore 
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be  smashed,  though  of  course  in  some  circumstances 
it  might  seem  to  be  my  duty  to  support  Mr.  G.   I 
said  that  on  the  whole  I  agreed.    The  ministry  would 
be  short  and  not  glorious.    I  should  certainly  not 
take  office  out  of  the  Cabinet.    If  I  were  in  and  he 
out,  it  might  very  possibly  indeed  be  my  political 
destruction.    If  there  was  to  be  a  Hartington  policy 
towards  Ireland,  I  would  not  join  anyhow,  but,  on 
the  other  hand,  if  Mr.  G.  was  for  going  forward  in 
the  sense  of  my  two  speeches  at  Newcastle  and 
Chelmsford,  then  I  did  not  see  how  I  could  honourably 
refuse,  whatever  the  cost  either  to  private  comfort 
or  futuie  prospects.    To  all  this  he  did  not  demur, 
neither  did  he  assent.    He  did  not  think  he  should 
join,  if  Granville  goes  to  F.O.,  for  Bismarck  hates 
him,  and  would  begin  again  to  make  trouble  for  us, 
as  before.    C.  would  make  his  [English]  land  question 
a  sine  gm  non.    Would  not  join  if  Gladstone  has  any 
Home  Rule  scheme,  but  no  objection  to  leave  it  an 
open  question  to  be  settled  in  the  Cabinet  afterwards. 
Would  not  consent  to  Coercion  anyhow.    I  said  the 
same  as  to  that.    He  was  perfectly  straightforward 
and  satisfactory  in  tone,  disclaimed  any  afTection  or 
duty  to  Mr.   G.     Piqued  at  not  being  consulted, 
I  thought.    Nor  was  such  discontent  unreasonable, 
though  on  the  other  hand  it  was  not  unreasonable 
that  Mr.   Gladstone  should  hesitate  to  take  into 
intimate  counsel  a  colleague  who  had  already  started 
on  his  own  account  a  meteoric  campaign  for  ransom 
and  other  radical  extremities. 

In  the  violent  and  protracted  heats  that  followed, 
unconsidered  things  were  said  by  nyself  among 
others  as  to  all  this.  It  was  always  easy  to  catch 
at  an  inconsistency  in  propositions ;  but  at  the  core 
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«as  his  belief  that  the  Ivtuv  rf  iU 

his  attachment  was  ..  f],oul.n  •  -  ''°""*'^'  *°  '^^'ch    crap 

mere  piece  of  commo .  f.~  '^^^es  mo«  than  a   ^ 

preservation  of  an  Iri..{.  S,,     ^°""^.  "P  ^'^h  the    

that  Mr.  Gladstone's  line  of  L  "^^^^^^ed  himself 
«)uld  not  beheve  that  it  wL^^r*"^  ,^««  ^'^H  and 
viction.  In  this  way  ZhV  -  "^"^^  °^  ^^  ^^n- 
f  sincerity  of  theX  ^hltTT  '^'  '^'^"^^ 
of  senous  controverev  anrf  h!  u  •  ^^^nmon  law 
misjudgments  wei^  bLrced  r.  /^^"^tions  and 
*^^  -  these  that  supi^me' JL'^^^  Jj^s^ 

m 

Smday,  Jan.  3].  _  m„  ,^... 
•My  «t  home,  until  1^  ^T  "f  "  "««'«  Peace- 
"nived  f«,m  Mr.  G  a^L  !  ^  '"'™  '<''«8™n 
C*n  Hou«  Te^1rf„„'"%'lr?  °''  **  »' 
™»»ent,  and  found  him  JT-  ^  «^*  **««  to  the 
"»  «gn  of  fu«,  0,  i"  »*  h«  wnting-table,  with 

™.  >K  Mid,  an  imoorS^'    '^^  '^  *»  niake  to 
1»'  I  shou^d^r^'  proposition,  and  it  wm 

Notlang  could  1Z  ^°^  °'  ^"^  ^t»^. 

'  «ked  what  Ctobe  t^'S"'  t""  ^'SSS 
l*^'"*  of  it.    He  drew  a  J^,'"''"'^'  "'•  «  '«« 

"*<  it  to  me.    I  took  (J  hfK^  'i°"  »  <'«"^  and 

Jto.  examination  »<^*'^^.»n*''  »o«ia  abou? 

•lately  to  Home  rT,-„  J "'':  *°  l>«mt  pretty 
told  him  that  before  ^aL'^'l.".'"'''^'  ""' 

^vj  «.me  talk  with  SJS^  Lt^^  '*«  *» 
I  '™*«'  on  very  elose  iT  i  I-     '  ""*  *'""»  I  M 

>«"  "xJd  not  refuse.    I tk^Il''^''  "  **«  "^y- 

1  asked  only  a  couple  of  hours 
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to  consider.  Our  conversation  had  lasted  little  more 
than  twenty  minutes.    I  drove  off  to  Chamberlain's, 

found  he  had  gone  to  lunch  at  Mrs.  J and 

followed  him  there.  Luncheon  was  over,  and  he 
came  down  from  the  drawing-room  to  find  me  among 
the  beaux  reates  in  the  dining-room.  I  told  him  what 
had  passed.  For  an  instant  he  changed  colour,  and 
no  wonder.  My  going  to  Ireland  was  the  sudden 
arrival  of  long-apprehended  peril  to  a  cherished 
private  intimacy,  and  of  mischief  to  the  common- 
wealth. "Well,"  he  said,  "it  is  just  what  I  expected. 
I  thought  that  was  what  he  would  do.  I  suppose 
you  have  accepted." 

J.  M.  No,  I  have  not.  It  is  no  trifle  for  a 
man  who  has  never  been  in  office  and  who  has  been 
less  than  three  years  in  the  House  of  Commons. 
And  if  the  Cabinet  should  in  the  end  decide  on  a 
narrow  Irish  poUcy,  I  should  be  left  isolated  in  the 
liu-ch,  if  that  matters.  I  told  Mr.  G.  I  should  not 
decide  without  seeing  you. 

J.  C.  I  don't  see  how  you  could  keep  your  self- 
respect  if  you  were  to  refuse. 

His  look  was  sombre,  and  he  went  on  as  before  in 
stiff  murmurs  against  Mr.  Gladstone.  It  took  some 
quarter  of  an  hour.  In  a  pretty  tense  frame  of 
mind,  I  walked  slowly  down  to  the  Athenaeum,  had 
some  tea,  finished  my  article,  noted  down  seven 
separate  strong  reasons  against  my  fitness  for  the 
Irish  office,  and  then  went  across  to  Mr.  Gladstone. 
I  steadily  recited  my  seven  objections.  He  swept 
them  aside  wholesale,  made  me  a  cordial  speech 
about  confidence  in  my  loyalty,  and  evidently  means 
me  for  a  special  ally.  It  must  be  the  critical 
post.    I  knew  too  well  the  responsibility  of  the  step 


rBB  cmsB:  PXBwa  of  mm,vs        2,5 
I  iad  taken,  to  have  mnm  t„ 

drove  to  Chamberiain's  kiT^  1*""^  mechanicaUy 
seemed  quite  collect  iSfJ^^K  ^I^  *'«»'«h^ 
l«t  seven  or  eight  houre  a^?k  ""  *'*''  <>'  «>« 
a»t  our  host's  temp^ws,^"?"'"  ?T*  '"»"''«1 
«he  waa  not  at  all^.^,""?"  ""Afferent.  To 
see  him  next  day.  *^-    '■  "«n«d  to  go  aud 

«Sly 'an"^  nft^g^^Tl^'* '  t  '^^^  »« 

to  Chamberlain;  anTo^T-  ""  "^'*'«'-  Then 
«on,  opening  no'ne^  ^Zi  S^'^l'^^t^ 
gro-md  in  a  half.l«^X  ^k  '^"'""S  over  old 
■^Pect:  is  anxious  forSue^^f  °'  "^ht  and 
could  be  done.  "ontmued  alhance :  thinks  it 

Herachell  said  that  he  Vas Tb,  ^'^'""'  ^^^^ 
when  Caims  got  the  oZT^t  T^  ^  «  Cai™ 

•"f  plenty  of  agreeaMnhat^,  ,t  ^''  '"*''*  ''•y. 
"teamer  camineoff  tk„  „,.*''*  ™y-  Saw  the 
Bne^onHS^/fh^^" -^^  Mhus,.«.    Rec.*« 

«pt  the  ship  we  are  in.  F^  ^  JTJ^  T^^c  ex- 
™'»ta-  After  Iun<4eon  Ihe  r  ?'^'  ^'"'^'n 
»»«  a  moody,  and  if  I  m™t  .  r  """''•  ""«  Q"een 
M^   IldssidhanAAte^^  *''?'"  ""t™"''™ 

"■sequent  vacancy  at  NewcasUe  ^f   ^'^'»^'- 
«»anter  to  our  whip  who  t^^        Tel^raphed  in- 

a«k  at  Victoria  by  *mrd'";  T"^  *«  '^'• 
'^d  Stewart,  he«T  ^v  w  "  ^^''''■ 
«P«htion,  Browning,  HenT^h*  T""  I"*" 
B-«the„.    Felt  at^the^^,  -^^ /,  B^«^^. 
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suddenly  transported  into  a  singularly  new  sphere  of 
being.  This  did  not  save  me  now  and  many  another 
time  from  deep  touches  of  nostalgic  regrets  for  the 
confidence  and  company  of  those  who  had  been  my 
lifelong  comrades  in  arms.  For  some  days  after  my 
acceptance  of  office,  I  nursed  the  idea  that  I  might 
be  useful  as  a  buffer  between  Chamberlain  and  the 
Prime  Minister.  I  ought  to  have  known  better.  A 
few  days  were  enough  to  dispel  the  illusion.  No 
individual  was  to  blame.  The  governing  forces  of 
the  situation  were  intractable. 


. ) 
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A»  I  think  BUMt  thinss  am  «.—     j  . 

in  ito  proportions,  burkL, ^f^""""  '™*  "^ 

«"  over  the  Engiish::^^':^^^^^**^  '* 
constantly  shifted-   thp  w^  ^^°^  were 

divei^el  by  el^iii^''^^  ^-^^  ^-n  was 
law  was  violently  sSS  Z  .?^  "^^^^^^  of 
'nachine^  of  parU^.^'oTe  Tthl':  '""'^^'^*'^ 
parties  of  the  reahn  was  biSl  p  r^°  «°^^™^ 
thetwoincendiaiyfo^ofMr  ^^^'^  ^^  race, 
fi^m  their  unS  eX«  ^'"'^^  "^^^  ^^  °^  ««"« 

make  the  fortune  ^f  ' '"^""^"^^s^^nse,  such  as 

motivesandhuroLlfmef^^^^';   ^^  ""^ 
patrician  and  plebeian  Jk^I!^?*  ^^  democrat, 

atleastonce^t^tSr^'r^^    ^^•- 
to  be  sure,  there  wpm       f^    '    ^^^'^  interludes, 

only  h^  IT  oT^T,  k!^^  "^  ^^^^-^  tW 

«^vered  with  the  ebbTd  inf  T    '^^''^    "^*^ 

three  or  four  men  on  eiJ?f.   -T  ?^  ^^'"*«'  ^"*  the 

I»rt  had  faUen   pLyS^  :it  ^  ^^^"^  *  °««ter 
>  Piayed  ^t  with  steadfast  and  m- 
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faltering  courage.  When  the  curtain  at  last  fell  on 
the  fifth  act  of  the  First  Part,  the  two  who  first 
inspired  and  mounted  it,  had  gone.  The  true  climax 
came  later. 


The  fortunes  of  the  Government  of  1886  are  now 
an  old  story,  and  I  have  already  tried  elsewhere  to 
tell  it.  Before  it  had  been  many  weeks  in  existence, 
tv/o  of  its  members  resigned.  Chamberlain  always 
said  that  he  entered  the  Cabinet  room  on  the  fatal 
day  wi^h  the  firm  hope  that  he  might  be  able  to 
remain.  Bright  had  first  shown  me  this  room  at  my 
request  as  an  inquisitive  outsider  some  years  before. 
More  crimes  and  blunders,  said  he,  nad  been  com- 
mitted within  its  foxir  walls  than  in  any  other  place 
in  the  island.  At  any  rate,  that  day's  proceedings 
must  be  added  to  the  ill-omened  list. 

Acton,  a  particidarly  well-informed  critic,  wrote 
to  a  friend,  softer  the  withdrawal  of  Chamberlain  and 
Trevelyan:  "I  did  not  think  very  well  of  the  new 
Government,  and  I  like  it  less  now.  .  .  .  Few  have 
t'lat  sort  of  information  to  which  no  problem  seems 
new.  .  .  .  Bryce  is  not  enough  to  the  front  in  this 
instance.  So  that  Morley's  importance  is  excessive." 
Why  was  this?  Only  because  the  person  last-named 
was  thorough,  had  a  firmer  record  on  the  policy; 
had  a  watchful  eye  on  men  tempted  to  be  back- 
sliders ;  was  good  friends  w?*.h  the  Irishmen,  and  stood 
for  them  in  the  Cabinet.  Tne  secret  was  quite  simple. 
In  moments  like  this  it  is  the  men  who  know  their 
own  mind  that  are  important  even  to  excess.  Let 
me  add  a  most  necessary  word.  Of  course  all  this  of 
my  part  was  as  dust  in  the  balance  compared  with 
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fl»  moral  auttority  of  l^r^  = 

mto  power  in  the  -unuCS  ,«^    ,""*  '^°'^«  «me 
battle  for  what  waT^Lj'/***'  ""*''  "^  "^renuoua 

ftn.eM,  tt„.t  convinced  STo  IT^  '"to™  with 
He  shock  of  Spencer's  ZveJJ    ^  "'  "*  ""Wc 
"c-^  and  political.    uTZT"  *"  »™«.  both 
iVteU^  hounds  should  wt,f""°f  "■«»'«■•  of  the 
M  uncalculated  eclipse  ofX  ^^  ^*™«'«««.  was 
cte*  who  knew  mo^.^'h^™"  ^^ ">«  ™pokan" 
hew  of  Irish  tenants     li"       ?'' ''°«»  «««■  thev 
f  the  other  f^fhat  ^V^  "^  «»»»i5 
■J«ted  with  Mr.  Pamell  orth^TT?"  ^  been 
fte  most  experienced  of  £ite,S   f"?'  *»*  H'^'urt, 
GMstone,  who  in  iCnT^^T'f *»*«»"»  «fter  J^ 

rw,  had  in  FebruanTmnTl,  ^!?«  "  ''•melKte 
«»  «7Pply  of  that^Hu,^  'r'i'""*'  <'«P«"'dent 
•"••afferent.  Bk  Z7S  ^"^  Spc^^s  eai 
e*"!  «8mn^  for  SeTi*'^^  P»»'^ 
■r*  adhesion  to  the  »lT*-  ^"'*-    ^^'kout   hh 

^«  l»en  useless  f™^  X^"  «t«empt  would 

"»«  »ive  to  this  than  Mr  G^-""'."'''"''''  ^ 
»»»Md  afterwards.  Gl«d8t«ne  himself,  both 

'^standa-J  gS^  ^S"'  ""d  "«  „xcCkS 
^®  i»  our  resSve  J.'T"'*  "*«'<»''  -iS 
'  -f^t.    WalktaTa™  ""*»«"«  -  he  for  it,  Z 

^  Ptax  Park  1  UIX^X^LJ"*"*"  »«o 
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den  of  iniquity.  In  extenuating  tones  I  replied, 
"I  have  never  been  here  before,  and  I  don't  suppose 
I  shall  ever  come  here  again."  Within  two  short 
;;  dars  the  stars  had  made  me  working  commander  at 
Dublin  Castle. 

When  the  new  policy  was  launched,  Spencer  and 
I  at  once  became  sworn  allies,  and  so  we  remained  in 
unbroken  confederacy  until  the  fatal  breakdown  of 
his  health  in  the  autumn  of  1905.  In  intellectual 
calibre  he  was  not,  and  did  not  claim  to  be,  of  the 
first  order,  any  more  for  that  matter  than  was  either 
of  his  two  family  forbears  —  Spencer  the  famous 
oi:ganiser  of  naval  victory  in  Pitt's  time,  and  Althorp, 
one  of  the  heroes  of  parliamentary  reform.  Yet  both 
of  them  were  conspicuous  for  their  excellence  m  the 
ranks  of  public  service. 

Spencer  was  not  in  his  heart  at  all  indifferent  to 
either  popularity  or  power;  few  men  who  have  had 
popularity  and  power  within  their  reach  can  be,  or 
have  any  ri^t  to  be,  indifferent.  But  no  man  of 
high  social  station  or  low  was  ever  more  disinterested, 
more  unselfish,  more  free  from  the  defects  incident  to 
either  patrician  pride  or  plebeian  vanity.  He  was  of 
too  lofty  a  nature  to  have  a  trace  of  the  covetousness 
of  place  that  disfigured  the  patrician  Whig  caste 
even  down  to  such  days  as  these.  He  had  a  slow 
mind  and  was  an  awkward  speaker ;  in  fact  he  could 
not  speak.  But  he  always  took  sound  practical  points 
in  deliberation,  could  weigh  the  force  of  an  argument 
even  if  he  bethought  him  of  a  decisive  answer  to  it, 
and  he  could  be  a  useful  critic  of  the  clauses  of  a  BE 
Indefatigable  in  attention  to  administrative  busines 
in  many  important  ofSces,  he  sought  the  best  practical 
advisers  he  could  find,  and  listened  to  them,  only  too 
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wwffly  aa  some  thoucht  on  ««« 

.t  Ic«t,  when  a  fTC^S^Ty^^^'  "^'^    chap 

dow  mind,  in  imion  with  hiif   i.^**^"®'    ^or  a    

fixity  of  wiU,  ^rnZJ^J^"^^'  and  some 

be  more  truly  said  thThe^l*^*  "°"  ^"^^  it 
or  that  the  instinct  of  devotioTJ  ^^  °'  ^^''^^'' 
his  inm«t  fib,^.  A  cZZr  K'  '"'^  ^^  ^ 
coDBummate  experienceTS,  ^  ^'  "°^*^^  *o 
epochs,  gave  Lord  Spencer  aTfnl  ^^"^^"*  ^  *^o 
opinion  without  which  Mr  ^I^  f^'l^^"'  ^^^eiul 
hardly  have  gone  on  ^^^Jstone  himself  could 


n 
''^<X:'^Xl-^'>-^  Rule  „<,  Una, 
•nmySm  adhedon  to  Lord  s~n^    '•  """  "^'^ 

«»  no  time  and  no  partfcln^^^;**'*"'"'  the™ 
l«ky  in  finding  a^  fe  ~T^'''  »"  '^  "«» 
C«tIe,SiPKolit^tS^T"'»'  ^^l  »  Dublin 

»  winch  in  t^TjZZ:^^-^  P'K'y. 
tke  viceroyalty  of  Lorfr.r!!,^  '"'t '«"»  during 
^  that  he  8^d  of^aSr™"-,  ^  ™»  «h«i  tf 
H  «nd  kept  a  heS  2,^*/,*""  '""""^  "y  official 
Jk«  fi^t  time  he^t  C^  th/Tl^'"  '"*•  ^'^*. 
I™'  what  r  say  at,™  "  *?f,  '°)'''i,«^'';,"Do  you' 
Wi  say?"  B.  1  ..j  fc JTln^  •-  ^^  ~  ™«'t  do 
--0'^ollyinyo?.Tt:Sf^-:;^H^^ 
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in  reply  whether  the  question  was  in  him  good  nature 
or  good  manners.  Huxley,  who  had  his  own  quarrels 
with  ivir.  Gladstone  about  Gadarene  swine  and  other 
critical  affairs,  said  to  me,  "Ah,  he  is  sending  you, 
my  dear  friend,  to  Ireland,  as  he  sent  Gordon  to 
Khartoum.  I  advise  you  to  look  out  for  yourself; 
that's  all." 

In  one  quarter  a  hurricane  burst  upon  Irish 
Government  which  made  my  name  a  word  of  singular 
abhorrence  in  one  portion  of  Ireland.  Belfast  is  one 
of  the  triumphs  of  modem  trade.  The  shipyards 
turn  out  mighty  vessels  that  rival  the  noblest  con- 
struction^ of  the  Mersey  or  the  Clyde.  The  linen 
factories  employ  great  hosts  of  skilful  workers.  Its 
inhabitaT.t«  boast  of  the  number  of  new  houses  that 
are  built  every  year ;  of  the  enormous  sums  that  are 
annually  collected  by  the  officers  of  the  revenue;  of 
the  fact  that  the  duties  of  customs  paid  at  Belfast 
exceed  those  of  any  port  in  the  United  Kingdom 
excepting  London  and  Liverpool.  Yet,  strange  to  say, 
this  great  and  flourishing  conmiunity,  where  energy, 
intelligence,  and  enterprise  have  achieved  results  so 
striking,  has  proved  to  harbour  a  spirit  of  bigotry 
and  violence  for  which  a  parallel  can  hardly  be  found 
in  any  town  in  western  Europe.  The  outbreaks  of 
disorder  in  1857,  in  1864,  in  1872  were  as  formidable 
as  any  that  have  taken  place  in  these  kingdoms  even 
in  the  most  agitated  times  of  the  nineteenth  century. 
There  is  no  such  anachronism  in  our  day  as  the  cir- 
cumstances that  make  the  anniversary  of  the  battle 
of  the  Boyne  and  the  feast  of  the  Assumption  days 
always  of  anxiety,  and  often  of  terror,  in  one  of  the 
most  industrious  and  thriving  societies  in  the  realm. 
Even  harmless  school  excursions  of  little  children  on 


DRAMATIC  PERIOD  --. 

•  aummer  sftemoon  are  »,™.j  •  . 

raw  «d  agg««i„„  ^.^  ">'<'  «<«iom,  of  up-    chap 

to  be  .  friend  «f  the  Po„    -I ''"'' "?"  "'  «"  men   ^~ 
t»mx»e  to  keep  up  the  m.^^       ,"  "*"  **<*">  on 
.v«y  friend  of  hW^Ho^."' '.1'^  *"  "Woh 
oblivion.    It  fa  doiTS  !"        «»h  to  buiy  in 
reckoned  an  «ccu«4  Ttol     2"*  •""  '^**»  ™« 
7^-"    Tie  genenU  elSn~o?'!£^*  ,t  '""''^  » 
of  a  hberal  Government  th„  „.!L       '  *■"  «'=e«ion 
fe  evident   appro«h  '  f,^™"  *"»"*  "»  BiU, 
pepped  Belfa^  r^™e  of  r    ''Z'*'"™'   ""W 
eitement,  from  staL^'n     '^     T^  "'  '«^<"'-    ^• 
«nt  up  the  tempei'"  T  tri!??'"'"  "  ^-^^d 
•  Ph)tert«nt  and  a  ^L,t      T"  '''*™'  "^'ween 
like  a  ^k  into  ^h^jTZl^  <•''»»  3)  feU 
»»»«1»,  with  intemn^L^^;^    2"^^''^ 
eonvulsed  by  furious  »nrf    Pe"oas,  the   town  waa 

W  one  new^peStv     v^fTT  "^o"-     "^ 

of  «ct  than   by  i„^^    he  co^rated  hatred, 
wtion  of  the  ProSS  '"^ng  "nong  a  lai^e 

"""table,  on  evicti^'S  t  tt    "^k""  '«»^»' 
™  capped  by  the  h«^  i  *'"*''  ""<'  w»t 

«»»t.bn„^  to  rto^the^^  1  '"y^  « 
•xl  the  atoning  ofla^^*^,  "*^  »'  -hiUcy^ope 
N  about  and  roread  Btf    -ij/    **"«*  «tory  was 
l^'-de  the  pJ^^^j;^'^-    Nothing  ^.uld 
"xt  i"tellig^C;om  .^.n^^,  "'"^  *«'»«'<' 
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Other  citiiens  of  refponaibility  and  repute  credited 
the  craiy  alliteration  of  "Morley'a  Murderers."  In 
vain  were  they  reminded  that  the  satanic  Secretary 
must  have  had  for  active  confederates  in  his  '^ar- 
tholomew  plot  a  lord-lieutenant,  an  under-secretary, 
an  inspector-general,  and  most  of  the  officers  in 
command  of  consUbulary  squads  — all  of  them  Pro- 
testants  of  declared  and  undeniable  orthodoxy. 
When  James  II.  was  at  Dublin  Castle  on  the  eve  of 
the  Boyne,  Avaux,  the  French  ambassador  at  hit 
side,  uiTged  him  to  do  something  of  this  sort.  James 
indignantly  refused,  and  Louis  XIV.  rebuked  his 
agent  for  the  barbarous  suggestion.  Yet  sensible 
men  in  Belfast  eeriously  thought  that  what  was  too 
bad  for  a  couple  of  persecuting  despots  towards  the 
close  of  the  seventeenth  century,  was  good  enough 
for  a  Benthamite  Liberal  towards  the  close  of  the 

nineteenth.  rm.    u  n    / 

Some  thirty  lives  at  least  were  lost.  The  bulk  of 
the  people  were  doubtless  eager  in  their  desire  to  aid 
the  authorities  in  keeping  the  peace,  and  the  clergy 
especially,  both  CathoUc  and  Protestant,  often  at 
their  own  extreme  peril,  with  stones  and  bulleU 
flying,  made  resolute  efforts  to  quell  the  flood  of 
senseless  passion  and  to  part  the  frantic  crowds. 
Some  of  these  divines  indeed  were  only  undoing  their 
own  handiwork.  T^  eir  inflammatory  theologies  might 
well  be  held  responsrble  for  the  slender  hold  of 
tolerance,  charity,  brotherly  kindness  and  goodwill 
up  n  the  hearts  and  practice  of  too  many  of  their , 
flocks.  By  an  extraordinary  piece  of  Irish  paradox, 
the  riots  became  most  violent  long  after  the  fate  of 
the  hated  Bill  had  been  sealed  and  its  authors 
cashiered. 
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Eveiy  one  knows  how  th«  nni  «. 
House  of  Conunona    how  tKo    ^  '"^^^  «  *h« 
election  mtffiedth^^;Jr„A^K    ^r^'  of  «  genenU 
who  voted  againSr  T^n^^,  ZX^^'t'^ 
^J^Go^n^entwh^ehheld^ 

public  life,  to  the  IiS^^ernh"^  ^"""""'^  « 
He  had  begun  to  show  hS  a  It  "^T  "^  ^^''• 
hand  in  philosophical  cSm  LSTi?"^  '""^P^^"* 
»me  ten  yea«  before,  i^  a  Torn-  ""?  "^'"^^'^^ 
forf^^A^y  under  mi  Jton^?  ^""'-P""*^  ^  *k« 
nidimentaiy  verwonTf  /^*?"^,  *"»P»ce8,   the   firet 

pleasure  to  an  S  ^T^T  ^*  ™  *  °atu«J 
and  litenuy  foreTfe'  ^J'^^f  ^'^^  inteUectual 
declared  tobet^'JL  ^'  ""^'^  **»«  contributor 
had.    Tl»eC^X^"^r^*^thathehadeve; 

a  new  captain  h  the  rt  J^h  ^T*"'  °^«  «^  Wm 
action,  and  here  thoLf  7^  i.""^  """^«  °^  «an  of 

had  gUd  ^;  t  tpL:Lt  t  r  r'^  ^  -« 

was  confronted  by  Mr   gS'  ^'^^"^nient  he 

and  his  expert  and  wweSfl^ T  ^^  ^''  P*™^" 

what  was  more  trmibCmf  fh     ''^?"""^'°*'   ^^ 

had  fervenTat  his  S  th.  *^^  °*^"''  ^^'  he 
this  island  thatTd^u^  "^J^^  ^Jonty  in 
Unionists  now  exultlfa^h.''"'/'"  ^  ^^-  ^he 
of  the  scene  of  l^oL*tl  *^^^^  ^  the  fix)nt 
severing  and  de^cterZ^Tu^**"  P"*^^  *«  b«  a  Per- 
volI  '*'^'°"«  ^«*>*ter,  and  to  have  l^th 
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the  moral  courage  due  to  perfect  comprehension  of 
his  own  case  and  unfaltering  conviction  of  its  wisdom, 
and  the  parliamentary  courage  of  fearing  no  opponent 
and  no  awkward  or  embarrassing  event.    In  spite  of 
all  our  experience,  he  handled  the  old  sophisms  of 
Irish  coercion  with  a  dauntless  ingenuity  that  would 
have  made  a  piquant  diversion,  if  only  the  public 
difl&culties  had  been  less  flagrant,  and  if  we  had  failed 
to  realise  that  behind  his  talent  there  lay  what  in 
politics  goes  much  further  than  talent,  personality  and 
character.    He  never  flagged,  and  he  even  succeeded 
in  diffusing  a  sort  of  charm  over  such  topics  as  the 
squalid  episodes  of  prison  treatment  and  poUce  excess 
of  force.    Debate  on  Irish  contentions  to  the  two 
formidable  lieutenants,  Harcourt  and  Goschen,  on  the 
two  front  benches,  was  of  the  nature  of  lusty  cudgel- 
play   or  the   conflict   of   football   teams.    Balfour's 
favomite  weapon  was  the  rapier,  with  no  button  on, 
without  prejudice  to  a  strong  broadsword  when  it  was 
wanted  —  and  for  fine  point  and  edge  his  nearest  rival 
was  Sexton  on  the  Irish  benches.    For  so  fine  a 
performance  —  and  it  was  one  of  his  finest — as  Mr. 
Gladstone's  (March  3,  1890)  when  he  swept  away  the 
ragged,  dingy  tapestries  of  the  Pamell  Commission, 
the  Irish  Secretary  could  never  be  a  match.    His  eye 
for  the  construction  of  dilemmas  was  incomparable, 
and  the  adversary  was  rapidly  transfixed  by  the  neces- 
sity of  extricating  himself  from  two  equally  discredit- 
able scrapes.    To  expose  a  single  inch  of  unguarded 
surface  was  to  provoke  a  dose  of  polished  raillery  that 
was  new,  effective,  and  unpleasant.    He  revelled  in 
carrying  logic  all  its  length,  and  was  not  always 
above  urging  a  weak  point  as  if  it  were  a  strong 
one.    Though  polished  and  high-bred  in  air,  he  un- 
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intellertual  sat^fhe^^^f  ^e  is  ■>««  entitled.  *^S 
the  trouble;  for  O^rn^JT^'-'^^n  he  took 
"und  he  happily  ij^^-rf  "^V  that  leav«  . 
«  t«te  for  that  ext^^t^^  'Z  "'°"'  *^beb^ 
whid.  was  rather  the  fasW„„  o^f"^'  *""  W'iage 
J«-  I  stiU  can  find  nHelr  n'^Tf  ""^  »t  tS 
M«»ul.y.a  „„„^,  „f  ^^r  pamllel  to  him  than 

«» teen,  sceptical,  inexhanS'  ,  ™P  "nderetandine 
«"d  obiectiona,  his'tS^^»  f'*"'' "  '^"««°'» 
orous  exquisite,  his  tempS  „U 'j^  '^'^  <"'  *«  '"«- 
fxrtidious,  and  bv  nH  '^  '"'  *"''  fo-^vinir.  but 
>»«  or  fo  enthL^,!:^^'  fher  I  Xt 
f"beas  of  time  I  foI]ow«)  tT""*""""  When  in  the 
™.  a  noting  „,  fe  c^^  ^  ^^  M«fa.er,  tht 

In*  Office,  the  shabby  Xtln^  ,1™''  ^°*«'»«'e 
""■pared  with  more  tL!f  *  ""'  ^  '"'ve  heard 

«» <«»  of  a  m^^.,^ J":;;^  ie^ting  intentioH^ 

W  wisely  instituti'STft^'ir^^y-    B«»our,  who 
a>  strudc  me   bv   hTJ^'.  ™"  P««nt  there 

^-l .  Rdl  of  Cham  and  Iv  i?    ."'"  "»*'«'  » 
»  bwness  he  is  absolZv  !?^h^  ""^^  """veiw, 
"Chamberiain  w».     We  st^lw  '•''*°"^'«»*.  jW 
»<!  then  he  «,d  I  wJL  .  ^  *?,"  "»*"  P«'  two 
^  tie  House  of  ^^  ^^^---7  togeth" 
"«.  as  we  baneed  *!,.  j  ■*°'    ■>«  said,  iamrh 

,  ^  -^  tred  the  «a  db^.^  »  '^  <"i»©'  place." 
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He  made  an  interesting  and  a  true  remark  about 
the  curious  inability  of  the  permanent  officials,  the 
business  of  whose  lives  is  to  think  ^bout  what  will 
and  what  won't  suit  Parliament,  to  understand 
Parliament. 

J.  M.  I  am  not  sure  they  are  not  right  in 
trusting  to  their  Chief  for  that.  What  is  more  and 
more  clear  to  me  is  that  you  cannot  know  the  House 
of  Commons  to  good  effect  unless  you  are  actually 
in  it  and  at  work.    The  detached  man  is  no  use. 

B.  Yes,  and  the  curious  thing  is  that  men  who 
have  been  in  the  House  of  Commons,  when  they  go 
into  the  House  of  Lords,  seem  quite  to  forget  the 
temper  and  the  ways  of  the  House  of  Commons. 
...  I  wonder  if  you  are  like  me:  when  I'm  at 
work  on  politics,  I  long  to  be  in  literature,  and 
vice  versa. 

^  J.M.  I  should  think  so,  indeed.  That  is  the 
bane  of  my  life.  You  remember  Pascal:  "To  dwell 
on  the  evils  of  the  present  pursuit  and  think  only  of 
the  good  of  things  absent,  that  is  what  produces 
inconstancy."  Yet  I  don't  know  that  either  you  or 
I  are  particularly  inconstant. 

It  was  not  surprising  that,  in  Burke's  famous 
language  about  Charles  Towndiend,  he  became  the 
delight  and  ornament  of  his  party  in  the  country, 
and  the  charm  of  every  private  society  which  he 
honoured  with  his  presence,  and  clouds  of  incense 
daily  rose  about  him  from  the  prodigal  superstition 
of  innumerable  admirers.  But,  like  the  more  disas- 
trous case  of  Townshend,  Mr.  Balfour  failed  to  heal 
the  national  wound.  Its  nature  had  been  explained 
by  Lord  Salisbury.  For  many  generations  Ireland 
had  been  governed  through  the  landed  gentry.   That 
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■yBtem  both  English  parties  worn  ««»  /     j. , 

Liberals  by  tenure  wtelnTp'^'.^^^^fc    chap. 

with  Bright,  by  pu,^  Xr  ^^"^'^^  "^'^   JL 

barren  of  institutiorT^hil  th^^^       P^^^  was    

governed  for  the  future  rTn,-  "^"^^^  ^'^d  be 
he  declined  to  offer^'coMriS^-^"*  "^  ^«  P'^^lem 
uF«n  Swift's  Jl^hr^^^'.T'T'  *°  ^^ 
inenfuHyanDedarermlfi?^"'^"**^'   *^*  eleven 

Hartington  and  ChamberSn  T*i,  ?P«««»ce  of 
Opp«dtion  bench  ~t^  b^  ^  t.'^f  ^-* 
hereaarch  who  had  for  an  ml  ™  *^®  «^t 

leader.    Our  mutual  ^dS  ^^  ^^  *^"  ^^ 
and  incidents  were  Slv  f  V*"^  of  debates 
Httle  sWcanc^Ther^S^  ^T^l^  ^^  '^^  had 
Tie  firet  of  them  Tl  a  !^1  •     .  *^^  ^""^  '^^"e- 
intervened  frequlSy   U  "ir  "^  '^t  ^''^-    H« 
he  spoke  with  une^t^l^^^^r,  ^^  intervened 
temper,  that  fortifiS^  J^^^  T"^*'  «J^^V,  and 
it,  and  impressed  or  Zk  Z  ^^^^/^V^ed 
an  inclination  to  backSg  ^       "^"^  ^"^^  '^^^ 


nr 

R  was  about  this  time  anH  ,^-^l 
prominent  association  f^^he  ,^om^^  v^^  *°  "^^  i«- 
predominantly  Catholic,  tS.' TSS^*^*^  t  IJ'"^*^  ^"^^ 
becoming  acquainted  4hLnM  a  *       ^""^^  ^^ 
»arelationVt^^,^lf°^-    ^^^^P 
presume  to  set  a  mnr^T:   •  ,     \  ^  ^^0°®  did  I 

•^ellously  full  mind     He    *  wTf^"''  ''^^*^'^' 
*»  *  whole  and  Sm^iv     *^*^  P'*^  ^^V 

^  a  P«>found  n^Hf  ^^*Z  ^.f  ^^^^^-    ^ 
"««n«r  01  aU  the  lights  and  shades 
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of  ecclesiastical  system;    a  passionately  interested 
master  of  the  bonds  between  moral  truth  and  the 
action  of  political  sjrstem;  an  eager  explorer  of  the 
ideas  that  help  to  govern  the  rise  and  fall  of  States; 
and  a  scrupulous  student  of  the  march  of  fact,  cir- 
(cumstance,    and    personality   in   which    such    ideas 
worked  themselves  through.    He  was  comprehensive 
as  an  encyclopaedia,   but  profound  and  rich,  not 
tabulated  and  dry.    He  was  a  man  who  even  on  one's 
busiest  day  could  seldom  come  amiss,  so  deep  and 
unexpected  was  he  in  thought,  so  impressive  without 
empty  pomp  of  words,  so  copious,  exact,  and  ready 
in   hi^   knowledge.     Once,   after   a   great    political 
gathering  ir  a  country  town,  owing  to  some  accident 
of  missing  carriages,  he  and  I  had  to  walk  home  three 
or  four  miles  along  a  moonlit  road.    I  mentioned 
that  I  had  engaged  to  make  a  discourse  at  Edinbui^ 
on  Aphorisms.    This  fired  him,  and  I  was  speedily 
and  most  jojrfully  on  the  scent  of  a  whole  band  of 
German,  French,  Italian,  and  Spanish  names  ample 
enough  to  carry  me  through  half  a  score  discourses. 
I  never  had  a  (Sorter  walk.    He  was  fond  of  society, 
but  had  a  talent  for  silence  that  was  sometimes 
provoking.    You  tempted  a  friend  to  meet  him  at 
table,  and  raised  one  hopeful  topic  after  another; 
but  the  oracle  proved  dumb,  and  devoted  himself 
steadily  to  a  mute  journey  through  the  courses.   He 
was  not  without  some  intellectual  difficulties  for  us 
to  reconcile.    The  union  of  devoted  faith  in  liberty 
with  devoted  adherence  to  the  Church  of  authority 
was  a  standing  riddle.    His  conception  of  history  as 
a  business  of  wide  general  forces  did  not  easily  fit 
in  with  his  untiring  hunt  for  incidents  on  the  polit- 
ical backstaiiB,  tm  the  historian's  most  precious  and 
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decisive  prizes     He  waa 

Phymg  ludthmd-seek  vriir.Z'      ■? '"'  "^t  enjoy       »■ 

«»'  the  nineteenth  ^Z!  CT"  '""'  "»  «»«* 

?-«!«  list  of  tJue  t^jy^  1^  for  the 

could  r..,ver  in^J^t^Z^T^  ^»<^.- 
*»".  "  "Bdose  more  than  a 

By  the  signa]  reeaid  of  lu 
B>nuy  passed  into  my  hand,^^'o,S™***'  Acton's 
«»  gift  of  it  to  the  U^veS^  if T^V  ?»  P~P«i«g 
to  the  Dnke  of  DevonET i^'^l-^dge,  ^  »™te 
about  the  creator  of  JhTit  ChanceUor  in  tenns 
^  «teq".te  to  the  o^'S"^      «  I  believed  to 

H«e»esome  Jtheoperetive^o.,;'"*  'o  «»  man. 

For  some  time  I  played  vrithl  . " 
*  fo'  my  own  use  md  deCi^  .'^'  ''^  <^  retaining 

«»<l  such  a  collection  Sm^T '  "!. "  ""y  "-ort  ; 
"»«f«tio»  than  for^y  S^te  '^^■''."'''"W 

"W  and  deliberetion  /^wf  d^lS^-  ^'"  duf 
to  «sk  the  Cniv«raity  of  pTJk  i""''"'  ^PMtfiifly 
W  the  high  officeTdi'""*!'  »  "Woh  you 
"foccepting  this  gift  '*"'"'*»<'<"«  the  favour 

•^^^'i^XXrU'  *^  '-«-  that  are 
I7  gathered  ty  the  dL^^^*"""  *«'  have 
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from  Power,  and  the  gradual  substitution  of  Freedom 
for  Force  in  the  government  of  men.  That  guiding 
object  gives  to  these  sixty  or  seventy  thousand  volumes 
a  unify  that  I  wotdd  fain  preserve  by  placing  them 
where  they  can  be  kept  intact  and  in  some  degree 
i^art.  .  .  . 

"In  this  way,  I  believe,  Cambridge  will  have  the 
most  appropriate  monument  of  a  man  whom,  though 
she  thrice  refused  him  as  a  learner,  she  afterwards 
welcomed  as  a  teacher  —  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
men  of  otu*  time,  extraordinary  in  his  acquisitions, 
extraordinary  in  the  depth  and  compass  of  his  mind. 
The  books  will,  in  the  opinion  of  scholars  more  com- 
petent to  judge  than  I,  be  a  valuable  instrument  of 
knowledge ;  but  that  is  hardly  all.    The  very  sight 
of  this  vast  and  ordered  array  in  all  departments, 
tongues,  and  times,  of  the  history  of  civilized  govern- 
ments, the  growth  of  faiths  and  institutions,  the 
fluctuating  movements  of  human  thought,  all  the 
struggles  of  churches  and  creeds,  the  diverse  type 
of  great  civil  and  ecclesiastical  governors,  the  diverse 
ideals  of  States  —  all  this  will  be  to  the  ardent  scholar 
a  powerful  stimulus  to  thought.    And  it  was  Acton 
himself  who  said  that  the  gifts  of  historical  thinking 
are  better  than  historical  learning.    His  books  are 
sure  to  inspire  both,  for,  multitudinous  though  they 
be,  they  concentrate  the  cardinal  problems  of  modem 
history." 

Acton  once  deemed  it  worth  while  to  say  of  me 
that  I  saw  nothing  in  politics  but  higher  expediency, 
no  large  principles.  "As  there  are  for  him,"  he 
wrote  of  me  to  a  common  friend,  "no  rights  of  God, 
there  are  no  ri^ts  of  man  —  the  consequence  on  earth 
of  obligation  in  Heaven.    Therefore  he  never  tris 
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to  adjittt  his  view  to  many  con*,,™,,     j  ..        *" 

«<*«.-wide  at  Jeart  I;  ,1.?!*  "^^  '^  "i* 
J^bfems,  the  ideas    th.  if  T^  *"  "■""»  »"  «» 

"f  ^  policy,  ^^^h     "S'  «°  *"  *«  •""'^ 
«verti.efe»^  ^TorainXtSS"  '"^ 
«Kl  power,  capable  of  all  Ite  tl^i"?^'  ""^'y' 
He  weim  to  me  to  judee  m™  *        •  ^*^  '''^^ 
I»  it  imgracioJto  J?     ^^""•'^'J'-'" 

^-^tTT^t-tL?  rtr  "^,» 

"t  gomg  to  the  maldnit  of  our  ri!- 1  ^  °  *"""" 
■""^  from  too  mSt  JZJ^  P°i"^'  »  for 
"Mn,  if  I  may  take  ^!^  "Auction,  does  it  not 

■««  l-ve  do™  S  X  ^°*'  "^*  ™  *«  "hole 

on*  of  facte  by  which  fl^  "*'»'  "P""  the 

«.d  summoned?  1?1^^  were  actually  confronted 

•k"  ie  was  5^4.2^  »S?'  "I"  "'  Hallam 
•»«  it  w«,  trueTTJ^f'^'y-    ^"'"doeper 
We~.ce  about  tte  id^  and^S  T*"^  "^  ^ 
■atlw  startled  me     Th?  T    ^'""  °'  '*'«^» 
»»thi.«  io  pohtiSbut^  tS'e:^*'"'  '  »" 
«™»  qualification     I  l«J„Tr^^^***"''>' ""ded 
fc  doctrine  of  pWn  tlm^  '^'"'*«'  '""»  ^urke 
»ko  meddles  ^JthTh-r      ?^^'  *^'  «>»  ">» 
k"""  probaMtiri""^  T''^"  consequence, 

•^i-^uf^rtrc-oiifstntb^'"-* 

'^^^^  *'^«*^>^.  pp.  17IMJ1.: 
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Well,  however,  may  I  be  content  to  let  this  pass. 
Our  common  relation  with  Mr.  Gladstone  gave  me  the 
privilege  of  much  free  contact  with  Acwn,  and  his 
kindness  to  me  was  unwearied.    I  shaU  not  foi^get  the 
feeling  —  as  on  the  breaking  forth  of  some  unexpected 
vision  of  the  sea  —  with  which  I  was  taken  from  an 
upper  gallery  and  looked  upon  the  noble  hall  that  con* 
tained  his  books,  now  mine,  and  beheld  the  seat  and 
table  where  he  had  so  sedulously  read  and  ruminated 
and  made  his  diligent  sheaves  of  transcript  from  the 
silent  masters  round  him.    A  historical  student  of 
remarkable  power  and  knowledge  has  told  us  how 
different  was  his  impression :  how,  going  down  from 
Oxford  to  Shropshire,  he  beheld  the  most  pathetic 
sight  of  wasted  labour  that  ever  met  himian  eyes, 
the  most  impressive  of  all  testimony  to  the  vanity  of 
human  life :  "There  were  shelves  on  shelves  on  every 
conceivable  subject — Renaissance  sorcery — the  Fueros 
of  Aragon  —  Scholastic  Philosophy — the  grbwth  of  the 
French  Navy — American  exploration — Church  Coun- 
cils— and  many  books  were  full  of  hundreds  of  cross- 
references  in  pencil,  noting  passages  as  bearing  on 
some  particular  development  or  evolution  in  modem 
life  or  thought.    There  were  pigeon-holed  cabinets 
with  literally  thousands  of  compartments,  into  each 
of  which  were  sorted  scores  of  little  white  papers 
with  references  to  some  particular  topic.  ...  It  is 
better  to  have  produced  one  solid  monograph  od 
the  minutest  point — better  to  have  edited  a  single 
pipe-roll  or  annotated  a  single  short  chronicle— than 
to    have    accimiulated    for    forty    years    unwritten 
learning  that  goes  down  to  the  grave  and  is  lost." 
It  is  indeed  too  true  that  "no  man  of  first-rate 
powers  has  in  oiu*  time  left  so  little  by  which  posterity 
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rMmddiip  mmI  MM>ektkm  an  Twy  fin*  thinsi.  nd  •  mnd  phtUos 
ol  tha  bMt  of  th*  human  faee,  bandad  for  ■ome  eathoUe  object.  Y«t, 
aioallant  —  but  rwnember  that  no  aodaty  can  evw  ba  io  lane  aa  one  man. - 

Embm^n. 

One  evening,  dining  in  company  with  Mr.  Gladstone, 
he  said  to  me  acroBs  the  table,  "You  and  I  have  had 
better  opportmiity  of  knowing  Pamell  than  any  two 
men  in  England."  Somebody  suggested  the  two 
leading  lawyers  who  were  his  counsel.  "No,"  said 
Gladstone,  "we  two  have  seen  him  at  poUtical  work. 
And  I  say  that  he  is  a  poUtical  genius— a  genius -a 
genius  of  most  uncommon  order." 

During  the  four  years  from  1886  to  1890  it  was 
my  business  to  keep  in  close  relations  with  this  potent 
figure.  The  pen  of  Tacitus  or  Sallust  or  de  Retz 
would  be  needed  to  do  full  justice  to  a  character  so 
remarkable.  It  is  some  consolation  for  the  absence 
of  one  of  these  great  masters  to  bear  in  mind  that  he 
is  already  well  known  from  the  blaze  of  light  that  the 
singular  emergencies  of  his  life  threw  over  him;  and 
also  from  the  plain  truth  that  his  traits  were  salient, 
not  subtle,  nor  complex,  nor  really  mysterious, 
though  half-hidden  mystery  made  so  much  of  his 
external  atmosphere. 

His  extraordinary  career  had  three  mam  stagei 
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enogy,  unening  akiU.  and^SS?  •  ""  "npJwsble 
•to  the  elecaonT'l^  ^TS^^-^*'  "^ 
«*it«r  in  the  contMt  iw       ^^  ''^<'  l>im«e» 

0*  the  rival  cmp,  Zr  °^  "*«»' '««»«»  in  each 
,11»  aiuatrioua  h<id  cTL  nf^""  •'/<«»«««on. 
1**  came  to  terrawitt,  Z  7"  ««We«cies  at 
•  majority  of  hi.  foHoZ.^:  ""'  ""  ^^  P««»ded 
lie  thin!  wa.  yJ^^^'"^'!:'^^'^. 

d«e  rf  hi,  life.    Ch^f  "S^^"  «»  <'f«*'tW 
brought  out.  as  wiu  *^  k/     ^^^   amerent  staires 

'"m  accident,  of  time^L?  ^  """«'•  f>^ 
»t«Hd  unity  «,d  in  f«cM»v  '^^""''  '^'*  »  ™l>. 

»rf»e     InUof"'thtt.<S'4^1"'^  "•»»  "» 

^^^TpoSt^'^tr  ^"Sn!^" 
»toniAing  ZTi;^'^!^'"'  *»  ir  ''^  «« 
k"  ii««U  frigiditv    1^        u .       *™'«'  to  ««w 

T^o"  of  the  ^Td,        ?«»»«f«onJ 
"tt«,meoftheq,i,Xo  rt^'  ?^  <»"'I>««ble 

"n^uainthea^^tiirSr^ 
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feeling  that  he  was  being  unfairly  used,  and  made 
him  almost  a  popular  hero.    After  the  oration  of  his 
great  counsel,  Pamell  wrote  him  a  letter  beginning 
with  the  words,    "My  heart    was  too  full  .  .  .," 
simple  enough,  in  which  we  heard  an  unfamiliar  note. 
With  Mr.  Gladstone  he  was  never  quite  at  his  ease, 
and  it  was  noted  on  the  other  hand  that  on  his  visit 
to  Hawarden  the  Liberal  chief  was  nervous  and  not 
at  his  ease  either.    For  myself,  in  our  protracted 
dealings  for  some  four  or  five  years,  I  found  him 
uniformly  considerate,  unaffectedly  courteous,  not  un- 
genial,  compliant  rather  than  otherwise.    In  ordinary 
conversation  he  was  pleasant,  without  much  play  of 
mind;   temperament  made  him  the  least  discursive 
of  the  human  race.    Apart  from  the  business  of  the 
moment,  he  contributed  little,  because  among  other 
reasons  he  had  no  knowledge,  not  even  the  regular 
knowledge  of  common  education  and  the  nuui  of  the 
world.    He  would  speak  of  his  interest  in  finding 
minerals  to  work,  and  of  experiments  in  assaying; 
but  his  schemes  did  not  go  far,  and  came  to  little. 
For  personal  talk  he  had  little  inclination,  nor  was 
he  apt,  as  most  politicians  are,  to  run  off  into  critical 
cnmments  not  always  good-natured  upon  individuals. 
he  took  little  interest  or  none  in  that  buzz  of  mis- 
cellaneous talk  about  individuals  which  accounts  for 
so  much  of  the  tidal  agitations  of  the  parliamentaiy 
world.    Of  the  Catholic  priests  and  prelates,  and  tiie 
Roman  Conclave,  he  found  no  more  to  say  than  that 
he  was  not  in  the  least  afraid  of  any  of  them.   He 
was  one  of  the  men  with  whom  it  was  impossible  to 
be  familiar. 

In  affairs  he  proved  himself  an  excellent  ally; 
he  was  perfectly  ready  to  make  allowance  for  difficult 
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■>««M  like  the  2L  Srt  *''.  r«"k.   »or  J^^ 
l>i«  «ight  by  bBnkeT^    u. "'  ?'"»»«'  "Poling   

««»»»  with  cJleii^^Th^  i  ""  .^'  J"*^  » 

Of  ongiuU  or  oomrt^ctiveLXTtS^e  TT^- 
he  showed  little  trace     Ti,!»~.  *  "'  *"^'"*' 

t.  have  been^eoS  Cfcu""'  **"'  »"«''» 

»M  iBuaHy  tolerant^rib  J  *^  ^  P"*'  !» 
«»t  or  powerful  „,t:;' ^»--^  ^-^ 

Hi  ^p.thy'iSh  S:i^*  .teth"zL'r  • 

™»ie»  X  il^  ^'"  "£'  '^<'  ""^  «g»in»t 

•iMiins-  h,^..       '  '*,^"™  whole  strength  on 

™i  to  be  confident  of  anything  that  his  arms 
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would  conquer ;  for  laurels  he  did  not  care.  I  have 
been  at  his  side  before  and  after  more  than  one 
triumphal  occasion,  and  discovered  no  sign  of  quick- 
ened pulse.  His  politics  were  a  vehement  battle,  not 
a  game,  no  afifair  of  a  career. 

Here  is  a  reminiscence  of  him  at  a  famous  meeting 
in  a  victorious  moment : 

Martk  13, 1880. 

Went  down  at  noon  to  the  House.  Found  debate  already 
begun.  Lunched  there,  and  foUowed  debate  untU  5.10. 
Then'  Balfour  sat  down,  and  I  followed  with  a  short  fiery 
dose,  for  12  or  14  minutes,  with  my  eye  on  the  dock, 
our  men  cheering  famously  as  point  foUowed  point.  One  of 
them  said  to  me  on  going  into  the  lobby,  "I  never  saw  as 
many  red-hot  shots  fired  m  as  few  mmutes."  I  enjoyed  it 
immensely.    It  was  an  easy  case. 

It  *  ad  been  arranged  that  Pamell  should  dme  with  me, 

but  time  was  short,  so  by  Arnold  M.'s  kmdness,  I  changed 

the  venue  and  we  dined,  PameU  and  I,  with  bun  at  Stratton 

Street.     I  told  A.  M.  what  I  had  ordered  at  home  and  be 

reproduced  my  menu.     PameU  drank  hock  — three  or  four 

glasses.      The    meal   was    uncommonly   pleasant.     P.  did 

not  suppose  we  should  get  the  Government  out  for  thne 

years.    Very  cool,  friendly,  and  confident  as  to  coming  weO 

out  of  his  cross-exammation  before  the  three  judges.   Just 

before  stepping  into  the  brougham,  he  pulled  out  of  to 

black  bag  a  tin  box,  and  out  of  the  tin  box  a  camellia,  wrapped 

in  cotton-wool  and  tissue-paper  —  and  he  slowly  adjusted  it 

in  his  coat.    He  asked  me  to  speak  as  long  as  possible,  as  he 

had  aot  had  time  to  put  anything  together;  as  a  matter  of 

fact  he  spoke  without  notes,  and  I  should  think  it  was  quite 

true.    Meeting  very  fine  —  charged  to  the  brim  with  electw 

fluid.     When  I  sat  down,  P.  said  in  his  low-toned  way, 

"  You've  made  a  fine  speech."    Then  his  turn  came :  immeiK 

reception:    most  thrilling.    He  made  no  sign  — not  a  bar 

moved.    Spoke  well.    When  he  sat  down,  said  to  me  qujetty 

as  matter  of  fact,  "I  am  afraid  I  was  not  very  weU  heard. 
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^^^Z>Zf  T^y,  -"ve  hated  „    ,^ 
what  «u«rer  be^L^^"!^  ^'^  ""fe  doubt      ^■ 
if  he  I«d  ever  loS  ^t^?  ^J"?  *"  *«  q"««on,    ^"^ 
lejever  did,  Ser  *d^  tt  ZT'  **  ™^ 
word  for  aiuaion    and  nri„  •  ^        P"*"*"*  «n<"l>CT 

•^i-ne™-  But  thei  ^^^  '  °»*'™'  «  «»« 
tian  settling  potato  „f  .^  f^^S  ebe  to  do 
vM^S^  ""^"^  speculation,  even  «, 

In  words  he  had  httle  faith  —  tyi. 
"oe  temper  -  and  e^^  to  .  7  ^  ^  P»"  »'  ^e 
i»  things  ihough      S.^  ,i?T?'  "'teflectual  look 
«n  »ho  we«\mon^1nif"  't"*'  "'  '"o  »'  1^ 
ke  WM  indiffa^r  o^,"^'  "P?*^"  "  «>«  House, 

7^  only  ^Z  Z  ^"T:^  iP^*"" 
•k«»n>»rk»  a  singular  plaLS^,^'^-  ™s 
p^^^^^  ".«uiar  Place  many  gallery  of  political 

^  n^  tSSf  P^,«f^e  on  the  bench  if  he 

do,  for  he  haa  LTZ  *  ^^  "P^"'*    "^deed  I 
^^er-SZ^J^'J^'^  mrest  of  aU  qualities  in 

«>andnot^^;,^^!,^r«*y«e«^%asmuch 

ffi»  speeches,  ev^  wh'en  ^'^T,,,'^'  "^^.^^  «»y'' 
^w  studded  with   , Wo-  "^'^S  o'  rhetorical, 

^much   of   aTttor    w J^'"^*  ^-  ^^^^ne 
PanieU's  style  in  a  ZLk^  "nmensely   struck  by 

of  his  time  was  moiTfirnf^K^-    -f  °  P"^^'«  °^ 

"'^"gh  when  heW^f  nl?'n.^  *^"  S'^^^'V 

*d  not  fowet  a^fn/^*'^  ^''j^*  *«  P^,  he 

^^^^     W  a  ruhng  passion  in  his  heare,^,  as 
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when  he  talked  of  snapping  the  last  link  to  a  Fenian 
audience  in  America. 

Here  is  the  language  of  one  of  the  most  serious 
and  important  of  the  Irish  party  a  few  weeks  before 
the  catastrophe  of  1890:  "Nobody  knows  Pamell's 
greatness  as  a  leader  who  has  not  seen  him  tested 
for  long  years  at  close  quarters;  his  imperturbable 
coohiess,  his  fimmess,  his  hardness,  his  eye  for  the 
point  essential  at  the  moment."  Speeches  were 
secondary,  and  when  thoughtless  people  talk  of  fine 
speeches  as  the  essence  of  parliamentary  government, 
they  forget  that  one  of  the  two  noblest  EngLV 
orators  of  our  day  was  in  a  hopeless  minority  in  the 
questions  for  which  he  cared  most  and  spoke  at  his 
loftiest. 

Again  and  again  we  have  undoubtedly  to  think 
of  Pamell  as  unique.  I  have  heard  how  he  took 
a  certain  view  of  the  construction  of  a  clause  in  a 
settlement.  His  lawyer  assured  him  that  he  was 
wrong.  They  went  to  Sir  Horace  Davey,  who  said 
the  lawyer  was  quite  right,  and  that  Pamell's  notion 
was  contrary  to  the  very  abe  of  legal  cpnstruction. 
Pamell  was  inmiovable  and  stuck  to  his  own  notion 
against  the  best  authority  in  Lincoln's  Inn.  Yet 
he  was  not  seldom  wise  enough  to  seek  advice,  and 
even  to  take  it  from  people  not  much  less  firm  than 
himself,  for  there  are  some  kinds  of  pride  that  go 
with  a  curious  kiud  of  modesty.  He  often  told  me 
that  he  was  indolent;  was  never  sure  of  anything; 
had  a  host  of  what  people  call  superstitions  about 
unlucky  signs  and  omens;  was  the  creature  of 
strange  and  vivid  forebodings;  he  knew  how  to 
wait  on  circumstances  and  the  secrets  of  fate.  All 
this  by  no  means  made  him  into  Plato's  "bad  tamer 
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of  wild  animals."    Mna*  «f  u-   •_• 

^  .  G»»erv.«ve  vSy  one i^  wlr"^'^"™    "~ 
«  murder  dub  in  New  Vort  I     '^ '  "'"'  *  W  from 

»f  t  gave  Imn  no  private  <^ioyZ,f  L^"  '""^ 
m  his  Ime;  the  Dhant«Mno-.,  •  '    ""5^  "»«  not 

•»*•    n.;  mbrtSTo^^™  was  all  in  the  day', 

Motion  .genH^rv^let  tf^"^  •'"*  "'  » 
mth  K,mething  like  sqiSTm?^  ■"""""«  P^do 
*>-  We  havf  to  ZSrX  t  '^'"«  ^ 
•"■^  leader,  using  consdfa,^    ?  ,"""  '  '*™'"- 

Ken.  Strozzi  ,  toSZ^'  pSl'  ?^'  "  well  caU 

«( ii  dty  he^uW  ap^f^l*^'  for  the  liberation 
Iforid,andthentotheD^^  to  God,  then  to  the 

,  "ly  too  abunZuy  howlL^'  •'^'^  "^  *own 

''»»  of  revolution  to  Znf™^      "  "  ^  "*°'  » 
<»t™th.    Of  our  gi^t^r  ^  «»<»«  tandanb 

l*«  ft»tector,   nobfy  a^'^li"  »»?Vlo.  Oliver, 
MS  memoir,  wf  n^  '   .^*°    E&abeth   of 

Uow  to  claim  for  h^r^^  Partisans  would  be 

-i-noZ(^4\^-  P'*^  ^'^'^  <- 
J   1  am  bound  to  aav  ^««  ^ 
«™»d  stage  no  8i^/°  "^  ?™  P«rt,  I  had  in  this 

H' «-  Httle  Zy  hor»r  evJor^r^S 
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Rule  Bill  in  1886  he  asked  me  if  he  might  have  a 
draft  of  the  main  provisions  for  communication  to 
half  a  dozen  of  his  confidential  colleagues.    After 
some  demur  I  rather  boldly  consented,  with  warnings 
to  him  of  the  frightful  mischief  that  would  follow 
leakage.    Not  a  word  came  out.    Some  time  after- 
wards he  recalled  the  incident.    "Three  of  the  men," 
he  said,  "who  saw  the  draft  were  newspaper  men, 
and    any  newspaper  would  have  given  a  thousand 
pounds  for  it.    No  wonderful  virtue,  you  may  say. 
But  how  many  of  your  House  of  Conmions  would 
believe  it  ?"    The  case  is  trivial,  but  it  was  iii  keeping 
with  his  general  course  so  far  as  we  were  concerned. 
His  demeanour  varied  with  mood  and  occasion,  but 
my  own  experience  was  good.    In  the  difl&cult  days 
of  the  forged  letters  and  the  special  commission  I 
asked  Sir  Charles  Russell  whether  he  thought  Pamell 
was  a  man  who  would  impress  an  English  jury  favour- 
ably.   "Yes,"  Russell  answered,  "I  do  think  so,  if 
he  appeared  as  he  did  last  year  in  his  statement  to 
the  House  of  Commons,  as  to  the  facsimile  letter." 
After  all,  if  the  great  Cavour  himself  had  come  before 
a  European  Areopagus,  it  is  not  certain  that  he 
would  have  convinced  them  that  he  was  telling  them 
the  truth,  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth. 
Yet   Cavour   dealt   faithfully  by  Victor  EmanueL 
Must  we  not  against  our  will  agree  with  Green,  our 
Oxford   moralist,   that  the   assertion   of  CromweU's 
unselfish   enthusiasm   is   quite   consistent  with  the 
imputation  to  him  of  much  unscrupulousness,  violence, 
simulation,  and  dissimulation,  —  sins  which  no  one  hM 
escaped  who  ever  led  or  controlled  a  revolution? 

He  carried  secretiveness  and  unexplained  absencei 
to  an  extraordinary  degree  that  painfully  embarraaflei 
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feis  Irish  colleagues     TKo„ 

"^  one  day  Zit'lAeHh!"  T  "  "^"'^    ^■ 

w«  consulting  some  snediw    ""f  *"«*  that  he      "_ 

*.  it  happened  I  could  We^ldTJ  "^  '^■ 
""-"d  to  respect  their  leadeTha^l  *"'  ■"•*  "» 
>«««>«.  at  his  niakingTlr?''***«'-    They 

ye^,  they  aigu^   he  1^  ■if"""'^  "•    F<>'  two 

"""•^  of  Irish  poBtS^ .'  K* ."'"^  '=^>™- 
wre  stronger  than  he  knew         ^''y^'^OKe  men 

J^'^,:s^he'"sii?£^-^^o^^ 

•HJd  bis  people  tt  T'^i"""  "»•  ^  "k«l 
%  did  or^,  hehLi  l^,t^  """  ^  "hither 

He  p««ntly  uifolded  itTttl  R  "*'  '"J  Jf  ''«™- 
«>  »  speech  which  ™  ,i™  •  !  ^"1*  "'  Commons 
k™%ob«,„a^.    ir^j',^'°,'<'«»ting,  «rious,  but 

"»  «Bwcr  to  the  ridT  ^t"^*^  ^possessed 
«.  but  so,  too,  WM  L  ^  ?"*  r"  Prefomidly 
P^found.  ne  C  te^fort"*"-  »'  «^d 
«»  to  me  at  midmri,r  thri„  1  ?"  lieutemmts 
mystified  them:  S  V  *"  ?^  ^^  completely 

■^  "t  the'  <X  olTS,'  .^  .^'J'^™ 
«»«gli  for  him  to  be  L™t  j  •  ^'  "  *«««lt 
'«*«  that,  wh»  he  ^12  "accessible,  bat  if 

«™»n«s  of  the  victory  that  he  had 
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achieved  for  a  good  cause.  It  is  all  a  question  of 
words,  and  few  words  are  used  with  less  attempt  at 
precision.  Carlyle  curiously  thought  it  an  open  qucs- 
tion  whether  Sir  Walter  Scott  was  a  great  man,  though 
pronouncing  him  one  of  the  healthiest  of  men.  In 
the  field  of  action  strong  and  concentrated  will,  clear 
sight,  lai^e  purpose  are  not  enough  to  make  a  great 
man.  One  could  not  resist  this  feeling  of  greatness  in 
the  presence  of  revolutionists  whom  I  had  known, 
like  Gambetta  or  Mazzini.  But  then  they  cherished 
moral  ideals  and  had  an  eye  for  moral  forces.  Parnell'a 
political  physiognomy  was  wholly  different.  Of  his 
mordant  and  victorious  strength  the  proof  was  ample, 
yet  he  cannot  be  counted  among  the  Deliverers  who 
left  heroic  tradition  and  lifted  men's  hearts  to 
patriot  song.  Still  we  have  to  recollect  Victoriae 
ratimem  rum  reddi,  "U  is  idk  to  caU  th^  conqueror  to 

account." 

Degrees  of  comparison  are  one  test.  Nobody 
would  raise  Pamell  to  the  lofty  stature  of  Flood  or 
Grattan.  Strange  and  unwelcome  as  it  may  sound, 
the  Irish  leader  most  easily  comparable  to  him  in 
iron  strength  of  will,  vivid  perception  of  the  forces 
on  bis  own  side  of  a  struggle  without  quarter  —  fierce, 
fearless,  invincible  concentration  —  was  Fitzgibbon, 
Lord  Clare,  whose  vehement  powers  of  character  and 
argument  did  so  much  to  draw  Pitt  to  the  Irish 
Union.  Between  Pamell  and  O'Connell  I  have  some- 
times thought  how  interesting  a  Plutarchian  paraJlel 
might  be  drawn.  The  older  statesman,  who  extorted 
the  political  rights  of  his  own  religious  faith  and  the 
faith  of  his  people  from  the  Duke  of  Wellington  and 
Peel  and  Great  Britain,  had  a  large  and  comprehensive 
mind ;  his  appeals  and  principles  as  a  whole,  in  spite 


THE  IRISH  LEADER  g^^ 

O'ConneB  felt  the  hfetw-c  2  *  ^  '^'•"rf'Jness. 
of  which  he  had  n.a^7Se«  fs'"'^,  '"'•^^°'»' 

movements  of  the  tune.  Lec^  h^S  """"^^V 
to  Martin  Luther.  Stb^^J"^"  """^P^  him 
««»«  ua,  with  good^n  X., T****"'  '""^ 
««lent  admirer  aSi  Zf  '  ^'  '^  ""  «  -"ore 

tk»  than  were  ^  ^^T',;^?'*  "'  »»"- 
«™tor,  Laeoriaire,  iS^hi„«'!^''?<'<»»Wcan 

a«riem4ne,  an^^"  "oL"^  ,'^t''  ^onstantine, 
«e  the  toea  in  B,U^.,°i^7,y"-    ■""»  there 

"Wd  not  n»te  m^J^^  ^^  '""Its 

aeny  Junes  hu^apojo^,,. 

^  the  Sao.  ,«  to  w^cST^*- 

f^  I  thought  rose  the  sonorousTeU 

Now  iS'^Jt  *'^''  ^^  P^'°"  •»  it  went 
*™  sota  or  Uughter  answer'd  as  it  willU 
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Calling  one  day  upon  Cardinal  Logue  at  the 
Collegio  Hibemico,  I  found  the  silver  casket  in  the 
church  of  St.  Agatha,  containing  the  relics  of  O'Connell 
and  presenting  in  relief  his  advance  to  the  table  ol 
the  House  of  Conunons  writ  in  hand,  worthy  of  a 
place  among  the  best  of  the  memories  awakened  in 
mighty  Rome.  If  I  had  been  of  that  persuasion,  I 
should  have  begged  the  good  Cardinal  for  a  mass  to 
poor  O'Connell's  intention.  One  wishes  that  on  the 
silver  casket  might  have  been  inscribed  his  own 
golden  words :  "Every  religion  is  good,  every  religion 
is  true  j—  ^  ^^  ^^°  ^  ^  ^^®  caution  and  conscience 
believes  it.  There  is  but  one  bad  religion,  that  of  a 
man  who  professes  a  faith  which  he  does  not  believe; 
but  the  good  religion  may  be,  and  often  is,  corrupted 
by  the  wretched  and  wicked  prejudices  which  admit 
a  difference  of  opinion  as  a  cause  of  hatred." 

The  other  liberator  who  followed  O'Connell,  and 
whose  strong  hand  we  all  of  us  felt  half  a  cent'iiy 
later,  was  concentrated,  intense,  bare,  and  it  r/asno 
ill-natured  observer  who  talked  of  an  air  of  "hard 
attomeyism"  in  him.  In  both  O'Connell  and  FameD 
the  strug^e  against  Elngland  was  a  vehement  conflict 
of  strong  natures,  not  a  dispute  about  pious  opinions. 
Strong  natures  are  not  the  same  as  rich  natures,  as 
was  easy  to  see  in  the  present  conflict.  To  both  of 
them  the  verdict  was  the  thing  they  cared  for. 
Pamell's  conception  was  the  more  original,  for 
Catholic  emancipation  was  already  an  old  stoiy  when 
O'Connell  put  on  his  armour.  If  Pamell's  idea  was 
not  wholly  new,  his  was  the  strat^c  insight  that 
discerned  two  things,  and  the  angry,  bitter,  tenacious 
will  that  carried  the  ideas  into  action.  One  was  tJK 
vulnerability  of  the  House  of  Commons,  the  other 
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'"***«»  WM  oJd    but  f.        ^^  "iefested.    Mr. 

tbe  CMw  tluit  Panidl  and  l,rT^^  committed  to 
to  «  inaomble  S  ^.^j"-^  ^  ""ought 

•"I  «npng  the  cMe,  the  Xrt  V  T  ^!  "•«»« 
to  eogent  historic^  reascaT^  ^i  "^  "'""''''<'  •PP«' 

■»*  «w»>  by  Irishmen     Ti2        ^  ***"  didodged, 

«W  stage,  when  vZzJf^'"''^  seen  in  hie 
^.    °«"'engeMce  became  the  policy  rf. 
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CHAPTER  VII 

THE  TORNADO 

No  IcM  hAMrda  niMt  the  sUtonnMi  at  ths  eouneU-board  than  aceoit 
tha  aoldier  in  the  field ;  and  one  had  need  be  aa  good  a  fencer  aa  the  other 
ou^t  to  l>e  a  fighter  to  defend  himself.  ...  He  muat  walk  with  a  wary 
eye  and  a  ateady  foot  indeed  who  never  tripa  nor  atumblea  at  any  of  tbot* 
oroae-bloeka  which  stMnetime  or  other  will  aaaiuedly  be  oaat  before  him; 
and  it  is  well  if  he  carries  not  only  his  foot,  but  his  head  too,  so  nue  ai 
to  fall  by  neither  of  them.  —  Soum'a  Srnmatu. 

How  did  things  stand  four  years  after  the  great 
repulse  of  1886?  Coercion  and  its  episodes  in  Ireland 
had  secured  a  certain  acquiescence  in  England,  but 
they  were  not  liked,  and  people  felt  that  they  led 
nowhere.  The  argumentative  case  for  an  Irish 
Parliament  had  been  pressed  with  energy  and  con- 
stancy at  our  party  meeting?  all  over  the  kingdom. 
As  for  my  own  share  in  these  oratorical  transactioDB, 
it  gave  me  a  little  harmless  gratification  to  read  that 
Lord  Salisbury  once  checked  the  mechanical  hissing 
of  my  name  at  a  Tory  gathering  by  remarking  that 
after  all  there  was  usually  "some  solid  thought"  at 
the  bottom  of  my  speeches,  and  that  though  the 
most  direct  of  opponents  I  did  not  provoke  am- 
mosity.  Events  in  Ireland  slowly  did  more  to  bring 
opinion  round  than  either  solid  thought  or  the  best 
rhetoric.  The  electoral  omens  improved  as  time 
went  on,  and  by  the  late  autumn  of  1890  the  quick- 
silver stood  delightfully  high  in  our  barometer.    Then 
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the  Irish  leaded  bark  founW    ^^  ''*^^*"  ^held 
KvBB.    Histoty  ^  i^J^^,  *"^  '^^^^r  'or  their 

saviour  of  his  country.    He  wTfinSfi- '^'^^^^  * 
to  the  scaffold  at  7he  m  S  ^^^^"^  brought 

was  the  Satan  of  Par^J^r^K,?'"^^^^-    ^e 
ruin  and  combustion  5^,f~'  'hurled  with  hideous 

«  a  note  of  the  mtervfew^   "I  k??"^^"''    ^ere 
taken  next  morning  7  ""^  ^°*^^  **  Brighton 

•virtuous   deg««  ^'pul^e^dity   l^n\'^'^°'''  ''  ""^  ?'^ton 
<*eeiftUly  into  the  room  at  8  20     H    ?   ^*  **™*  ''•"^«  **.•*«>• 
•^  Pfe«ing  .  carriage  a,  any  t^  i^k^^T^/  "  «»«  ^v!  ,o. 
-ftee.  erect,  lithe,  and  with  eve^,Lk%    "^      Commons,  1890.  "' 
He  was  more  than  usuaUy  3.?^  /  "°^^^**^  *8nity. 
Jjm  whether  he  had  dS-^^^     ^.^  «^'°»»-     I  asked 
^  with  me.  if  Iwas^ '    *     u'"*  '^  ''*"'^  ^  «I«d  to 
^  w«ter  caine  intTl,*^^  1  ^?.  '  "•«*»•     Whenever 
«  tf  by  n.echamV*l  impu^   p'  Zi"?-  ^*  °°^'«  *^*. 
•»  to  have  an  averted  STfor  th^™*^  >  '^'^'  '"'•^  «> 
««Pfe  of  dga«  after  dinS^    ounrin.'"'^'*'-    ^*  '"^^  • 
l««y  close  to  the  fiiTfor  he T'Sm"  •?  *™-^*^  ^rawn 
venation  by  saying  that  we  we,^  ^'''    I  T'^  *^  «»- 
J^tneant  to  U^onuldklZ^u^  ^^^'^  ''hat  line 
toP'ess  both  for  a  limi^n  i^^*^,  u  ^^  "^^  ^*  he  wished 
»°d  for  a  veto  on  the  t«nf,T      ^''^^  *<»  he  purchased, 

">e  most  of  the  ^^  «ni-  *°**  ''«  0"?ht  to  make 
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drcuUting  fund,  1  did  not  believe  to.  WeU,  th«i,  he  went 
on,  that  ii  a  good  rewon  why  we  should  be  cnreful  not  to 
let  •  pound  of  the  33  miUions  be  wasted  — 1.«.  used  for  esses 
which  renUy  give  no  trouble  either  to  Undlords  or.  thiough 
them,  to  •  Government.  .t     *     u    u 

I  mentioned  the  propowd  -  thnt  if  •  load  nuthonty  should 
vohintarily  guwantee  a  tmnswtion  it  should  hnve  an  mtemt 
to  the  extent  of  i  per  cent  annually  on  the  advance,  with 
Dayment.  He  had  not  much  to  say  on  this,  but  seemed 
to  approve.  As  to  procedure  in  the  debate  on  the  addras. 
he  said  (but  I  wonder  if  this  is  nccurate)  that  when  he  fint 
came  into  the  H.  of  C.  the  address  was  disposed  of  by  11 
o'clock;  it  wu  Ireland  that  led  to  the  innovation,  though 
now  other  people  had  taken  Irish  methods  up. 

I  marked  more  than  once  in  subsequent  talk  that  he 
^rnmed  the  Und  Question  to  be  settkd.  That  is  to  ssy. 
he  agrees  with  Spencer  and  me  that  this  door  for  agiUtion 
is  to  be  ckjsed  before  or  with  H.  B. 

He  Fgreed  with  me,  too,  that  powers  shouU  be  tdien  for 
the  compulsoiy  expropriatwn  of  landlords  who  should  prove 
themselves  centres  of  disturbance.  I  said  that  I  had  tned 
hard  for  this,  backed  by  Vernon,  one  of  the  most  capable  of 
Umoni'*.  experts,  in  framing  the  Bill  of  '86.  I  remmded  hun 
that  if  we  could  see  a  way,  compulsory  sale  on  ae  demsnd 
of  *  of  tenants  on  an  estate  would  win  fanners  m  bister. 

We  had  some  curious  talk  as  to  the  future.  I  sounded 
him  as  to  Spencer  for  Viceroy.  He  saw  no  objection  to 
S  but  slightly  in  his  favour  as  a  man  knowing  the  ropes. 
Then  for  Chief  Secretary.  "I  assume  that  it  is  quite  out 
of  the  question."  I  asked  guilelessly,  "that  you  should 
take  it  yourself?"  "Oh.  yes.  quite  — or  that  any  of  mj 
party  should  join  a  Government"    "Then  what  do  you  ssy 

J^ o,  ?"    "Neither  of  them  would  do  at  alL 

But  surely  there  fa  no  doubt  you  would  take  it  yourself?" 
"Of  course,  I  should  be  entirely  in  Mr.  G.'s  hands  m  the 
matter."  "Your  record,  you  see.  fa  so  dear."  He  surpnsed 
me  by  hfa  earnestness  on  thfa  head.  Anyhow,  he  went  on, 
it  must  be  an  Englfahman  during  the  time  of  transition. 
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J^  « w«i  uvS;  rr.'  j^j^  TT*  f^ 

HM  h.  muld  do  U.  bM  to  «S  r    !  .    '*■     "'•  '^^ 
iohhrimHuT  ^*°°  "*•  *""  '"    "-'J     " 

He  talked  •  Kttle  about  himflelf  •   uVmA  k:~i   ^ 
thao  bcMta  •    i:ir^  ».      /  ."™»e«  •   Wad  birds  to  eat  better 
MM  oeasn,    ujced  mountains  better  thAn  ....    f    t    '^'■^ 

ta*  I «n  .tick  to  Mke^    tatVl^  '  b.v.  . tttog ta 
At  <b.  .mi  of  dinn^I^  to  jJT  "■?!!!^ '""" 

"**  it,  you  can  sav  an     R»»  ;*  •    •  ^      "*"*  ' 

wh^tkl;  «L  •    I      .  "*  •'  •*  important  we  should  know 

wheder  oertam  legal  proceedings  soon  to  come  onZ  mZ 
to«d  m  your  disappearance  ftom  the  lead  for  a  ti^»  £ 
•mfledaU  over  his  face,  playing  with  his  fork.  ^ 

My  d«ppe«ancel    Oh  no.    No  chance  of  it.    Nothing 
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in  the  least  leading  to  disappearance,  so  far  as  I  am  concerned, 
will  come  out  of  the  legal  proceedings.  The  other  side  don't 
know  what  a  broken-kneed  horse  they  are  riding."  "I'tn 
delighted  to  hear  that,"  said  I,  "for  I,  for  my  part  of  course, 
regard  you  as  vital  to  the  whole  business."  "Well,"  he  sai'i, 
"the  Irish  people  are  very  stow  to  give  a  man  their  cuntidence, 
and  they  are  still  more  slow  to  withdraw  it."  I  inferred 
from  his  talk  of  the  broken-kneed  horse  that  he  meant  there 
would  be  no  adverse  decree. 

A  word  or  two  on  our  future  difficulties,  Mr.  G.'s  age. 
trouble  with  the  Q.,  all  a  P.  M.'s  worry  of  composing  jars 
among  colleagues. 

"Yes,  he  should  have  thought  of  all  this.  It  showed 
immense  courage  at  his  age  taking  H.  R.  all  alone  on  his  own 
back,  and  carrying  a  reluctant  party  with  him."  All  in  a 
callous  and  neutral  tone. 

About  11.30  R.  appeared.  Pamell  very  courteous  and 
pleasant,  and  neither  frigid  nor  stiff  with  her.  He  departed 
just  upon  midnight. 

On  the  whole,  I  feel  as  if  I  had  seen  him  better  than  on 
any  previous  occasion ;  there  was  so  much  more  ease  between 
us,  and  I  have  never  known  him  so  really  genial. 

In  every  word  one  felt  the  voice  of  the  man  looking  at 
government,  putting  his  finger  on  the  difficulties  of  managing 
men,  using  occasions,  drawing  decisive  lines,  sending  his 
glance  forward  and  around.  A  firm  hand,  and  a  clear  cold 
eye  for  matters  into  which  he  has  taken  the  trouble  really 
to  look. 

In  other  matters  extremely  random  —  as  when  he  asked 
if  we  did  not  expect  at  least  150  majority.  When  I  said 
that  for  myself  I  did  not  dream  of  more  than  50  or  60,  he 
said,  "Ah,  that  won't  be  enough  for  a  H.  R.  Bill."  Nor 
do  I  forget  his  absurdly  confident  prediction  that  we  should 
certainly  and  easily  win  in  1886. 

He  expected &  Co.  would  raise  £150,000  in  America. 

Condemned  their  violence.  Felt  sure  John  Bull  hates 
turbulence  and  unrest.  I  said  I  could  never  positively  make 
up  my  mind  whether  quiet  or  unrest  was  the  less  favourable 
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to  Irish  Nationalism     T*  „ 

H.  R.  not  neo^T,  JlbuTen? hIT nof  r*'    '  '^-*' 

He  thought  oi.e  effect  of  H  R  „  Ti  I*'*'- 
who  hMd  made  money  Tbix^  ^ol  it  k  "^l  ''^^^ 
were  settled,  and  would  ^^  ?  ^™®  ^°°*  ''^«'>  things 
i.su«thed;»gy^r^**p^^'"j'"»*"«-  SpokeofpriesS 
«  begimunTto  inS^T^^^^^^'^^'f-ot  the  priests.' 
»!»"».  It  is  certain  UmtTpL  n '•  "'  ^  °°  '«"  o^ 
t«..  however  -ple.3an?*:i,^^ran;r:L  tnSv:!^ 

seem  to  object  to  the  idea^L  .^''"["^-  ««  ^^^  i»ot 
of  the  retention  of  R  i  c  T^Z  '  "">  ''"'*^'  ^>^  ^r.  G.. 
But  he  let  fall,  as  iflpeal^g  to^'^'tr  ^.  '**'  *  ^'^ 
tion.  "Of  course,  if  C^L^.„     ^'  ,^«  «°ister  observa- 

*^.iike  this  o^  ~n?tabX;rc^pttr'*'^  r^""^' 

Curious  example  of  hi,  in.^.  •  ^  *°  "«***  *'*«'••" 
of  the  Under  wCltTbir  r  .^"^^^J^^^^?  was  sdd 
he  -aked,  "who  is^e  ui^^  1  '^*''-  "^^  ^  ^ay," 
'ecall  other  exampL  Li£  t  S?*^'  ^  '°'««*"  ' 
Eighty  Club  Dinner  whetiZ  ^  ^*  °°*  °'  "•"  at  the 
^  once.  So  wSe^  d^/  fc  ^"^  '^^  Viceroy  mo„. 
^t  is  not  strictly  ielevanrto  ^    k^  °°  Z***""  ^  ^'«  ^^d 

of  pe«onaUty  don't  «rt     I  ^u^'^  °'  ?*  ^*>«-    ^'Vo. 

my  acquaintance  were  Zt  liJerm  """^  "'^^  Politicians  of 

to  be  a  reduSn  of  n^mbS^to  ■?»  T'"'^"  ^"»«* 

"I  thought  you  once  1?  *K  .  n  °'  **'  ®"*  '  answered, 
banding  ^olLtJ.^'"S\l^\f^'::^l-"or  lay  in  61^ 
yomj"  "    *•**'   you   would   never   disband 

"Yes  "  he  ..vj 

n».y  come  bacH^'  StUl  ifT  °°'  I"*^*  ^^''^  ^'^^^^ 

durtion  as  helprngCa  s2;„  K     ~'S*'^  T"'**  »«*Pt  »«- 

The  Iriah.  he  slTd   Ire  not'i'  would  make  no  difficulty." 

"•n^y  have  some^reju^c^  'b^   ff    ^'^J^''^'  "^  '^^^^' 
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III 


BOOK     a  very  good  place  to  live  out  of,  and  England  the  best  of 
*^-       countries  to  live  in !  I 

A  week  later  the  divorce  decree  was  pronounced. 
As  was  inevitable  in  so  fierce  and  close  a  struggle 
it  instantly  set  the  political  world  in  a  blaze.  In 
three  daya  was  the  moment  for  the  great  Liberal 
oiganisation  to  assemble. 

November  20.  —  Found  myself  at  Sheffield.  De- 
lighted to  receive  a  letter  from  Mr.  G.  containing 
an  "abozzo,"  as  he  headed  it,  of  what  it  would  be 
well  for  us  to  say.  He  introduced  a  Scotch  sentence, 
playful,  but  pithy  and  to  the  point,  about  Pamell's 
continued  leiMen^p:  "It'll  na  dee,"  he  wrote.  "I 
jB&y  this  again  and  again  to  myself,  I  say,  I  mean  in 
the  interior  and  silent  forum."  So  much  for  the 
mjrth  that  it  was  his  two  lieutenants  who  frightened 
him  into  his  decision  after  Sheffield.  Harcourt  soon 
arrived,  and  he  and  I  spent  the  evening  alone,  while 
the  rest  of  the  laige  party  who  had  dined  at  M.'s 
went  off  to  some  political  conversazione. 

H.  very  restless  —  no  wonder.  "  How  doth  Fortune 
banter  us,"  he  said,  quoting  Bolingbroke's  well-woni 
words  to  Swift  on  the  death  of  Queen  Anne  in  1714. 
Certainly  our  fall  from  the  confidence  we  had  after 
the  Eccles  victoiy  [a  bye-election]  might  well  be 
compared  with  the  end  of  the  four  years  of  the  Tory 
ministry.  In  spite  of  our  evil  circumstances  Harcourt 
was  extremely  amusing,  and  the  difference  between 
good  fortune  and  bad  ceased  to  be  perceptible. 

November  21.  —  Heard  of  the  angry  currents  run- 
ning against  Pamell's  continued  leadership.  It  was 
not  only  the  devout  world ;  the  secular  caucus  man 
was  quite  as  strong.  The  breach  of  moral  law,  one 
must  remember,  was  not  all.     It  was  accomi: 
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by  amall  incidents  that  lent  fh^^.   i 

voter  fight  election  i^^,  ^K  '''"^''  "^^^^^^  o^ 
tainted?  There  couU^  n  *°°.^'  ^  P««^^iy 
«*^^  and   I  Zi^  2  ^take  about  it"^ 

luting  at  n%htwaSl^dJ^;r^-     ^« 
before  we  began,  thaTs^cewf ^°*^-    ^'«"^d, 
'««  about  to  fiJminate  a  LY^*^°  ^  ^'^ainnan 
^^«U.    I  u^^mi^J^K^^Pf^^t  against 
-nd  BummonTiareom  to  ^  ^  ^^^«  ^'^  alone, 
our  united  efforts  coiJdd^I^!!'^'    ? '^as  aU  that 
nothing  about  it.    We  went  t  ^"T^^  ^  ^  «ay 
fort  speech,  leaving  P   1  '^^  ^^"^"^  °^e  a 
he  said  to  me  with  flu;h^  V,,^^'^,^!  «at  down, 
"I  never  did  such  vicJe^  J*"'"  ^^  ^^g  eye 
whole  I^er     Ha^o^'ll^^J^-^i-cein^' 

duller,  but  luckily  short     7n  f   J  ^^  ^  ^^  "^uch 

o-fafled. L,^  ,,^  ^f '  I  felt  we  both  of 

nonaej^e  of  a  high'sSsf  ^vo^*'  ^y  high^teppin^ 
with  Watson,  who  hadlTm^w^        Went  to  supper 

'tis:"  .gooS  Xtrarjifh'^  ^ 

November   23.  —  Sohnorii,     x      .     ^  ^  **«  «• 
l»tya.S»i«1on,S*S  '^    |««i    of   our 
fc«  by  this  despeirll,^:^  *««on  ht-Iy 

"r fomari.    But  then  tif  .^■''*  "^^  *^ 
"J  "f  Mr.  G.'s  career  "    «w„  m '•.  ^  """s  «» 

■^„"   "TT.ey  won't  Z.t  up '"S^  *""'''  ^  ''«"»» 
»in«Uytoyou,a„dbr«,ij    ''"»»»'«■«»;   "they 
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Harcourt  and  Loulou  came  for  an  hour.  H.  v 
equable ;  read  me  his  letter  to  Mr.  G.  to  the  effect  t] 
he  ought  to  write  to  Pamell  ui^g  retirement  —  si 
letter  to  La  printed.  I  said  I  did  not  expect  that 
would  yield  even  to  that  and  gave  him  some  reaso 
"I  confess  it  is  a  great  relief  to  me,"  he  said,  "tl 
I  shall  not  have  to  take  oflBce."  "So  it  is' to  ] 
too,"  I  said,  "I  can  assure  you."  H.  truly  observ 
how  interesting  it  would  be  to  watch  how  Mr. 
with  all  his  wisdom  and  experience  would  deal  wi 
such  a  position  as  that  in  which  we  were  now  place 
On  the  whole  Harcourt  obeys  Thiere's  excelle 
maxim,  "Dans  la  poUtique  il  faut  ne  prendre  ri( 
au  tragique,  et  tout  au  serieux." 

The  torrents  raged  and  foamed,  both  noisy  ai 
deep.  Unionists  did  not  abuse  the  advantage  ( 
having  one  of  the  ten  conmiandments  on  their  sidf 
still,  after  the  failure  of  the  forged  lettere  it  was  fc 
them  a  compensation  not  to  be  despised.  The  halJ 
baked  Home  Ruler  hoped  it  might  lead  to  a  no 
\mwelcome  escape  from  a  dubious  policy.  A  ver 
few  thought  it  would  be  wiser  to  leave  the  disastei 
unnoticed,  and  to  let  Ireland  decide  for  heraelf.  The 
date  of  the  meeting  of  Parliament  had  come,  when 
minds  must  be  made  up.  There  was  in  truth  but 
one  mind. 
Monday,  November  24,  '00. 

O  that  a  man  might  know 
The  end  of  this  day's  busmess  ere  it  come, 
But  it  sufficeth  that  the  day  will  end 
And  then  the  end  be  knowr 

That  was  how  I  awoke.    I  got  a  card  from  Mr.  G 
begging  me  to  consult  with  Harcourt  ahd  Arnold  M.  j 
as  soon  as  possible,  so  that  we  might  be  ready  for  hiw 


H.  very 
effect  that 
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on  his  return  from  Wa       .  ^^ 

.  "  ^"®  previous  Fridfi^  i>  r^,  ^  *"e  statempn* 
«u  nnc  ,t  convenient  f«    i     ,    'foresaw  that 
™  ia>n«y  with  Mr.   G     n      .''"^y  there  in 

«npha«8     wf       *^®  ^*«'  reckoning  -T  ^f  ^®- 
puiwis.    iiarcourt;  wao         ^""«ig,    he  said  wiVi, 

^^^^  «  What  is 
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called  leader  of  a  party,  does  that  constitute  him 
judge  and  accuser  of  faith  and  morals?  I  will  no 
accept  it.  It  wpi4d  make  life  intolerable."  So  th 
precise  nature  o^  ihe  communication  to  be  made  ti 
P.  through  M 'Car  thy  was  settled,  and  I  understoo) 
it  was  to  be  ia  the  terms  of  Mr.  G.'s  letter  U 
Harcourt,  including  the  passage  about  Mr.  G.'s  owi 
leadership. 

Mr.  G.  then  went  upstairs  to  talk  to  M'Carthy 
and  we  remained  below  trying  to  persuade  Mrs.  G 
to  let  Mr.  G.  dine  with  Arnold  M.  and  the  rest  of  m 
that  night  at  the  ex-Calmet  dinner  on  the  eve  of  th« 
Session.,  After  much  trouble  we  prevailed,  and  Mr. 
G.  was  well  pleased  when  he  came  downstairs  and 
found  it  so  settled. 

He  reported  what  had  passed  with  M'Carthy,  who 
did  not  know  where  P.  was,  but  hoped  to  see  him 
next  day,  and  would  then  privately  show  him  a 
short  and  concise  letter  that  Mr.  Gladstone  would 
prepare.  The  Queen's  speech  was  brought  in,  and 
that  not  very  succulent  document  read  to  us.  We 
next  discussed  the  line  to  be  taken  by  me  to  Pamell, 
if ,  as  I  had  reason  to  expect,  I  shoidd  see  him  next 
forenoon.  H.  wished  a  letter  to  be  written  direct  to 
P.,  but  Mr.  G.  felt  that  it  would  be  better  to  write 
to  me  than  to  make  an  appeal  outright  to  P.,  and  to 
this  conclusion  we  came.  Mr.  G.  then  sat  down  in 
his  resolute  way  to  his  table,  drafted  the  short  letter 
to  M'C,  b^an  the  cardinal  letter  to  me.  We  left 
him  at  work. 

At  8  to  dinner  in  Stratton  Street.  I  sat  next  to 
Granville,  and  next  to  him  was  Mr.  G.  We  were  aD 
gay  enough,  and  as  unlike  as  possible  to  a  marooned 
crew.    Towards  the  end  of  the  feast  Mr.  G.  handed 
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famous  lete  i,  an  u^L^'  f  ^'  *he  dwft  of  the 

«>«  Queen's  speechTl^^^r-    ^'^henj 
Pe™«ed  the  Jetter-  OronTii     . '  ^  Pe^wed  and  re. 

tke  veiy  thing  that  TvSd  te  ^^iJl^*  ""*  P"'  » 
to  move  him."   Hareoort  ^"^  '''^^  »'  »"  things 
f««d  to  -ne  ^n"^  ^  •'<««"«i  that  itWS 
tluit  it  ought  to  be  swJ?  ^^*"<'  "W^d  with  me 
f  ••'  ^  meant  ^TX^^p",  ^  '*'  "'""w! 
f«,  went  to  the  writtog  taS^^Ld  "vf"'-    "'"  °' 
y.  wrote,  on  a  sheet  of  ZlJ  .""*  "«  =*»"<% 
"Trt^t  insertion.    I  ma^^'^th™' ^  I»P«-.  Sf 
1"  eyes  the  point  at  wtott.^     ""*  "^  "'^ 
«*.  ond  put  the  whifet,!?   "'*^''°  »««  to  be 
*f  besides  H.  was  i,t?  ""^ '""''et.    Nobody 
,^'  tie  letter  ca.;^  to  rp^.:^""''  "''  <"  «*  it"^ 
•o  «»  that  he  thouehtTh.™     '■*•  °-  ''""iKd 
f-^^t-    He  didZ  cXr*°"  ^«  to  be  a 
*  not  so?    "No,"  I  SPT^  ""^  ■*"'  ''"t  was 
?»*«»  the  pUce'  in  p^eil     ''  """^  ""  »ot;    I 
""ffBe  —  '-Pjs    Bv  Sk  ""^  "ooMait."    Just 

««t  if  he  does  not^*l'i5:^  ^  Jo^t  to  menta 

.^s^r-- *» -*!^^t°it^ 

H^ro^Jll^fc^^the  d-wing-^m.' 
«»*  <Wve  the  Irishlln    Z,^  ""^^  "^  ^o 

"^'^erSi^XToi^""'^"- 

»)"e«d  cooler  than  m^-    °'«' t"  fi«d  that  I  keep 
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November  26,  '90.  —  At  11.46  on  Tuesday  morning 
I  received  a  telegram  from  C,  P.'b  secretaiy,  to  the 
effect  that  he  could  not  reach  his  friend.* 

I  then  went  at  once  to  M'Carthy  and  found  that 
neither  had  he  been  able  to  communicate  with  Pamell, 
as  Mr.  Gladstone  had  desired.  They  all  seemed  at 
their  wits'  end.  They  did  not  know  what  to  do,  nor 
what  to  expect.  I  told  M'C.  that  C.  had  promised 
me  to  go  down  to  Brighton  on  the  Monday  afternoon, 
and  teU  PameU  I  wished  to  see  him.  I  also  told  him 
of  the  telegram  I  had  just  had. 

I  hastened  home,  on  the  off  chance  of  PameD 
having  appeared.  After  lunch  went  down  to  Carlton 
Gardens  and  found  Mr.  G.  eager  and  agitated.  "P. 
is  obdurate,"  he  said.  I  asked  him  how  he  knew  that, 
and  he  then  told  me  that  Arnold  M.  had  just  been  in 
to  say  that  M'C.  had  been  to  him  (a  Uttle  after  2)  to 
report  that  he  had  seen  P.,  that  he  had  deUvered 
Mr.  G.'s  message,  and  that  P.  meant  to  stand  to  his 
guns.  I  said  that  I  might  as  well  at  any  rate  try  to 
find  P.  down  at  the  H.  of  C.  "Yes,  I  think  you  had 
better  be  on  the  ground."  So  down  to  the  H.  of  C.  I 
went.  The  story  of  the  letter  and  its  reception  by  Mr. 
Pamell  I  have  told  elsewhere,  and  need  not  repeat.* 

Then  Harcourt,  Arnold,  and  I  went  to  dinner. 
News  of  the  letter  swiftly  got  out.  Two  or  three 
Irish  members  came  in  much  excitement  to  my  table 
to  know  if  the  story  of  ^te  letter  was  true,  and,  above 
all,  if  Mr.  Gladstone  had  really  said,  and  really  meant 
it,  that  he  would  withdraw  from  the  leadership.  I 
said  very  little,  and  begged  them  to  get  the  letter 
itself  from  the  reporters.    Tremendous  sonsation  and 

i  Sm  a  ooDununioatioii  oi  mint  in  tha  Ti-tm,  Auvm*  18,  IMl. 
1 1^«  q^OlodatoM.  Book  X.  elm^.  T. 
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House  up  very  eariy 

«l»nw  difficulty.    On  the  Iwt^v^M        u" 

Roman  Cathohc  prelates  condemned  it    A  Zrt 
P»od  foUowri  of  attempts  by  him  to  iaw  ^^ 
the  ground  of  controveraial  points  in  tlT^     • 
rf.futureBill.    TT-ywrob^^X^uS:  I^S 

^£i«^^4ttthrthr£~ 

XT'  *^"'"'"'<'  bepoesiblefor  TtoL^ 
«M  at  the  same  tune  satisfy  PameU     Thl  iTV^' 

2««^ns  -  sc^alled  -  wL  "iT-f^m  "th^tS" 

power  of  will  that  I  could  muster  to  hold  th^  f«J 
*»^e  n.e^u^ib,e  in^nuities  ^.'^^l^t 
iiM^Jl  )  ^  ™''"'"'  «««'™'  the  intimi- 
«»PWn,  and  misgivings  of  our  British  adhermS^ 
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But,  to  borrow  a  sagadoufl  reflection  from  Halifa 
the  Trimmer,  which  I  had  now  and  on  some  othc 
occadons  to  commend  to  one  or  more  of  my  co! 
leagues,  "The  Man  who  is  Master  of  Patience  i 
Master  of  Everything." 

In  February  two  of  the  most  prominent  of  th 
Irishmen,  against  whom  warrants  were  out  for  the) 
share  in  some  agrarian  doings,  returned  to  Englam 
and  were  duly  arrested.  I  went  to  see  them  a 
Scotland  Yard  on  their  way  to  Ireland,  and  on 
evening  (Feb.  12)  I  found  myself  among  the  police 
men.  The  two  were  glad  to  see  me;  we  were  lef 
alone  in  the  stiff,  official  little  room,  the  doors  lef 
ajar;  w^  talked  with  perfect  freedom.  They  botl 
warned  me  that  Pamell  would  secure  25  seats  a 
the  election,  and  that  all  talk  of  his  losing  his  sea 
for  Cork  was  nonsense.  Dillon  was  much  struck  h\ 
the  impression  made  on  me  by  Pamell's  declaratioi 
at  Ennis  the  previous  Sunday,  that  he  would  sanctioi 
no  veto  in  British  Parliament.  I  said,  "This  repudia- 
tion of  parliamentary  supremacy  is  absolutely  fatal 

to  any  H.  R.  associated  with  Pamell."    had  felt 

just  the  same.  I  gave  them  a  full  account  of  all  that 
took  place  in  connection  with  Mr.  G.'s  letter  to  me  of 
November  24.  It  removed  some  erroneous  notions, 
planted  by  Pamell.  After  about  half  an  hour,  the 
officer  came  in  and  apologetically  hinted  that  I  should 
go.  They  utdd  good-bye,  with  much  emotion  and 
many  words  of  warm  gratitude  to  me  for  my  part  in 
the  business.  All  through  the  glories  of  sunmier  they 
will  be  in  their  narrow  cells. 

One  evening  (Nov.  27)  in  the  week  of  the  explosion 
I  dined  with  Chamberlain  —  a  family  party.  He  was 
extremely  pleasant;   no  crowing  or  jubilation,  but 
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wther  dianuted   o-  u       . .  ^ 

'^Wch  aihSeb«t1!J®  '?"^'  ^*  •  controvenv  in 
h«d  been  at  work  for  five  v^k°\!°?  °"*  «'  it   J^ 
decided,  not  on  the  meriU  /??  '*®"'*'  be  at  last   ^^ 

S"*  »  thought  wiu  „..     . 
■°^.  both  1^]^  ^i"™"-, ,''  ««««1  n«u,y 
conditio™  ^  ^  "i™*";.  l^^on  of  th^ 

»ot,  at  fe«t  for  tC  Z~.       '         *"  WM  wi«,  0, 

f"  tlien  loclced  up  h,  s?^  ""d  wduced  the  two 

»  -sliance  on  the  contS  '  '"  ""ve  their  chief 
W  of  Britid.  Ube^'""'^.'^^«»'»  and  ^ 
«f  "»  whole  atuS^-  e3!^  "™  '^  ""'"»'  S 

t'«io»irGo^^u?*"^  »  the  Hou».    Tie 

•^  Wsh  land~'th*f  rr "^ '"  .*«  P---^ 
«nilianas8ii«    ttT.  nT-  f^™'    *'"  situation  mu 

to  «fet,  mth  PamenTrtffl  T^^  <<»"''  "ant 
•^  for  rejectinT.  Cnt  f^'f^y*^  denounee 
•  onw-fire  and  oMdZ  ^^-    *>  *«  "ere  in 
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At  8  I  went  to  Courtney  in  the  Chair.  "What 
shall  like  best  is  that  I  should  come  on  immediate! 
on  your  return  from  dinner,  with  nobody  in  the  Houa 
but  you  and  me  and  Balfour."  I  went  out  to  din 
at  8.40,  and  at  last,  after  some  fussings  and  divisions 
I  rose  about  9.50.  The  House  quickly  filled,  and 
had  an  attentive  audience.  For  a  wonder,  I  reall 
think  my  oration  deserved  the  compliments  that  wer 
paid  to  it  for  brevity  and  concision.  Pamell  foUowe 
Balfour,  in  a  speech  strikingly  clever  and  astute.  A 
I  walked  along  Victoria  Street  on  my  way  honw 
Courtney  and  H.  Hobhouse  overtook  me.  C.  " 
was  just  saying  what  an  admirable  piece  of  debat 
the  three  speeches  made ;  like  the  good  old  days." 

The  following  day  the  scene  was  changed,  an 
vicious  lightning  flashed.  April  17. — Morning  sitting 
Land  Bill.  Sexton  opened ;  a  friendly  passage  abou 
me  as  the  ally  of  Ireland  in  dark  and  critical  timef 
S.  loudly  cheered  from  the  Irish  benches,  Mr.  C 
joining  in  sonorous,  half-suppressed  tones.  Present! 
Healy  spoke,  rasping,  biting,  against  Pamell,  but  no 
over-efifectual.  However,  it  roused  P.  I  have  neve 
seen  such  a  sight  of  concentrated  fuiy.  He  was  nc 
a  foot  off  from  Healy  and  Sejcton;  he  glared  int 
their  very  faces,  hate  and  revenge  in  his  eyes  am 
in  the  hajBh,  passionate  tones  of  voice.  Chamberiai 
said  to  me,  "He's  too  clever  for  you." 

We  mi^t  be  sure  that  a  politician  of  PameU' 
calibre  had  a  serious  computation  at  the  bottom  c 
what  seemed  mere  frenzy.  Time,  he  thought,  wa 
the  only  thing  wanted  for  his  ultimate  success.  Th 
great  obstacle  was  Mr.  Gladstone's  popularity  i 
Ireland,  but  then  he  was  now  over  eighty  and  mus 
soon   disappear.    The   force   of   the   anti-PameUit 
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probable,  should  mn  tite^xf  Z?""'  ^  "»  ""en  ^• 
won  the  election,  they  wo^j  f^,"""-  »  «te  Tories  ""^ 
these  boards  wiuld  (Z^^  ^'°''  ""^'r  boaris; 

Lberals  won,  they  would  be  ^T>J^  ?'  "  ^ 
that  must  inevitably  fall  sh^  f  ^  ^"^"'^  «  BiU 
f  of  these  aspii&ns^^f  t:if»«««Pi~«cns, 
kimelf  the  angry  voice  All  I°r  *'  »"<»  make 
i"  Pan.ell'3  coSdeni  and^.t"  ^  "f  *""  ''y  <»>« 

Conservative  force  into  T.       ^  "^  '"^  being  a 
For  us  the  poKcy'bt^t  S  "'  f"  ^"^^ 
eitremely  awkwaid  leeaov  fn^tk  *  '"'^'^  '«'»  an 
ForP^^eU  hin^If,  aslSfd^fc  S^  "Z""  y«"- 
it  mattered  little.  *^'' '"«  ™iftly  decided, 

I  \^y  TsL^^^^  >»  «t  Mentmo.. 
™  brought  to  him.  Sooted"; '"^"'<''«8«»' 
P»nea  M  hot  night  o^^iS.  w  „""'  "^  »• 
a  painful  shock.  He  ll  W  v"^""  ""^  «  be 
ffdu-en,  the  4  iTb^  Z\  ^''  "^  '«"» 
I^d.  A  flen»  wild  wl!?"  t*^*  '».  »™>««1  it  on 
f  GUBnevin  a  we*  la^^  Tt^  "  ""«  ««"<"«"y 
toon  hate  convuIsS  DubliJ^'"'"^  '^  "'  ^- 

^  the  last   sDPwh    i,« 
(Newcastle,  July^   isonT  °^^    ^  England 

trusted  him.    1  know  th^l    ^'    ^  ^^^^^r  have  mis- 

'^hoBe  recoitl  on  the  wTL^?^^  ."^  Parliament, 
"«t«°t  f«>m  fi«t  to  I^  Sf  ^""  ^  been  con- 

ever  supported  exceptional  laws 
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against  Ireland,  he  has  always  been  a  Home  Rul 
and  he  has  always  recognised,  and  he  recognises  to-di 
that  only  by  holding  fast  by  the  independence 
their  Parliamentary  Party  can  Ireland  gain  anythi 
from  England.  I  tell  you,  fellow-countrymen,  th 
if  the  Liberal  party  was  mainly  composed  of  Morle] 
I  should  not  perhaps  have  pressed  so  strongly  i 
guarantees  as  I  have  done." 

In  a  conversation  with  Mr.  Gladstone  towards  t 
end  of  the  year,  he  asked  me  what  I  thought  we  shou 
do  in  case  of  a  divided  Ireland,  a  Parnellite  Irelan 
Which  would  be  best?  I  told  him  that  from  t 
Irish  point  of  view,  anything  was  better  than  Iri 
Nationalists  divided.  I  said  what  there  was  to  1 
said  for  Pamell's  line.  He  was  orJy  five  and  fort; 
he  might  well  fear  that  Irish  factions  would  sprii 
up  if  he  were  to  go ;  that  he  might  have  made  up  1: 
mind  that,  whether  he  went  or  stayed,  we  should  lo 
the  general  election  when  it  came.  Mr.  G.  "You  ha' 
no  regrets  at  the  course  we  took?"  /.  M,  "Noi 
—  none.  It  was  inevitable.  I  have  never  doubte 
That  does  not  prevent  bitter  lamentation  that  i 
evitable  it  was." 

One  print  said  of  me  in  those  dajrs  that,  though 
wore  a  Stoic's  look,  I  was  in  truth  the  Spartan  wil 
a  gnawing  fox-cub  hidden  beneath  his  cloak.  Tl 
figure  is  extreme,  but  those  were  not  wrong  wt 
guessed  that  it  must  be  an  hour  of  poignant  memorie 
Others  put  down  in  their  diaries  that  I  was  "full  ( 
vigour ;  if  he  can  only  be  got  to  bind  the  party  tigl 
to  their  pledges,  so  much  the  better  for  them."  Th 
was,  in  truth,  my  limited,  but  not  unimportan 
function,  both  in  private  counsel  and  on  public  pla 
forms,  for  several  years  to  come. 


CHAPTER  Vin 

HOLIDAY  m  NORFOLK 

CoMult  your  reason  betimM      r  a 
nnemng  guide,  for  hi.~.  '  '^°  not  sav  if  ».-ii     i 

'-t  erriS^ie  £tTou"T/r°*  ^-^^^     ^t  t^  *"»-•  « 
wwt  it,  but  adoDt  n^»i.     •^.P"*  '°"°''-     Books  -„^        ^'  P«>^o  the 

f  God  hJ5J:S  to'^^e't  u^"^  -""^  ^""""ly;    "rj  Sr!!?"  '»*^ 
that  of  thinkJM      TfcTt     "'  ~"  feascn.     Of  all  f h-  V  ??  "  ''*'  *•>"»  best 

<>"""»">.         ^"  *"  '''""'™  IbMowJ  taaSi,  JJJ*' 

■*n™  the  black  clouds  of  ii,.  r  •  ^ 
jway  «««,   St.  S  °'. f^,?;*  *>™  M  drifted 
l«^ess  resumed  itTSSi  ?.^"  '  P^'l^entary 
^w>«lations  as  to  the  ^t'  '!^ f""^  '^"ed  by 
'^  the   oatastmphe   Z'LT!"  "^  '"«  «''«=' 

W;il.''--'«^"inue%t^ 

"^^st  Randolph  in  the  m  "f  '  ^^  ''"»'''«' 
»  «  compliment  this  afteCn  "7"  ^^  ^"^ 
*«ys  very  civil  to  mT^m  ,  '"''■  '"^""'re 
Ho™."   /.  ^f.  "Oh  no     no       *  .^   '"    Eigbt 

-  "  ^:'c^rp£s"'  f  « 

same     T      ^^^^  ^e  to  the  King 

^-s^-it  Sis' 


ITie 
who 
and 
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to  Smith,  "I  hear  you've  passed  a  Local  Option  I 
in  your  House?"  Smith  said,  "Yes."  "Ah,"  ei 
Salisbury,  "I  suppose  they  count  on  a  good  drunk 
majority  in  the  House  of  Lords  to  throw  it  out." 
was  placed  between  Leighton  and  Paget,  and  ne 
but  one  to  Goschen.  The  sheep  were  parted  fn 
the  goats.  Unionists  and  Separatists  each  in  th 
own  group.  I  ate  four  dishes  only,  and  was  able 
look  fearlessly  in  the  face  of  my  severe  medico  (Clark 
who  sat  opposite  to  me.  There  were  forty  cove 
but  though  so  many  were  present  there  was  r 
much  noise.  A  band  pkyed  delightful  music  in 
adjoining  room,  and  I  should  have  liked  nothi 
better  tlian  to  sit  without  taUdng  —  en  joying  t 
spectacle,  the  glittering  silver  and  glowing  gold,  t 
superb  flowers  and  fruit,  the  colour  of  ribands,  sta 
and  orders,  and  the  general  presence  of  fame,  d 
tinction,  greatneds  of  place  and  power  about  oi 
The  King  of  the  Belgians  sent  for  me  and  talked  abo 
the  Soudan,  LTniversai  Suffrage,  and  other  matte 
good-naiiured,  free  from  stiffness,  spoke  well  to  t 
point,  and  with  no  sign  of  cloven  hoof.  Hatzfel 
introduced  himself  to  me,  the  German  ambassadc 
a  rather  barbaric  look  about  him,  made  one  think 
Tacitus's  Germany,  and  rude  folk  camping  on  t 
banks  of  Rhine  or  Elbe  in  dark  forests.  By  and  I 
he  presented  me  to  Tomelli,  the  Italian  ambassad 
—  a  grave,  clever-looking  man,  with  erect  hair  a 
alert,  firm  eye.  About  11,  I  think,  we  broke  up. 
Among  other  things,  I  enjoyed  some  after-dim 
banter  with  Goschen.  "You  and  I,"  he  sa 
"always  used  to  agree  in  diagnosis.  Don't  you  thi 
I  was  right?"  /.  M.  "Well,  I  see  a  hundi 
quackeries  in  front  of  us ;  but  they  will  be  found  o 
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and  will  pass  awav  "    n   »\tr ,      , 

a  little  demoi^ised,  even  vou^?l^*^  °^  "«  been 
^.  il/.  "Oh  yes  •    bi7  /f   ^"^^  *^"  demoralised  " 

(He^chell  hir join':3  "^    ^V"?  "  ^-^• 
when  we  shaU  have  to  Ztr^       !   '"°®  '^  co°»e 
•P^  hie  own  men."   TZ  u^.f"""^  Morley 
of  onier,  like  d^J,  J-  f  '   '  We'll  form  a  part^ 
-the  submei^    4^?;  ^^  ^  «o  down  together 
-thme.    Ifoundquiek-dJ^^^;^'^,^^ed   home 
Horace's  man,  who  one  davVoiif^     *^^  ^""^ou^  of 
with  kings  and  tetiCL  L  t      °^'^  ^"^^ 
heaven  for  a  modest  h^me  ^thl\  T  ^^  "«««^ 
only  a  sheU  for  salt^eC  ^d  1^^  '  °^  *^  ^^««' 
«««e  stuff,  but  aU  that  wks^if^^^f  °^  «^«r  «"ch 
away.  ""*  '^'^^  wanted  to  keep  the  cold 

I 
^  the  summer  (irq-[\  t  t  j    , 
three  delightful  monCat  r^J^^''^'^«^e«t  of 
of  Norfolk.    Our  Tew  hoL^  "^"^^  °"  *^^  ^'o^t 
open  to  sky  and  sea  with  oT  ^^  «Pacious,  standing 
^tween^and  Z^t^'  P^^,  °^  meadow-Zd 
servants,  who  have  weU  ea^f/'^'""""*  ^"*^"  for 
the  dingy  infemo  of  a  Lo^n  ."^  *°^  ^^^  *^t«"' 
with  the  feel  that  the  ?umoflnf  *^'°*-    ^  «*»rted 
h«i  left  my  mmd  h^^^A  °^  ^  '^^^^  ««d  spring 
^^cy^X3^,^^^^"^^«tic.    Itseem^^ 

^  ^^y  the  iS^'*.^!'  *°"  '^°g'  though  vacancy 

gloriously,^  mu^  hd^d  ^   1^'°'"   '^^"^  «« 
-'fj^  alive  and  f^X%   -"'  of  finding 

---thhveissJ.^ra'c^P^^-,t"^^ 
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public  man  can  never  safely  break  them  off,  and 
of  all  if  a  change  of  Government  should  happen  t 
at  hand.  My  correspondence  with  Harcourt  n 
ceased,  and  lost  none  of  its  interest,  force,  and 
fulness.  I  had  to  himt  up  papers  about  the  mi 
rable  Pamell  interview,  which  wasted  time,  and 
me,  I  confess,  with  an  impression  that  I  real!}' 
to  recognise  the  cogency  of  the  Greek  saying  thai 
should  alwa3rs  take  care  to  treat  a  friend  as  th( 
he  might  one  day  be  your  enemy.  The  other 
of  this  saying,  oddly  enough,  comes  easily  to 
by  a  turn  of  natural  temperament.  Invitations 
arrangements  for  public  meetings  brought  momen 
perplexity,  and  so  did  the  further  relevant  quest 
what  one  would  find  to  say,  and  what  it  wouli 
good  for  other  people  to  hear.  I  broke  off  the  < 
tenor  of  my  days  on  two  sojourns  with  Mr.  Gladsl 
who  was  our  neighbour  at  Lowestoft,  stricken  by 
family  anxieties.  I  went  twice  to  London  to  i 
foreign  personages. 

July  9,  '91.  —  Lunched    at    Londonderry   Ho 
a  very  brilliant  affair;    not  fewer  than  fifty  gu 
Along  with  others,  I  was  presented  to  the  Ger 
Emperor;   he  bowed  and  shook  hands,  asked 
had  recovered  from  my  illness,  and  said  they 
influenza  in  Germany,  and  there  my  intercourse 
him   ended.    But    I   was   inmiensely   interested 
watching  a  man  with  such  a  part  to  play  in  Eui 
He  is  rather  short;    pale,  but  sunburnt;    ca 
himself  well;    walks  into  the  room  with  the 
stride  of  the  Prussian  soldier ;  speaks  with  a  good 
of  intenst^  and  energetic  gesture,  not  like  a  Fre 
man,  but  staccato;   his  voice  strong  but  pleas 
his  eye  biight,  clear,  and  full;  mouth  resolute; 
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cast  of  face  gmve  or  a]mo«f^       •  ^^^ 

sat  between  those  two  ^^tt      ™  ""  '^^^'  but  aa  he    .» 

,^3;  —.  he  lighted 'uTtrr;  ^''^  '^'^-  -d  '^ft^- 

laugh  Eneigy,  i^pich^  ^^  i^^^^^'  ^d  a  genial  ^^^ 
ment  from  his  short,  q  Jir^"?  "^  ^^^  move- 
to  the  planting  of  the  frt  ButT'^.'^  '^'  ^'^ 
strongly  U,  doubt  whether  it  ^J  '^""i^  ^  disposed 
the  result  of  a^what  Hertrtlr^"'^'  ^'^^^^  ^d 
nghtly   C0K)rdinated   or^fn??-  ^'''^'' '^^"^d  call - 

-d  I  walked  last  SloZ^rrB  ^fr^  ^«^^' 
a  word  or  two  about  Ca^tH.'  u  ^^  ^  ^^changi^ 
under  that  roof.     "Th^  ^      r^*"'  ^  ^«s  natu«U 

-n  ."the  men.  do^/fSHha,  J""'^  *'^  °-**«^ 
'««h  bigger  and  Canmng  *  .  ^^^^skes  Castle- 
he  same  way.  The  meal  Jrsun^n/^^  ^'  ^'^^ 
not  too  loud;  each  table  tithP?"f'  ^^^  "^^o 
oi  roses,  all  pink  here  ^Zi  T      *  ^**^«  mountain 

Jf .    Coffee'^and  cSreTtl  t^^T  '^^«^'  '^d  ^ 
^d  not  dispe^e  until  S  *  ^  ^'"'^-    ^« 

Hareourt  and  I  walJrp/ 
St«et,  where  I  stejj' 'r  17  *T^«'  *«  B«>ok 
'"e  lively  pleasure  bv^li^.  *°  ^°"'-    He  gave 

,  on  Tuesday.  "Mr.  G  saS  Ju'".  ^*^«°"^  «aw  him 
^ter  a  fortnight  of  offic^toi'th  "^  T^'  "P  his  m^ 
^  ^ew  friend;  and  th^  hfwpn:'  *^"'  ^'  ^^^  ^^^^ 

I "»  a  way  which  I  do   W«jf  *  °°  *°  ^^  of  you 

h^-^'s  «ply  to  a  rem^k  „f        "^''^^^^  *han  Har- 
voL.,  ^^markofmme.    "All  this  clatter 

T 
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about  the  P.  of  W.  and  the  baccarat,  which  no  dot 
raises  some  curious  points  in  manners  and  m  eth 
is   begimiingto   make   me   sick.    I   reaUy  think 
takbThis  part."    "That's  just  like  you,"  he  « 
I  am  not  ashamed  of  my  pleasure  as  I  record 
this.    It  iB  no  weak  flattery  of  self-love.    On 
contrary,  ei.ouragement  of  this  kmd  i8  good 
strength.    It  warms  a  man  to  r^  above  him^ 
and  I  have  often  thought  that  diffidence  gives  n 
trouble  in  public  life  than  conceit. 
Admirable  letter  from  Mr.  G. 
Read    Beaumont's    Uttle    notice    of    Tocque 
(2h  hour^).    Most  agreeable,  but  not  exactly 
toting  any  wealth  of  mind.    Before  go«Jg  *« 
read  the  chapter  on  Benedict  Arnold's  Treasoi 
Fiske's  new  history  of   the  American   Reyolu 
Well  told,  and  I  must  agree  with  Fiske  that  it  is 
to  see  why  Andr6  should  have  been  brought 
Westminster  Abbey. 

After  breakfast,  rushed  into  my  study;  y 
down  some  good  thoughts  that  had  come  mtc 
mind  about  Bright,  whose  statue  I  am  to  unvei 
of  these  days.  Looked  up  the  pathetic  passa< 
the  Agamemnm  about  the  desoton  of  Men 
and  his  halls  after  the  flight  of  Helen,  and  1 
from  Mihnan'8  graceful  rendering  that  there  i 
alternative  version  of  iTip>s  AXX  a\oi8opos.  L 
some  lines  from  the  Supplices  about  the  burial  ( 

conquered.  .  ^     _x-  „  „„ 

Pelham,  of  Trinity,  gave  me  an  mterestmg  ac 
of  Mommsen,  whom  he  knows  well.  A  mJ 
inexhaustible  energy;  at  Oxford  fose  at Jj 
to  work  by  special  arrangement  m  the  bod 
breakfast  at  9.30;  back  from  10  or  so  to  3;  t 
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»»*;   then  mother  hour  «t  Bodlev-    «,»  ^■ 
•nd  endlee.  talk  until  •>     „    ^T?'    "'™  <•»"«>•   chap. 
r-  i»  buv  on  .  hirton-  o=  S^  ^.^"  .'''^'^" '  -^ 
ofenthuriaem(duu.,dbvftf™l    Tf^P""-    ^^ 
««.t  for  the  ea^  v^uel^T™  k""""""'-  ^ 
"ring.    P.  oomplain^of  ttZ^^""'^  '"'»  "«>- 

J.  ^,  tho^Mi,'  rEnZd^rfh'''''""!"* 
Fkenchmen,  like  Villem«  „    n      •  ""^  """*  <"•  '<«» 

■bove.n.^inttheMir::;^^"™''  °"^*'  ««»» 

oflt.Sltt!:''^?^  '"  *™''  "»  lei,u„ 

out  his  moods.  ■n,7dk2^  •  wtivitiee  and  to  leave 
"■"les  too  much  rf  hifS^' ",,"  ■*»'"«  t""  W  or 
""connected  muai^^^H,  1"*^^'  "^'  »<» 
if !»  escapes  tTjfoSd     I^°        '"^  '«'  <'««"«' 

depth  or  oi^ty  Tut  ?1^  T^''  *'"»'  '« 
'«  bis  own  *Sn^  td^ri'"  r"*  "P 
•"iMd  himself  bv  keS^'.i,    k      .     ""  "«'  enter- 

mm  of  eood  th^k       .I       "*''  '  *"  eonunoniy  a 

%»  as  they  a«.  1  l^w  L  X^l^ -■"  ""  *" 
JJ^  said  something  Of  r^itnl^l^hr: 

The  glance 

«Md«choly  is  a  fearful  gift; 

^t«,t  but  the  telescope  of  wh 
Whjch  stnps  the  distance  of  its  fantasies 

piiapn  at  St.  Patrick's:    "Abi  viator,  et 
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imitare  si  poteris  rtrenuum  pro  viriU  Ubertatc  nit 
dicem."  A  rtrenuous  champion  of  Irish  liberty  a 
least  he  was,  and  it  may  have  been  this  that  mad 
him  doubt  the  substance  of  human  things  — "He 
fading  and  insipid  do  aU  objects  accost  us  that  ai 
not  conveyed  in  the  vehicle  of  delusion  I  Howshrun 
is  everything  as  it  appears  in  the  ghws  of  natup 
So  that,  if  it  were  not  for  the  assistance  of  artifici; 
medium,  false  lights,  refracted  angles,  varnish  ar 
tinsel,  there  would  be  a  mighty  level  m  the  fehcil 
and  enjoyments  of  mortal  man.  -  ,     «     ,    , 

Read  Butcher  on  the  meUmcholy  of  the  Greeks  fi 
an  hour.    A  famous  theme,  admirably  handled. 

Recalled  the  age-worn  couplet  from  the  Iliad: 
oi  fjAv  idp  ri  irotf  i<rrtv  iil^vptimpov  AvSpos 
irdvTW,  6a<ra  rt  yaiav  tvi  vv*Ut  rt  teal  ifnrn, 

"  No  more  piteous  breed  than  man,  midst  all  the  thin 
that  breathe  and  creep  on  earth." 

Also  the  spendid  lines  of  Menander,  running 
much  the  same  effect  as  the  saying  of  the  poet  in  t 
Anthology: 
i}Mi    (Up   fdp   cov    [i.e.  /8&i;]    ri   ^&r«i    mU,  ia 

ddkoffvat 
itrrpa,  <n\fivairfi  ievic\a  Koi  iJfXfov, 
riXKa  Si  irdvra  ^i8o»  «  Koi  &Kf€a'  «^v  «  irder,  t« 

icdUv,  hiMifialvv  iicS^tTM  W/uaiv. 

"  Sweet  before  all  else  are  things  fair  to  thee  by  natu 
earth,  sea,  stars,  orbs  of  moon  and  sun;  al  else 
but  fears  and  griefs;  and  even  if  there  should  co 
some  good  gift  to  one,  Nemesis  follows  to  balance- 
Dipped  into  Vol.  II.  of  F.  D.  Maurices  L 
confirms  my  old  view  of  him  -  seU-conscious,  nebulc 
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Rearl  npw«na«n/  ore&Uast .    a  rainy,  sullen  day. 

Keafi  newspaper  on  the  journey.    C  's  carriaap  .«nf 

.e  at  the  station,  and  by   iLo  I  fo^^  ™^i,' 

at  Gorton.    Mrs.  G  sn^Pdilv  -««        .        ,   myself 

Me,  but  w«  i  s  T^,t '"  r,'r ' 

vou  for  the  firet  timp  "  7Kn  T  ,     *^  ^"^« 

Then  she  took  me  in  to  Mr   O     n^     °^^^]^°^) 

zi- S  'H  -'**"-  '^-<'  --^ 

Wo«ty  of  «tm„g,  and  leaviTS  to^L^^ 

I  rpt"^r  "r  -^  "^"i  ""^en  he's 
I  P'!'*y  ''"nsly  about  the  Gordon  affair;  C 
*e  had  sent  three  open  telegrams  at  the  faU  rf 
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Khartoum,  to  himself,  Hartington,  and  Granville,  fi 
of  strong  language.  When  he  expressed  his  di 
satisfaction  at  such  a  proceeding,  the  Q.  actually - 
worse  than  the  original  offence  —  fell  back  on  the  pl( 
that  the  P.O.  were  sworn  to  secrecy.  Yet  it  wi 
her  invariable  practice  to  use  cipher  —  which  sho^ 
that  the  plea  was  not  real.  Then  her  letter  to  Mi 
Gordon  (as  to  which  he  had  once  told  me  at  Hawarden 
On  that  he  had  resolved  never  to  set  foot  in  Windsi 
Castle  again;  but  the  Q.  had  been  bound  to  mal 
him  some  acknowledgment  as  to  his  conduct  to  tl 
Prince  of  Wales  (I  presume  about  royal  grants 
and  so  he  regarded  the  incident  as  at  an  end.  Wit 
the  Prince  of  Wales  he  felt  confident  we  should  hai 
no  sort  of  difficulty.  Mr.  G.  had  once  told  Fame 
that  he  was  sure  the  P.  of  W.  was  not  at  all  unfriend 
to  Ireland,  and  would  interpose  no  obstacles. 

After  this  digression  he  reverted  to  our  last  coi 
versation  about  Ireland  and  H.  R.  and  the  postpon 
ment  of  the  Bill  for  a  couple  of  years,  until  we  h 
foimd  out  what  the  Land  Act  demanded ;  how  tl 
financial  relations  really  stand ;  and  whether  we  cj 
count  upon  the  full  and  fim  acceptance  of  our  pk 
by  the  Nationalist  party  in  its  substantial  entirety. 

On  the  last  point  I  said  that  I  should  say  nothii 
until  Dillon  was  out  of  prison,  and  until  I  had  heai 
from  him  as  to  finance  (their  party  finance),  am 
more  important,  as  to  their  attitude  towards  tl 
priests.  Well,  said  he,  the  first  proposition  to  impre 
upon  him  is  that  without  their  acceptance  and  cob 
plete  co-operation  we  could  not  go  on  with  any  plan 

About  land,  I  made  a  good  many  objections— i 
obvious  that  I  cannot  suppose  them  to  have  escapt 
him :  e.g.  our  party,  I  said,  would  be  frantic  if  the 
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once  more  found  themselves  in  ti,-  a   u    . 
the  Land  Question  ;^elLd\^'*^r°  ^  ^^    ^=ap. 
difficulties  with  our  Rkdkl  if  "^"^  ^""^^  *"  ^^^   old   J^ 
^ttlement  at  any"pS:tl^/j:^^^^^  ^ 

WM  that  as  Balfour  had  im^T  ?*^  .  ^'^^  ^"^'^er 
by  Pariiament  in^^"^r?"'^'^  *^'  «"°^  ^^^d 
affect  the  genei^sra^rofTh^r'^^'V*^  '^^"^d 
two  countries  in  cai^  o      ^^^^^^^  between  the 

*  were  declaiming  atout^Wk^  ,'"''. '^"y'^y 
«Kl  the  rest  of  it  hi  n!^'  ^key  refonning  hereelf, 
Wd*  refo™  ,;«  hSst?;??  '«"».•;»  view  that 

After  tooh,  wJked^^  ^d  "nposrible. 
f«ny  beds  wiU,  mTg     T^i  K^T  '"''  **  »'""'- 
Emperor  «,d  the  Rto«  nf  v^  '"""'  ^^  °«™>n 
fi»  W    He  W^^  1 1*?'^'  "d  «»»  of  my 

«al,  and  I  wTd^M^  .^  ""^  affectionate  as 
keen  he  was.     A  t^^  ^  ^J^  ^«"»  «nd 

m  measure  of  Sv  foTf  'T*'"'^  "* 
«««W  Cromer  ate^H  1  ^  ^"P'*  "'  y«»"' 
W  evening  St  S«ch\  f  "f  °^  '""«  »  *• 
%  had  bLlid  t^t  "  ^'"  *"  "y  «™l-    The 

•»  ■-•'en  g^rtiTCof'IS'C?  *«  '^ 
nMBsesofcloud  «b  oi  red  flammg  across 

^z^:!^.  r';;htt'?t*<""^ "- 

8»*0B-  "It  seem.  "  fc.  ^j  .  "  *^™  '"■*  i^ 
^boUcal,  mmeS  „,t  ™^.  *"  '™'  "«'  "  «  »ere 
»ofone'gen^"rg^^r"<^''.  ">■'•.  the  gHevo™ 

^«^6.-RneN.E.  Wind  and  the  sea  gbrion. 
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in  the  sun.  Became  wfld  and  wintry  after  sundowi 
Out  for  five  hours  —  sometimes  pondering  speech,  bu 
mostly  content  to  enjoy  sky  and  water.  Saunter© 
about  a  good  deal.  Chat  with  Cyril  F.  and  Tree,  th 
actor.  A  very  pleasant  fellow.  Said  he  learnt  hi 
part  with  immense  labour,  while  his  wife,  on  th 
contrary,  had  no  trouble ;  if  she  put  the  book  unde 
her  pillow,  she  seemed  to  know  her  lines  when  sh 
awoke.  Began  Froude's  Erasmus.  Readable  as 
novel,  yet  a  cynical  taste  about  it.  No  sincer 
historic  sense  —  no  depth  of  faith  in  any  principle  - 
cynical  at  bottom  and  misleading.  One  ought  not  t 
idealise  in  biography ;  not  overmuch  at  any  rate.  Bu 
cheap  satirical  realism  of  this  sort  is  falser  than  evei 
over-idealism.  I  don't  see  how  these  lectures  ca 
do  young  men  any  good.  The  question,  however,  i 
no  longer  active.  Poor  Froude  will  lecture  no  more 
He  was  the  easiest  of  companions  at  table  or  in  i 
walk,  fond  of  truth  in  his  own  way,  but  too  ready  t 
snatch  her  by  the  hair  of  the  head,  and  to  think  th 
quarrel  between  Protestant  and  CathoUc  the  onl; 
thing  in  the  universe  that  matters. 

After  tea,  idled  half  an  hour  over  correspondence  o 
Madame  du  Deffand  with  the  Duchesse  de  Choiseu] 
Pohshed,  yet  playful,  affectionate  and  quite  natural 
To  be  polished  without  affectation  no  common  gift 
"Qu'on  serait  heureux  de  pouvoir  se  passer  de 
choses  dont  on  ne  soucie  pas"  —  "How  happy  to  b 
able  to  do  without  the  things  you  don't  care  forl"- 
Madame  du  Mame.  And  this,  after  a  tiresome  partj' 
"Dread  of  ennui  makes  me  fling  myself  into  wate 
for  fear  of  the  rain."  So  the  social  world  remains  th 
same. 

Being  lazy,  contented  myself  with  learning  oli 
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odes  once  more,  and  the  passage  from  L.,n«.*-      ^ 
fomidme  divm  F«»aKe  irom  Lucretius,  de 

.  ^".ri^lS'T  "lH'^nS" '««"»'  to  make 

fe  flaw.    DeUcC  wTL  ,1 V"'  ""^  ^^  <"■ 
r^™,  with  fine  oI„n,pf  of  w<^'  S^^l 

Ldp  ,^o  t    ^       "®  ^S^^  question,  or  invite  a 
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centrated  and  dogmatical  egotism.  The  rough  t 
hewn  substance  of  English  character,  and  very  go 
substance,  too,  if  weU  treated,  and  capable  of  vc 
effective  finish  if  lucky  enough  to  get  a  chance  of  it. 

In  the  evening  read  again  Dorothy  Fox's  Joun 
—  especially  the  part  about  Mill.  It  was  like  visiti 
the  scenes  of  one's  childhood,  and  friends  of  whc 
one  has  for  long  lost  sight.  Interesting,  exciting,  ai 
at  the  same  time  soothing,  to  find  myself  once  mc 
in  this  luminous  atmosphere  of  abstract  questio 
and  disinterested  answer,  of  curiosity  about  de 
problems  and  detachment  as  to  solutions  and  persoi 
Yet  abundant  sociability,  affection,  and  genial  frien 
liness.  Well  might  Voltaire  in  his  memorable  ^i 
to  England  (1726)  fix  upon  the  Quakers  for  o 
admiration  and  even  reverence,  not  a  conunon  ma 
with  him.  Learnt  fifty  lines  from  Lucretius.  Ta 
me  just  about  half  an  hour.  I  can  mend  this  befo 
long.  A  glorious  morning.  Feel  as  if  the  process  i 
mental  renovation  would  now  soon  begin. 

Drove  with  H.  Fowler,  first  to  Wolterton,  the  grei 
house  built  by  old  Horace  Walpole.  The  presei 
Lord  Orford  left  it  because  his  father  had  willed  awa 
some  of  its  treasures.  It  has  now  been  derelict  f( 
some  thirty  years,  and  a  most  desolate  appearance : 
has;  ragged  woods,  broken  fences,  rush-grown lawm 
Very  ugly  at  the  best,  I  should  say.  Then  on  t 
Blickling,  where  all  is  just  the  opposite;  a  beautifi 
dream  of  a  red  Jacobean  house  in  perfect  order;  th 
gardens  a  blaze  of  superb  colour.  I  remember  bein, 
there  years  ago  with  a  large  party,  of  whom  poo 
M.  Arnold  was  one,  but  it  was  then  winter,  and  looke 

dank.    To-day  glorious.    Lady gave   us  luncl 

and   showed   us  the   house.    She  was  gentle  anc 
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'ff^eable  as  possible  •    an  «.«  •  -. 

I«k  to  the  (W^i  S  «rf ««  ^.    We  got 

of  Buxton,  the  ^^Zl^',!'"''^  "'  *^  8«ve 

I*«n>t  Ctullua'/old  Sv  T"  '"'"'"^  *"'• 

Again,  reJ S.,*°p^'' °^  *""  ''''^• 
«™  book  on  /m,£     R?f  <"^  ««««/  „d  Spencer's 

ia  tie  foimer  w  to  the  knwl  /  Penetrating  passage 
Jgkt.  by  the  sudden  v£^l°Ir "^"^ «"«X 
Te  old  sin.    A  pie,.^°?™'^T -»  "»  "eavens  of 

*«««r  veiy  thin  in  matter'  and  r„i,     .v  . 
"■^er.    His  anmment  ^T^    ""''*''  thick  in 

»  conclusion,  ^^f^L  ""^  ^^'y  *^ 
Sp»eer  seeni  contit  to  '^'^^  *«  P^'mA. 
«vdy  f„„  s^^'p^^*  »  eondusion  de- 
«b;tnay  one-and  to  STalXf^  \P"""' 
W^t  it  from  other  pSlr  "if' ,"»?  ^  «"'' 

Aif-^fS.st,k":n^"^^  ^»  -< 

%«ntly  at  Mi^onX   Go^!  '''''*  *''"•    «e«l 

«  tlie  new  aspect  ^  Sv^fT"™.*-  ''"*«««J 
*«Ities  of  ^   Gov^^    /  *'  infirmities  and 

«d  write  a  X'^aSd?:^^  rV'''  '^■ 
'wks  which  cannot^  j*^^  .  '''ore  «« some 
'~ty  or  tUrt~  ^.^,1?"''*^^   ""o"'"   'or 

"  iteration ;    but  wtf  ene^"""*  f  /'  ^  ex-« 

enei^,  what  inexhaustible 

'Bk.  II.  chap.  ^y. 
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vigour,  what  incomparable  humour,  what  substantia 
justice  of  insight,  and  what  sublimity  of  phrase  an( 
image  (e.g.  in  the  passage  about  Columbus).  Walk© 
on  the  cliff  to  the  old  tower,  and  sat  among  the  tomb 
stones,  which  rather  agreed  with  my  moment' 
humour.  Learnt  Shelley's  Stanzas  m  Dejectioi 
pretty  swiftly.  Recalled  the  summer  thirty  yeai 
ago,  when  I  first  began  to  love  poetry,  and  used  t 
wander  alone  in  the  green  fields  and  lanes  aroun 
Twickenham,  full  of  Shelley  and  Wordsworth.  Tk 
piece  was  a  special  favourite  —  though  God  knov 
what  reason  I  had  for  dejection  at  two-and-twent; 
with  pknty  of  "hope  and  health  and  love  an 
leisure,"  and  good  things  within  my  grasp,  if  I  hs 
only  been  bold  enough  to  know  it. 

Went  in  the  afternoon  to  call  on  Mr. ,  a  & 

old  English  squire  of  the  most  refined  type,  with 
good  wife,  who  told  me  with  pleasant  scorn  they  we 
not  going  to  turn  Tories  at  their  age.  What 
difference  it  would  make  to  the  world,  whether  gw 
or  bad,  if  more  people  held  political  opinions,  th( 
voting  habits  of  Red  and  Blue,  on  this  self-indulge 

tenure.  .       ' 

Splendid    m:»ming.    Read    Horace's    epistle 

Tibullus. 

Qui  sapo«  et  fan  posat  quae  aaatiat,  et  cui 
Gratia,  f ama,  valetudo  contingat  abunde, 
Et  mimdus  victUB,  non  defidente  cmmena? 

In  this  delicious  kind  of  writing  Horace  never  1 
been,  and  I  should  expect  never  can  be,  equalled.  ^ 
English  version  by  Conington,  my  old  Oxford  p 
fessor,  is  better  than  none  'or  anybody  whose  La 
has  Mt  him.    What  could  one  wish  more. 
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How   admirable    are    Chatham's    lettere    to    his 
^w.^^  to  be  reminded  by  him  Of  Hon.^ 

T,  J.  Et  ni 

Posces  ante  diem  librum  cum  lumine.  si  non 
Intrades  anunum  studiia  et  rebus  honestis. 
Invidia  vel  amore  vigU  torquevere. 

Unless  you  light  your  lamp  ere  dawn  and  read 

?ri  ti        *  ^  *^**  ^^  '^J^"  ^^y  breed, 
V^y  ^T  ''**P  '^  '~"  y°"'  «"<!  ^  toss 
Upon  your  pJlow.  envious,  lovesick,  cross. 

Unwisely   I    did    not   deny   myself    the   morbid 

STeek  it":ti  -,,r--^  heading  S 
UM  week  It  appears  that  the  Spectator  says  mv 
portion  IS  umque,   but  the  least  ^viable  I!  Z 

with  the  Insh  for  a  mmimum,  but  important  for 
nnpng  down  their  maximum.    They  Zl^  me 
tonuse  their  demand,  but  will  throw  me  over  71 1^ 
to  lower  It.    They  suppose  I  hold  the  key  so  far  as  thi  au.  ^ 
Ca  met  is  concemed.    "May  he  never  live  to  repent  ^~^ 
that  he  ever  plunged  into  that  yellow  swirling  stre^" 

Z^^^^/y^^  ^'-  ^'  "t^«^  ^  °o  option." 
mmuch  of  It  qmte  out  of  date:   the  tone  too  dis- 

J«8eif  IS  what  has  now  helped  to  falsify  it 
Afterwar(b  the  Essay  on  Armand  Carrel,  which 

page  where  he  distinguishes  the  practical  man  from 
tile  thinker,  who  is  not  called  to  measure  himself 
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wlthreaUties.    And  that  other  page  where  he  descr 

the  impression  made  upon  him  by  Ck)def roi  Cavaigi 

It  is  a  picture  of  many  of  us  at  that  time,  so  I  c 

it      "His  notion  of  duty  is  that  of  a  Stoic; 

conceives  it  as  something  quite  infinite,  and  ha^ 

nothing  whatever  to  do  with  happiness,  sometl 

immeasurably  above  it;   a  kind  of  half  Mamcl 

in  his  views  of  the  universe.    According  to  1 

man's   life   consists   of   one   perennial   and   int 

struggle  against  the  principle  of  evU,  which  but 

that  struggle  would  wholly  overwhehn  him.    Gen 

tion  after  generation  carries  on  this  battle,  with  1 

success  as  yet.    He  beUeves  in  perfectibiUty 

progressiveness,   but  thinks   that  hitherto   pro| 

has  consisted  only  in  removing  some  of  the  ini] 

ments  to  good,  not  in  realising  the  good  itself;  1 

nevertheless,  the  only  satisfaction  which  man 

realise  for  himself  is  in  battling  with  this  evil  prm 

and  overpowering  it;   that  after  evils  have  acci 

lated  for  centuries,  there  sometimes  comes  one  | 

clearing  off,  one  day  of  reckoning  called  a  revolut 

(IHsseiiati&n  and  Discussion,  i.  266  n.). 

Read  AWs  WeU  that  Ends  WeU.  Found 
opening  scenes  very  tiresome  —  euphuistic  and  p 
less.  Thought  of  Byron's  saying  to  Moore—  I 
Moore,  what  do  you  think  of  Shakespeare?    1 1 

it»g    d d    humbug."    But    one    soon    hears 

glorious  note,  e.g.  "The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mi 
yam,  good  and  ill  together,"  etc.  etc.  And  how 
is  the  little  short  speech  put  into  the  mouth  of  Pai 
when  his  cowardice  and  baseness  have  just 
exposed.  Diderot  or  Browning  would  haves 
the  point  of  such  a  character.  And  "why  ^( 
devil  move  me  to  undertake  the  recovery  of 


HOUDAY  IN  NORJOLK  287 

Wrote  letter  to  Dillon  to  in^Wm  ^        • 
ofGalwayGaol.  "  *°  «*««  him  on  coming  out 

Read    Afeaaure    for   MavHi*^     at     u  j 
^ding  a  vacant  fo^o^Tr;    ^°    ^   '^y   of 

by  mental  inertnes^Torby  ^ITTJ^ '"^^f."*^^^ 
why  ahould  I  not  tacUe  rn?^  °L  T.^^"'  ^°' 
&«iety  Committee?  ''Ss  a  "^tX^  "^^  ^^f  ^ 
seventeenth  centrny.  I  wonder  ^  f^^  '°'  *^« 
Jibing  about  r  He  Tultw^^'  T^!" 
depths.    I  turned  to  Hazlitt'«  t^    i,  *®  "^°^° 

tjin,  and  supei^cial :  o^"  ^^^^^  ^  ''''  -P^'' 
character  to  whom  we  have  nT  ^^\}^^^  »  no 
Uy  part  I  have  sym^thv  If  ""  ^tipathy.  For 
S.  Brooke,  ^^^  ?Jn?-  m^  ""^^  ^*^  *^«  <*"J^e. 
dreadfully.  admmible,   misses  the  point 

fortt:\:^L^^^^  ^P^-.»-  about  the  wheel  of 
Irftheioon:  ^         '*''*""^  *^  **»«  vicissitudes 

But  my  fate,  on  some  throbbing  whed  of  Gorf 
Alway  must  riae  or  faU.  «nd  chX  iS  wS?' 

GiLBSBT  Mdrbat 
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I  once  had  some  talk  with  Mr.  Gladstone  on 
this.  We  spoke  of  the  new  Shakespeare  coming  o 
I  said  I'd  been  taking  the  opportunity  of  read 
Vol.  I.  and  should  go  over  it  all  in  successive  volun 
He  was  rather  shocked  at  my  too  crude  opin 
against  Merry  Wives.  "What,  you  don't  like  I 
Btaflf?"  "I  like  him  in  Henry  IV.,  but  not  in 
clothes  basket."  "Why,  Falstaf!  -*  one  of  the  ir 
wonderful  things  in  Uterature."  Full  of  interest 
HanUet,  and  enthusiasm  for  it  —  comes  closer  than  i 
other  play  to  some  of  the  strangest  secrets  of  hur 
nature.  What  is  the  key  to  the  mysterious  hold  of  i 
play  on  the  world's  mind  ?  I  trotted  out  my  f  avou 
proposition  that  Mecuwre  for  Measure  is  one  of 
most  modem  of  all  the  plays :  the  profound  anal; 
of  Angelo,  the  stran^  figure  of  the  duke,  the  d 
irony  of  our  modem  time  in  it  all.  But  I  do 
think  he  well  knew  what  I  meant.  He  is  too  heall 
too  objective,  too  simple  for  all  the  complexitiej 
morbid  analysis,  and  knows  not  the  very  rudin 
of  Weltschmerz. 

Auffust  1,  '91. —  At  12.30  started  for  Lom 
Wasted  the  time  of  my  joumey  over  a  smart  but 
really  very  good  sort  of  book,  conmiended  to 

by :  An  American  Girl. 

Arrived  in  London  an  hour  late,  but  was  in  \ 
to  meet  the  deputation  from  Rochdale,  asking  m 
unveil  the  Bright  statue.  They  had  only  in\ 
Mr.  Gladstone  before  me,  and  if  I  declined,  i 
would  go  next  to  the  Duke  of  Argyll,  and  after 
to  Hartington.  The  deputation  included  a  lea 
Tory.  I  said  I  would  let  them  know  on  Tues 
and  I  then  wrote  to  Mr.  G.  on  the  subject  —  whe 
it  would  look  very  well  to  laud  the  wisdom  and  vi 
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—  «ov 

Ui'^i^^'Z'^  -»  againt  «  fa  u,   ^. 

«»t  omt.    Told  me  .bou  CS'^h.'?'  "' 
ittempt  to  reconcile  An»i;.    .      "™'     "» famom 

««^;    b"t  th»^l    „i.*<'  ?<"  write  the 

2, know  that  CS^d  not  »y"Hr^r  ,.^<'  ,•» 
I""*  to  the  perilou.  doctrinp  M  1  ^"  difficulty 
diverted  hinuS  of  wrtSLT-     '^'  ""'  ^hrirt 

""ranent  to  T  H  Pr^  ~f  begmnug  of  thi. 

•-*«  of  THn^d»^'pML*K  "">■  »  ^ 
Word,  'ti.  «  muchM  vour  w  ^''''''-  ^'^y-  «* 
%«rienoe  or  A»^ta  "  """^  '^  '»»«on 

hvdy  I«nent  for  hST  I^''i,„?^  *«  '^'^ 
«n8  of  Labour  Ttmn.  ^  """'  "«*  on 
*  Socid^^ft    I  '"!f.'«'"«*  wh.t  fa 

l^wouin:ye^'2ieh"ttT*:  ""^^  l^ 
«t  at  the  same  time  w^T    '  *'  "  "**  "^e 

Modem  SociS  ^b^,"/"^  <"  '"'<^- 

K  old  teaching  orr^fe*^-  v^''  ^*^ 

%  an  eleva&n  of^e  ,r  '  '^'".''''  ""*  «»- 

iMtead  of  effort    „J^  .™™?™^o  sP«t.    Pity 

K  '-^  if  C^'p'S^   °'  "^^^ 
»«l«d  of  enereetic  oSf.    "^     .'^'°°'  «lf-mctifice 

h™  SocialSt  r^f""  "?  "■<*«  things  the 
VOL  I    ^^  "*"  «»«t'on  against  the  Economfat 
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finds  himadf  near  neighbour  to  the  preacher  of 
Sermon  on  the  Mount,  and  even  to  the  monk. 

Read  Newman  — two  sermons:  "The  Spir 
Mind"  and  "Secret  Faults."  The  texture  not  ( 
so  close  as  I  had  thought  or  expected. 

Mre.  F the  other  day  copied  out  for  me 

two  texts  of  which  I  had  heard  at  the  time  in 
M.  Arnold's  Diary.  He  used  to  preface  each  i 
(I  think)  with  a  text  or  saying.  He  died  on  a  ce: 
Sunday,  and  that  very  morning,  he  being  thei 
his  usual  health  and  spirits,  had  written  this  ( 
Ecclesiasticus) : 

AprU  16.  —  Weep  bitterly  over  the  dead  as  he  is  wc 
and  then  comfort  thyself:  drive  heavineas  away;  thou 
not  do  him  good,  but  hurt  thyself. 

April  22.  —  When  the  dead  is  at  rest,  let  his  rememb 
Nst,  and  be  comforted  for  him,  when  his  spirit  is  dep 

ttOBi  hlB. 

After  dinner  a  couple  of  hours  more  on  the 
edition  of  Machiavelli.  I  remember  some  years 
that  Maine  sait'.  a  serious  study  of  Machiavelli 
well  worth  doing.  So  it  is,  and  Acton's  pp 
supplies  the  text,  and  a  profoundly  interesting  tl 
it  is.  But  one  would  have  to  resign  one's  sej 
Parliament  first,  I  fancy.  No  democracy  of  our  I 
could  stand  the  examination  of  the  theoretic  tru 
Machiavelli,  though  they  would  not,  and  do 
shirk  taking  it  quietly  for  gospel  in  daily  practl 
or  at  any  rate  in  practice  at  a  pinch.  But  you 
not  mention  it,  if  you  would  be  an  av0p<andpt 
or  man-pleaser.  Acton's  introduction,  as  I  sai 
Mr.  G.,  is  as  hard  reading  as  a  corrupt  bit  in 
cydides.    French,  German,  Italian,  Latin,  Spanish 
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lb.  other  ,11  generaSTv  «dT  '"T.'^'  quotouon, 
■"wlty  of  tho^      ^  ""'  "»">««Uy  *elMig»toJ 

Bool  IV.  fa  j?o4x  re.fr-  ^*  "^  "-^^ 

*"  "rite.  The  S^  Sdf  l^'j'  **""«'''  "d 
**•<**'«'•  Quite  (tae  hTr^.K  "•"*  ™«>  i»  the 
!«'  Gibbon,  SwS  .!^       "  "f  ■»"*  "•''"We  mu 

PondeJ'.^u"'^  "r?"!*"  »"  ".methinT 

"Won;  neiS4*^  "!:' 7*™'  the  p.i„  of 

"itk  less  thou;At-^?h^  "''*"  "5^-  "  "Pent 
|wti„«.^'.     "^  ««««  P«rt  of  that  whMTi. 

•^and  the  co^^fen^TLtf^'  !?  »<"»• 
H  been  more  imnort .„♦  L     V'^et,  and  would 

[»%  carted  awav  a  ^^     *      ""^  *"*»»• 

^-«ed  to  atCd  ]^  SL      P'."""'  «'^- 
"  *^-  Gladstone's  breakfasts,  and 
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at  one  of  them  the  host  pronounced  three  % 
things  to  be  done  to  the  ways  of  the  world  by  man 
First,  the  introduction  of  more  lenient  and  hui 
practice  ^ith  prisoners;  second,  a  general  senti 
against  war;  and  third,  the  abolition  of  si 
"Yes,"  said  Ruskin  in  his  mild  tones,  "but  tl 
don't  think  prisons  ought  to  be  made  humane; 
I'm  not  against  slavery;  and  I'm  not  against  \ 
On  another  occasion  R.  had  observed  in  the 
Jingo  days  that  he  (R.)  ought  by  rights  to  have 
in  favour  of  the  Turks  and  against  the  Bulgai 
for  he  was  against  all  resistance  to  authority, 
then,"  he  went  on,  "I  must  follow  my  great  h 
Carlyle." 

Mr.  G.  could  not  understand  how  it  was 
Carlyle  was  anti-Jingo.  I  suggested  that  it  v 
genuine  historic  judgment.  Mr.  G.  But  what 
he  to  do  with  the  Turks?  /.  M.  Oh,  in  his  Fred 
he  had  been  brought  pretty  close  to  eastern  af 
Russia,  Poland,  Turkey. 

In  September  I  had  paid  a  day's  visit  to 
Bright  at  Rochdale,  and  I  begged  him  to  take  i 
see  his  father's  grave  in  the  yard  attached  t( 
Friends'  Meeting  House.  A  small  place  enclos( 
stone  wall.  Grass  very  dingy.  All  made  at 
radiant  and  solemn  by  a  small,  plain,  flat  stone  — " 
Bright,  died  .  .  .  1889.  Aged  77  years."  Not 
other  stones.  Went  into  the  meeting-house,  i 
we  may  suppose  him  to  have  had  his  life's  ii 
counsels.  In  October  I  fulfilled  my  promise  to  i 
his  statue,  which  I  did  with  right  good  will.  St 
betimes  for  Rochdale,  where  I  arrived  for  1 
Left  thick  fog  behind  me,  and  found  glorious  sum 
Pleasant  luncheon,  and  then  to  the  ceremony :  a 


;hree  grand 
>y  mankind, 
bud  humane 
il  sentiment 

of  slaves. 
'but  then  I 
imane;  and 
jainst  war." 
n  the  anti- 
o  have  been 

Bulgarians, 
•rity.  "But 
rreat  father, 

it  was  that 
Eit  it  was  a 
t  what  had 
lis  Frederick, 
item  affaire: 
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wowd.    I  only  deliv»~.j 

"d  then  drew  the^  »«  -onnmental  «„tence.    chap 

Itiink  it  . J  .  ■    ™™  "a  unveiled  th»  .......'     v^' 


203 

«.d  then'  ^;  7™^  one  monumental  «ntence, 

I  tkink  it ,  good  pL^r*  T'^,  ^  "'•«'» 
better  thun  bronw.    ^en!?'^  *'"«^  ^  "ke  marble 
To™  Hall,  where  I  debV^  J?  Pr*"""  h"o  the 
effect     John  Albert  bSm^"^*^ -'"'I' good 
pencil  on  a  card,  and  thev  kS  '  (™"<^  "om  in 
,  Before  the  mUtl  ^^^   r"  ^  f"^"  "**• 
found  mjwlf  at  UmchesSZ'  i  ""^  "y  "«Pe; 
•"d  a  bite  of  dimiw  ?S^' ""^  *'  «<"  ""y  luggW 
Atlytl^m  i^„T:J;»^^  7  ft^ed  for  LytS° 

"tumnal  sunshine.    At  Zhf  ^  "^  ^'o''  hi  rich 
'tuToh  «n„„g  the  t«^  "^'J^t  'rith  her  to  the 

r°««  Me.    InterestSTseL^    If""*, "''«"  "y 

|StirttS'i^^Sen?^t^^tt^- 

I  "".e  air.  though  wr.oS%Xtt,rS^ 

n 

.    Towards  the  end  of  th^  , 

k«hat  Burke  ^^' Z  Zt'll'^^  *«"=  P"** 
iBoKbery  and  I  went  rf^!     f       P*°P'«'  "-'■  'Uthorn 

A/ter  dinnerweTenTSr^.  '^'^  m  the  m: 

«  fa^inaWi^m  I  evef'"  ^  ''"  "^  ""X 

l«siMlI_onp  „f^    li   ^"^  saw  m  a  house-a«,t. 

««•<»  many,  m'^K  I±'T'  f^*  «  '«"'  b"* 
|«»Wwith  the  soft^w-  ^^  "J""*'  ""d  a"  fflumi- 

■"handles.    A^u^tT-   "' k'^^  «''»*«»^ 
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^™^y.    Like  »  scene  from  one  of  W.nov 
Zd  all  the  actors,  men  with  parte  to  play. 

oTm.  Mr  G.  took  me  to  his  ™om ;  gave 
two  o^&S  personal  letters  to  re«^;  to  ak 
'^ZZ  oH.  hour  *  «bu,  l.*em««;   and  so 

*"S^  8.  -  Mr.  O.  and  I  first  do™  to  breald 

B^Sy  announced  his  intention  of  gomg  oB 

^,  but  Mr.  G.  foUowed  him  out  e^m 

Saded  him  to  stay  for  our  counc..    We  me 

^Tfll  room  where  aU  the  »v«e^^ 

of  the  bMomaniac  are  [were] -the  Caxtons, 

^IL  Bible,  the  Mainz  P«*^' ^ /^^  ^^^ 

an  ancestor  from  funds  procured  by  sale  of  wna 

WiSTn  to  Hyde  Park  Corner,  a  p^«t  ™ 

Imonds  and  gold  ^en  unworked  by  uJuArt^t 

buUders.    Bosebery  took  up  »  »»»''  f™*  *™ 

sedulously  over,  only  in^ectmg  a  dry  word 

onH  then     Haxcourt  not  diffuse. 

wfSiced  about  Egypt,  agreeing  in  the  eond 
that  we  could  decide  on  nothing  mtU  we  had 
duU  an  exwnination  with  officii  mea^  a 
^.  Second,  that  we  brmg  m  bJb  r^xt  « 
S^c  Disabilities  to  be.f  ^»  »?'  fj  !^ 
bv  a  CathoUc  peer -probably  the  D.  of  n< 
l^tm«on-rbe  balloted  for.    Thm  we  c^ 
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remain  at  Westminster.    Spencer  «,♦»,      i 

Hanx,urt'8  view,  that  they^Ja?-'  ^^f^  *°    ^=^'- 

puiposes.    "But  you  don'f  f      u      "^"^  ^o''  »«     """'• 

to  do  with  the  iJhJZ''  7J^'  r  "^  ««^«    

what  this  meant,  anHTdid  wf^l^l  ""^  "^^^^S^ 
to  an  early  luncheon  ^^  ^^^  *°^  ^«  filed  off 

wo^rJTat^^Ltt^-^-e..    Spencer 
picturesque  he  looked     A  fi^v^l^Ti"^'  »»d  most 

^^^^^'^^er  9.  -Si:  j«.rlf  ^'  f^^^^le  evening. 
^  his  pink,  to  i^^IttTaTd  ^  "^  "T  ^*^*« 

wasoffforafourteen-^.^tT^'^:^^'-    ^« 
«m  pouring.    I  envied«,,.r         •  ^  '"^*'  ^<^  the 

,  Mr.  G.  put  into  my  hands  wWk^,*-    ^   ^^^» 
-an  expedientXT?ht^i!'f"^  ^  "P"^^!^' 

Wte«  have  now^  to'  a^lST   ^J""*'    Main* 
Pe  men  are  gone  save  two    ^7"^' *"  ^^er  England. 


m 


K  in  1892  md  ?h.    .1  ^"^^  *'  Marlborouri. 


'«     v"^. 
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Marlborough  House 


Roaebery  and  Chamberlain,  talking  together,  beckoi 
to  join  them.  They  were  discussing  the  disruption  of  ( 
in  1886.  C.  said  that  when  he  went  into  the  Cabm 
morning  he  had  no  notion  of  breaking  away,  but  that  I 
on  the  contrary,  had  gone  into  it  that  morning  with  hi 
made  up  to  drive  C.  out.  Roaebery  shared  C.'s  impi 
They  wished  to  know  mine.  I  said  mine  was  mu 
same.  Harcourt  and  I  walked  away  from  that  dis 
Cabinet  Afterwards  C.  and  I  had  a  good  deal  of  t 
a  very  easy  and  amicable  footing.  He  wondered  why  o 
we  had  quarrelled  with  Pamell.  What  affair  was  his 
conduct  of  ours?  I  told  him  our  case  shortly  in 
answerable  strength,  and  he  listened  with  his  habitu 
in  such  talks  of  candid  attention.  How  he  was  affi 
never  knew,  for  the  Prince  came  up,  and  in  his  genial  wi 
pleasant  words  about  an  enienie  between  us  two,  ar 
took  me  to  the  Austrian  archduke  [whose  murder  at  S 
was  one  day  to  set  the  world  on  fire]  —  a  civil,  pleasani 
feUow.  Odd  that  he  should  know  no  English,  having  ti 
and  shot  in  India  and  other  parts  of  our  dominions,  and 
come  here  on  purpose  to  thank  the  Queen  for  hi 
treatment. 


;i!t.t- 


u  , 


■;i 


At  the  Howe  qf  Commona 

Chamberlain  told  me  that  he  quaked  when  Rosebt 
made  P.  M.,  lest  he  should  fling  H.  R.  overboard,  tb 
of  which  would  surely  have  been  to  attract  masses  of 
Unionists  to  the  flag  of  their  old  party.  After  R.  mi 
first  speech  about  the  predominant  partner  in  the  H, 
he  refused  an  invitation  to  follow  R.  at  Edinburgh 
when  he  read  the  Edinburgh  speech,  he  at  once  wired 
city  that  he  would  come  down  instantly. 

The  Liberal  party  would  not  come  together  again 
life  and  force  until  some  leader  arose,  boldly  throwii 
H.  R.  Thought  our  tactics  after  1893  lamentable.  W( 
to  have  defied  our  sections  to  dc  \eir  worst.  Asl 
whether  it  was  true  that  I  had  gor      a  Rosebery  in  pre 
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to  Haroourt  for  p  M     r  .   j 

the  grounds  of  my  p,«fe4n«  l^'S  th'  "  ^  ""^^  »<>*  P«t 

-^P"*-     I  'ancy.  however   tL  J  flT  '^T'"^'  *^*  ^^'^ 

•  •  Veor  amicable;  quite  loth  I.         ^°"«^*  '*  *  "ni-take 

^f^t^er^i^r^T^J^J^^^^^-'^top^    Wished^ 

over  with  him  my  ^rSw'i?"^""^^'«>n».      Went 
jjtei^tingpartofitwasth^*^'.^^^  ThemS 

,^tf  for  ag««in,  to  t^  ^"^T  «'  '^^^  Blamed 
80.  J.  C,  however,  was  keen  fn,  v  *'^*'°*  ^  January 
tbt.  unless  he  accepted  Co^J,^*"^^-."^  <*0"bt  J.  C.  tS^ 
•ndio-  x>uld  he  accept  it  X  L^r  •'"^u"^  •'tenutive; 
•ny  ca.e  a  split  in  L  LibL  n  ^' "  ^'^^  ^»^^«t  ?  In 
a^gton  and  his  men  would^.r"^  T  ^**^'*«We.  f" 
"Knt  (as  indeed  they  did  on  th'r,r  ''°**'^  '°'  *«>«  Govern- 

-The  Round  Table  woum!       '^^^  »«»endment). 
«  have  saved  the  pl^y  b^*  fo^*  ^^•°»^rf"«.  and  we 
with  one  another.    It  w^^h^  ^' f""  "^^  "^^^  *»"»^"i4 
•speech  by  you  that  iS  to  S  ,^?,'i  ^^*'»>^  «idS 

-«beet,  independent   of'  fatte    n[T°*i  °°  *  ^^^P 
and  feeling,  and  wiU  AnS         •    ^°^  c^cumstance 

other  app^n^rofrunTZr  """"'  -^ 


CHAPTER  IX 


Wednes- 
day, Jan. 
13, 1892. 


PARIS 

In  December  1891,  Mr.  Armitstead  mvited  m 

accompany  Mr.  Gladstone  and  some  of  Ins  fami 

Biarritz,   where  I   spent  Christmas.    Of  tbs 

enjoyable  expedition  I  have  said  enou^  else. 

lone   ago.    Mr.    Armitstead   and   his   party 

from  Pau  to  Carcassonne,  Aries,  Nlmes,  and  w  i 

to  the  Eiviera,  while  I  found  my  way  to  Par 

well  known  to  me  for  thirty  years.    On  the 

morning  (January  13,  1892)    J^^iJ^^^^^^ 

friends,  called  in  very  hvely  spirits,  and  P^i 

various  pleasures  for  me,  begmnmg  with  a  ^^ 

the  Louvre  then  and  there.    It  was  dehghtfd  t 

oneself  walking  once  more  through  the  well-1 

streets  and  gardens  in  the  crisp  bnght  a^,  v 

companion  as  bright  aa  the  air.    At  the  Lou. 

earned  me  off  to  see  the  newly  acquired  figure 

winged  Victory  of  the  ship's  prow  found  at 

thrwje.    She  has  no  head,  but  the  vigour  and  fr 

of  limb  and  pose,  and  the  natural  power  of  the 

are  admirable.    Then  to  some  remarkable  M 

frescoes,  of  glazed  tUe  or  brick  -  exti^ordinarj 

in  the  stamp  or  stride  of  the  bull,  and  extraoi 

deUcacy  in  the  colouring  and  decorative  ador 

Lastly,  through  the  salon  carr6  to  a  new  re 
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»(  Spkmx:  the  CT^fn^^"  '.T'''  ®''^ 

«^  «.d  the  oom^l'^^'^f  X'^A^r-?: 
eattlei)iece  by  Trovon     iJZ  I  .  ™P** 

to  me  of  «U;  beZ^'i  k     ^'""  ""^  <'<^'f«l 

Gkaner,.    I  felt  „  tfTt  T^  ''"'fg-foom,  MiBet's 
Ma  if  only  for  tte  sa^eT  "'"*''  "'"''  '"  «»  t" 

ie  hotel  to  get  me  a  Sn^  *^  I^P'«  *' 

h  oiced  the  roueh  oM  L!,i.^'  f^,.      '  P"<*  "»' 

J.  Kath«i«,  but  (CSin  L  Pe^^'rt.fr 
■eomparable  voice  ww^firet-rat  I  tok  tr  "^ 
"tmter  through  the  familiar  fo^r  L^ilt"™^ 

•back  to  old  friend,  aa  I  ?i^;d"on'^:S:;ro? 
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Voltaire,  George  Sand,  Sedaine,  and  all  the  rest 
the  people  who  were  once  so  much  to  me. 

Thuraday,  Jan.  14.  — A  busy  day  admirably 
filled.    SaUied  forth  with  Jusserand  to  the  Mi 
Camavalet  — the  exhibition  of  interesting  memen 
of  Parisian  history,  from  antediluvian  bones  and 
historic  coffins  and  implements,  down  to  red  cap 
Uberty,  revolutionary  pikes,  and  placards  put  u 
places  of  resort  to  inform  the  world  that  m  this  r 
one  honours  oneself  with  the  name  of  citizen, 
house  was  once  the  hotel  of  Madame  de  S6vign6, 
many  of  her  letters  are  dated  from  it.    At  my  rec 
we  went  to  a  homely  restaurant  on  the  quays, 
the  first  time  in  my  life  I  saw  frogs  in  the  bill  of 
but  I  resisted  the  dainty,  and  limited  my  cun 
to  a  cutlet  of  the  young  boar,  as  tough  as  t 
could  be ;  I  did  well  enough  on  oysters.    From 
to  the  Chamber,  which  for  an  hour  was  pair 
dull.    However,  I  was  rewarded  by  hearing  Fl< 
return  thanks  to  them  for  having  once  more  cl 
him  President.    He  read  every  word  from  wi 
pages,  held  valiantiy  in  his  hand ;  his  voice  is 
and  his  delivery  firm  and  sonorous.    In  subs 
it  was  marked  by  the  same  promise  of  justice 
amelioration  of  social  condition  that  Europe 
lived  upon  since  1848. 

I  went  to  call  on  Taine.  It  was  his  wife  s  d 
home.  The  only  other  interest'ng  person  was 
Beaulieu,  brother  of  the  economist,  and  t 
author  of  the  excellent  and  elaborate  book  on  E 
In  his  book  he  pays  Western  civilisation  the  cc 
ment  of  speaking  up  for  a  constitution  for  E 
In  his  conversation  to-day  he  took  a  different 
and  would  not  say  that  he  thought  a  constitui 
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that  he  w«  too  fLdioJTSfteLTo  ^^f^: 
be  excused  for  hpinw  •   ♦!.»♦  xu     T^      lenere  is  to 

-  heartUy  to  eon4  ;„  :.::t:Jf  ^b^H^ 
I  ,5*'"'  Taine  is  a  serious,  a  modest    a  «.fln«*- 

y«K  nil  k!    1,    ,  ^"*'  ''<"'«™>'.  twenty  laborious 
Ce  an^T^  Tu  ""^  ""^  0'  Contempo^ 

If     yP'"''*'™  of  «>  much  talent  to  so  vast  mS 
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Friday,  Jem,  16. —  Half  inclined  to  shirk 
excureion  with  Juaserand.  But  that  faithful  cic 
wisely  held  me  to  my  work,  and  we  drove  ofif  t 
Luxembourg  to  see  Uie  exhibition  of  modem  F 
sculpture.  Admirable  it  is,  most  of  it  —  and  curi 
free  from  the  odious  quality  that  stains  and  spl 
the  French  literature  and  much  of  the  French  pai 
of  the  day.  Chapuy's  figure  of  Joan  of  Arc  is 
admirable  —  real  without  being  coarse,  simple  wi 
silliness,  moral  dignity  without  pose ;  the  very 
of  a  peasant  girl  raised  to  heroism  by  the  < 
voices.  It  is  absurd  in  face  of  such  a  piece  of 
to  assert  that  the  possibilities  of  sculpture 
passed  away  in  modem  times. 

Much  delighted  with  all  this,  and  the  good 
which  such  serious  work  gives  for  the  country  ( 
which  it  comes.  I  went  on  to  the  F.  O.  to 
with  M.  Ribot,  the  Foreign  Minister.  His  v 
an  American  lady  whom  we  have  known,  and  1 
about,  for  years.  They  were  both  very  c( 
Only  Juaserand  there.  Ribot  was  in  good  s 
and  more  free  and  disengaged  in  manner  than 
I  saw  him  last  year.  He  opened  the  conver 
about  Egypt,  which  I  had  hoped  to  leave  oi 
did  not  come  to  very  much;  he  is  sore  about 
Salisbury's  Guildhall  speech,  and  about  the  E 
press.  I  told  him  we  paid  little  attention  tc 
articles,  and  they  really  stood  for  next  to  nc 
The  Gladstone  triumph  in  1880  was  the  classic  1( 
case  on  that  point  since  the  lowering  of  the  fra 
in  1867.  He  said  they  were  reproduced  in  the  I 
press  and  inflamed  French  opinion  — an  asp 
such  things  that  our  unperialist  organs  are 
prone  of  all  to  overlook.    Adced  whether  — 
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not  rather  anti-FVenek     r  — *  •    ^  . 

—  WM  won  .ware  that  th.  H  „JT^  "^  *"»' 
both  foreign  policv  Zl  !r  -1°'  °-  ■""*  ""wMe 

Pl«e  «.d  the  interCto "  "'*'*«  d-e  to  the 

^,-  two  wine,  „„  ti,.UbTr^:^^r^- 
Mom,  the  poeHoI^k  .?«."*""■"  "*'  ^^"^ 

He  »t  next  t^  Zdl^^T"'  '^"'  "  "^""y- 
Church,  etc.    I^t  )J«Ti  ?r"'  ^i*"".  the 

k,  »d  stim^tTn^S^tT':;^'";;  ^-  "^ 

U  »e  a  copious  vein  of  -hrRv^nT.  ™«"«  "'" 
I  •»  Vogfl«,  by  the  w«v  •!». '  !•  .  ''  '"■'ewige.  It 
k  article  ateuf  ^Jf^'.r  n""™^  "P  ^»»  ^  write 

kypt.  its  Z  th!^  ."S  '".'Y  '^•'^  "bout 

Iplea*   everybodv"  ^^Z      'T'  °"°  "»"  "«"» 
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enrur    It  is  the  close  union,  Renan  says,  that 

always  existed  among  them  ^J'^^^  }^'^7^'' :i 

books  and  those  who  read  and  criticise  them.    A^ 

is  the  English  equivalent  for  e»pntf    The  word  ta 

half  a  score  of  the  close,  fuU  pages  of  Littr«.    Volti 

the  consummate  master  of  the  much-needed  an 

verbal  discrimination  without  foppery,  is  driver 

negatives.    £;«pnt  is  different  from  gemus,  judgm 

tSnt,  penetration,  breadth,  graje,  finesjB,  md 

it  should  partake  of  all  these  thmgs.    To  be  a 

enmt  is  one  thing,  to  have  esprit  another.    Moi 

qdeu  defines  it  as  a  dialogue  ordinanly  m,  ^  "^ 

everybody,  without  listening  to  himself  too  m 

gays  something  and  repUes,  and  where  everythu 

treated  in  clean-cut,  prompt,  vivacious  fashion 

only  speak  half  your  thought,  leavmg  the  rest  t 

divined.    Without   noticing,   perhaps   not  Wt 

the  stupid  and  unmannerly  question  that  a  t^ 

man  in  the  seventeenth  century  is  supposed  to 

put,  but  did  not,  whether  a  German  can  have  e 

Goethe  (1827)  dwelt  in  an  interesting  place  Oi- 

supreme  importance  of  atmosphere  to  a  writer, 

the  difference  made  to  fruit  by  soil,  and  on 

advantage  to  France  over  Germany  m  a  capit 

centralised  society  like  Paris.    All  this  came 

my  head  later.    Meanwhile  about  9.30  or  » 

broke  up,  and  I  drove  with  J.  to  the  CoUSf 

France,  it  being  Madame  Kenan's  evemng  at  1 

Renan  was  too  ill  to  appear  in  the  drawing-i 

but  she  told  me  he  would  be  glad  to  see  me  i 

Ubrary.     So   we   went   in:    a   regular  book- 

with  ladder  for  high  shelves;  not  much  m  the 

of   binding,   but   aU   in   that   methodical   dis 

which  to  the  eye  of  an  expert  means  work,  an 
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wffenng  from  diabolic  ukii  ZnW  S  "'°''®' 
considering  that  th7onlv  ^^i®'  ^**  '^°°<*«'» 
to  walkdoi^  to  {,•   T"!"*  **"  "^**  *^«  ^ 

I  redded  hin,  thLt  wfh^l    . '  T*^  AnMhAt. 

be  had  told  IB  a"^tT,  T^y,  ^^^,  «nd  that 
»d  Latin,, Ve  ^^VZ^J^'^^  •"  °'«'" 
kindled  the  holy  fiTto^n^^ '"'??*'«'<'•  ""^ 
tooualy  a.  he  toM  the  whXh^T?    *  """"^  "P 

|«t«ctiveone,  lmtTtJylxZ„^~t  ""'  "" 

U«,  «.d  the  powerful  movX„rof  t^  ?°\'"  ^ 
bram.  He  talked  awav  fo?^™  .  overhanging 
"la  at  laet  he  ™Tj       ^^  ''""*y  '"™«« 

Ksh  «  cou;ie  of  1^^  ZT"'T^  "» 
»<■  mutual  cimplim^t  T^^  7  ^T^ 
"d  power,  which  left  n«  4hT^.^  T"'""''' 
«P^-on.    He  was  neTthTtd      ^  ''''^'*^ 

UtTolr^l  ^*°  "r^'-P  «">  '^t  with 

W.te     Bu*  1 1,?^'^'  t"5T  ^  '"«'  »"*«tiona 
■    »  uox.    uut  1  said  that  I  did  not  choow»  fn  *»»„ 

fk^^^ne  with  Renan,  and  besides  V^ul:  t^^ 
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prosaic  motive  of  packing.    So  I  bade  my  reaUy  go 
kind,  and  most  helpful  friend  good-bye. 

Friday,  Jan.  16.  —  Left  Paris  at  11.30,  snow  Ij 
aU  the  way  to  Calais.  Tried  to  read  two  pi( 
of  French  fiction,  but  found  each  more  disgusi 
than  the  other,  so  I  flung  them  both  out  of  the  wind 
only  hoping  that  the  French  peasantry  are  lu 
enough  never  to  have  learnt  to  read. 
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THREE  YEARS  IN  IREUND 
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CHAPTER  I 

GENERAL  ELECnON  AND  NEW  GOVERNMENT 


^  the  parliam:;rLrwLST"*r."'' 
would  in  turn  dismk.,  ^iT     wpetlier   the   electora 

™  in  his  ei^ty-thiri  y^     N„S'  ^^  '««'« 
"cet^  etSg^'b^^'^r^'*'"'  ---pond. 

h  BHtish  public .  tra t  ^n::3y:rv^' 
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prejudices  of  the  constituencies,  which,  observe, 

believed  ourselves  only  six  weeks  ago  to  have  c 

come  triumphantly,  to  sweep  away  all  the  condil 

that  we  have  been  for  five  years  proclaimmj 

over  the  country?    Were  we  to  let  Home  Rule 

into  the  limbo  of  pious  opinions  as  Pitt,  and  at 

time  Fox,  allowed  the  CathoUc  question  to  fall  oi 

deference  to  the  prejudices  of  the  King?    Was 

bottom   knocked    out   of   my   Leeds   resolutioi 

November  1886,  which  Harcourt  had  himself  eAi 

as  the  basis  of  the  preliminarj'  of  the  Round  Ti 

With  great  power  and  argument  he  made  a  ce 

case  for  the  line  of  Mr.  Pitt.    For  myself  I  av 

my  difficulty  in  affecting  the  tactics  of  postponei 

and  declared  that  if  we  were  to  be  beaten  I  si 

Uke  to  face  the  enemy,  and  not  skulk  in  any  ( 

Mine  was  the  prayer  of  the  Virgilian  sailor  i 

hour  of  extremity  — 

Superent  qwbus  hoc,  Neptune,  dedisti  I 
Extremospudeatrediisae;  hoc  vindte,  dves, 
Et  prohibete  nef  as  I 
Conquer  they  to  whom  great  Neptune  wills  the  day ; 
be  last  make  that  your  Mm,  and  triumph  by  averting  sha 

CONINGTON. 


Harcourt  could  be  trusted  in  passing  to  f 
desperate  politics  for  the  sake  of  a  classic  quol 
The  election  came  in  July  1892,  ^th  resu 
perplexing  and  unsatisfactory  as  any  in  the  1 
of  the  House  of  Commons  — a  leader  and  a 
bound  morally  and  politically  to  imdertake  a  t 
which  irresistible  parliamentary  force  was  inc 
sable,  and  that  force  had  been  denied  us  b 
mistake.  The  party  majority  was  put  at  42,  b 
working  purposes  it  could  not  be  counted  mucl 
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30,  including  the  Irishmen.    Before  fh.  P.  i- 
come  to  an  end  the  leader  T^Z  n    ^""^^t    cbai-. 
lta«lf  by  asking  his  ^^1   tl^    f'^  '^'^  -i<- 
"WeU,  is  the  maU  Sfy  T^  i^'it'sr  "^'^' 

te.y  h«l  been  withiZtom  ST  ri  k^""  '^ 

:^- events,  it  .ay  t'.r^Lllt^l^i- 

Fi^  to  ^o.e6«y  a<  ^;„om:   August  12-14    I8Q1 
-1  did  not  arrive  unfil  n^o-i    i.  i^  '  ^°'^-^- 

few  minutes,  ^^^  «t  !L  !"  ^"""^  "^  "  » 
^t  footing  oTeal  aS  „ti'S  T""^  ""  'o  *e 
*out  a  break^ate'^^'"f»«y,««t  lasted 

later.  He  se<.m»H  ♦„  il  ^^^  *  ™"P'«  of  days 
™  theX^en^;  "db^  heard  (rom\ta, 
is  stiU  restless  in  fKof  satisfactory  indeed.    He 

^y  coiSs;^^  titrr*«:"^°"f^  ^^^'^-^  *o 

thela«thundr^y^i3"l^^^f  P^^^^^  histoiy  for 
U  he  hasTaU^v     r^'^^  ^""  ^^  *^^"™^  - 

h  on  somet^g^t^h  I  rnT/T^^'  ''  *^ 

ll^velyan's /'oz  and^J^  Jjrr*^"^  °"*  ^  ^^  ^ 
lit »      1  '  "^"  as  to  which  I  wrotp  f  n  n  n  t 

It  was  about  Shelbume -- whether  qT^    ?;  ?'  ^• 
Income     GOT  «,  ^nether  S.  hved  within  his 
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Talked  about  his  PiU,  the  part  as  to  Lord  Fitzwilli 
recall  which  I  thought  extremely  good  (Mr.  Glads 
thought  it  extremely  bad)  and  that  as  to  Pitt's  res 
tion  in  1801  which  I  found  inadequate  and  ope 
debate,  as  it  is  likely  to  remain  for  many  a  da 
come.  He  had  allowed  himself  to  get  into  a  rj 
petulant  humour  with  Lecky  on  the  point,  for  tl 
an  occasional  weakness  of  his. 

Meanwhile  —  the  upshot  of  our  various  talks  « 

drove,  or  strolled  about  Epsom  Downs,  or  chatt 

the  library,  was  something  of  this  kind :  —  The  1 

alliance  (Harcourt,  himself,  and  me)  —  so  much 

really  important,  as  I  said  laughing,  than  that  o 

Central  Powers  —  to  remain  on  its  proposed  foe 

This  second  of  the  triumvirates  to  which  I  have 

admitted  is  a  good  deal  less  stable  and  less  i 

factory  than  the  first.    The  present  two,  high 

some  ways  than  Chamberlain  and  Dilke,  are  deci( 

inferior  to  them  in  popular  and  political  flai 

steady  and  vigilant  attention,  in  tenacity.    I  po 

out  Harcourt's  evident  push  to  the  front  this 

and  the  substantial  strength  of  his  claim,  found( 

age,  parliamentary  experience,  parliamentary  al 

and  finally,  active  hard  work  for  the  party. 

howeve-,  does  not  believe  that  the  public  anc 

party  will  stand  it:  then  when  H.  finds  this  i 

so,  he  will  give  way  to  Spencer.    J.  M.  "Yes 

character  of  S.  is  one  of  the  best  possessions  o 

party.    But  he  has  not,  as  Tennyson  said  of  Brow 

'the  glory  of  words.'    He  is  not  reported.    They 

report  Harcourt,  you,  and  me."    A  newspapei 

drawn  up  a  class-list,  measuring  .nen's  vogue  b 

quantity  of  space  given  to  their  speeches  by  the  le 

organs.    The  first  or  verbatim  class  was  limit 
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■»*  to  be  nedccted     "sT  ''..""'"^t  like  this  is 

the  exponent  and  the  lZS°"/  ''°"-  ■  *'"^'  y™"*" 
Yoa  have  abmdantirff  J"*"'™"*  """U™- 
tto  I«ndonTj^  Lw™,  ''°"  '''"  yo-  know 
•«om.t,  and  it  Xn^,  L  ..  .  '".'*  ""*  »'  "•"'"l 
or  fat.  I  don-rbeSe'e ^ht!'*"'''''  ^l  ^^''"^  «'<'■'<' 
J  0"^  tallc  about  «ciI^^foL~"r"*  ^  «»»»  of 

ud  why  should  n„T;:ulr±M°r'^«  ^■ 

«?"    After  this,  ori^tJT),^'  *"""'*^ 
^«o^.dwe'wenturtot;J^;^™,ruo^ 

«lzrs^.r.^,-sr/^^^ot7tr 

Us  been  rather  diCfdi^i  f^*  "'  P"^"*'  "^ch 

H-"You  ha™  o^„  d^'^''  "' 'he  house,  I 
"•in  in  pontics '    S^  Jt"^^  /  P*™*'  'V  I 

JUml  party  shouMT^        «  >mportant  is  that  the 
Ispoken  for  it."  Gladstone  has  always 
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A  vmtin  1892.  June  6-7.  Ihtndarw.  —  Rose 
had  been  opening  a  park  in  the  morning,  and  we  ^ 
down  together  in  the  afternoon  to  Epsom, 
weather  delicious.  We  sauntered  about  the  gai 
talking  books,  poUtics,  and  persons.  He  was 
commonly  keen  about  it  all  —  for  a  man  who  com 
himself  in  vagrant  moments  with  the  thought  thj 
has  "done  with  public  life." 

Later  and  after  tea  we  had  an  hour's  drive, 

then  at  8.30  we  had  dinner  served  under  the  vera 

in  the  garden.    Reminded  me  of  a  dinner  I  once 

at  Berchtesgaden  with  Chamberlain  years  ago. 

we  had  now  a  perfect  service,  instead  of  two  Ge 

waiters  attending  on   twenty  miscellaneous  pe 

screaming  and  being  screamed  at  by  an  overd 

cook.    After  dinner  we  walked  for  an  hour  ir 

woods,  the  silver  moon  gleaming  through  the  brai 

R.  a  charming  companion.    Before  going  to  be 

showed  me  a  truly  deep  and  beautiful  page  in  o 

Newman's  Sermons.    When   I  can  get  the  p 

volume,  I  shall  like  to  transcribe  it.    Among 

things,  he  wondered  how  it  was  that  membe 

Parliament  came  to  see  me  so  much,  and  to  ts 

freely  to  me.    "They  never  come  to  me,"  he 

J.  M.  "You're  too  big  a  man  for  one  thing,  ar 

another  you  are  uncertain  —  not  always  to  be  f 

I  am  always  there,  you  see."    R.  "Oh,  that's  r 

When  I  was  in  every  morning  at  Lansdowne  I 

'twaa  just  the  same.    No,  you  are  sympath 

This  comparison  paid  me  an  undeserved  compli 

for  nobody  surpassed  him  in  that  inner  hun 

which  is  the  root  of  good  manners  and  good  f 

and  other  things  lying  at  the  core  of  character. 

that  he  should  fall  on  this  vein,  at  a  moment  ^ 
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q™»tion  »;«  wCTJT  ^~!^  « if  the  only 

it  now;  even  wh^n  ih^  7-  ''®'^^'®  ^o'  him  to  do 
leave  Mr.  Tand  othe«  ofT  •*?,!  ^'  ^°"^^  '^^^^^ 
nobody  else  i^t^f^lZL::e''t^fi.^L^ 
would  do  it  weU  enough  aWe%n^  Tk  ^^^^^y 
experience  of  F.  oZ/Ar  ''If  r^  ?  ^"'^"^' *^ 
must  be  in  the  House  of  C^ml  ^  "  .^"P!*  *^«  i*'  i* 
R.   "Who   says  T  p,^^^^^^^^ 

protest   against    this,    but    I   ^tl^^*  ^^'^^S 

Drave  over  to  havT  a  chat  lift  l""  ""^  ^^' 
Charles  RusseU  we  fou^H  I  ?^  ^^°"«  ^"«°d 
TJence,  by  the'  oi:  'Z^^TrZ'^r  ^ef ''^- 
activities  became  centred  on  t^T?  .     .    ""^ 

-^^jmong  other  t™i.»  a  certain  ..i^iT; 

find  his  face 
J»  Bwny  a  solitaty  place 
Against  the  wind  and  open  sky. 
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70  minutes.    Excellent  reception.    Left  at  11  ani 
bed  at  York  >>y  1.30. 

York.  —  Went  to  morning  service  at  the  Mini 
lovely  music,  but  little  edified  by  40  minute 
sermon  from  the  dean,  who  among  many  o 
naivetes  admitted  that  if  he  had  had  the  orderiii 
things  in  this  univeree,  he  would  have  ordered  t 
very  differently.  In  a  perfected  universe  deans  w 
no  doubt  have  had  a  better  certainty  of  mi 
When  the  serNnce  was  over  rain  was  pouring  in  torn 
so  I  paced  up  and  down  the  nave  for  half  an 
composing  my  address.  Completed  and  despat 
that  document  to  Newcastle  by  the  evening  i 
not  well  satisfie-J  with  it.  It  counts  for  Uttle,  how( 
as  Mr.  Gladstone  tvill  be  out  one  day  this  week 
that  will  set  our  tune.  Dined  in  the  window  of 
Coffee  Room,  which  frames  one  of  the  most  glo: 
pictures  in  any  town  in  England.  As  the 
evening  mists  s'owly  gathered  round  the  j 
Minster  towers,  they  acquired  the  vastness,  sublii 
pathos,  and  majesty  of  some  high  solitary  moun 

After  the  unpleasant  election  surprise  at  1 
castle,  in  the  fulness  of  time  I  fared  on  to  Data 
where  Mr.  Gladstone  was  then  awaiting  a  hs 
less  unpleasant  surprise  in  his  return  by  a  ter 
reduced  majority  for  the  Midlothian  holy  land. 

Like  men  of  sense  and  courage  the  Dalr 
company  all  made  the  best  of  things,  and  did  no 
an  unpromising  political  future  spread  clouds  o^ 
well-meaning  present.  The  only  thing  clear  in 
path  was  to  do  all  that  in  me  lay,  little  or  much 
might  be,  that  the  great  light  might  go  out  if  n( 
splendour  at  least  in  honour ;  and  to  earn  the  f  rie 
words  that  I  came  happily  upon  in  one  of  Mr.  ( 


GENERAL  ELECTION  AND  NEW  GOVERNMENT    317 

Btone'a  anall  diaries  half  a  ri«,««     w    . 

a  eveiyday  poBtic.  "^P^e.  t"".!,  nugatoiy 

with  a  touch  of  the  sublime     WV.  TJ^  i         ^^ 

««»  confidence  to  mriSt  ta  Lt  ^  f'"  "" 
'«  .  later  part  of  &!  ZtLT^  ^  f '^'  ""■* 
i»  his  view  that  Spencer  Jn^  ""  •^'" 

confidence  to  England     As  if  IZll    >         ^^  ^""^ 

S^'^I^'^'? '"■*'' *»BambougIe.         ^ 
Nert  mommg  we  had  delightful  chat.    He  read 
P»«™ph  from  a  newspaper  to  the  elQ  Zt 


i  me 
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I  was  intriguing  against  him  for  the  F.  0.  " 
bring  my  intrigue  to  an  end/'  cried  I,  produci 
coin,  "  by  tossing  up  for  it.  And  if  you  lose  the  I 
you  shall  be  Chief  Secretary  for  Ireland  as  a  8olc 
vido." 

After  luncheon  I  departed  carrying  with  n 
mixed  association  about  Dalmeny.    I'm  divide 
to  its  master,  between  hearty  kindness  and  attachi 
for  him  and  admiration  for  his  many  gifts  alU 
charm  and  of  clear  head,  and  perplexity  at  his  < 
self  — as  I  once,  in  a  platform  gibe,  described 
—  the  dark  horse  in  a  loose-box.    The  dark  1 
was  meant  to  convey  nothing  worse  than  B 
intended  when  he  ttJks  of  a  statesman's  disi 
ment    and    penetration    of    judgment    as    to 
things  are  to  be  laid  open,  and  what  to  be  8how( 
half-lights,  and  to  whom,  and  when.    He  took 
him  to  his  roosting-place  at  Bambougle  all  the  elen 
of  the  widest  popularity,  and  men  were  well  jusi 
in  looking  to  him  as  leader  in  a  popular  party, 
performance  at  the  head  of  the  first  London  Co 
Council  had  shown  the  public  what  had  been 
known  to  his  private  friends  before,  his  industry 
competence  in  handling  laborious  public  business 
his  knowledge  of  the  ways  of  diverse  social  sti 
His  known  fondness  for  books  and  proficiency  in  b 
knowledge,  as  well  as  the  ?race  and  finish  of  i 
alike  in  writing  and  speakiug,  had  captivated  li 
interest  in  the  reading  clans.    His  diction  was  at 
pure  and  fu'K  periods  were  spaciously  rounded,  and 
imaginary  flints  did  not  impair  the  steadiness  of 
plain  sense  which  ia  the  essence  of  sound  politics, 
puritans  who  had  idolised  Mr.  Gladstone  in  spite  o 
imputed  Anglo-Catholicism,  proved  to  bear  no  gri 
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•gainst  Lord  Roeebeiy  for  winning  the  Derhv  h.^ 

in  two  successive  yeare     K«3  k  •      ?^ '^^"^"^    chap. 

who  had  a  voice  inthZ  T  ^*^'  *°^  ^  ^^^ 
brilliant  of  c^n^e^^  T:  w  T  ^  ^'  "^^  '"^^ 
None  of  us  c^Sd  te  ^i.^^!  h  '^"^  '°  ^  ^"«"^- 
r«ht  English  for  e^riT'^^^^^^^^  °U^« 

had  more  of  that  enchaiTtln^!^^!  ^' ^^^^ 
man  of  his  day     WU  h^  "f  «^*  *^"  ^^  English- 

and  useful  aicb  to  DuhH.r      '  ^°^  *^""^"^'  ^  "»™ 
desert  nZ^^    ?         ^"'"'^^'  and  in  his  case  thev 
deserve  Clarendon's  words  of  Charlwi  TT     <^.^- 
was  a  Dleasant   i»ffoKi„  '^naries  11.,  "that  his 

tl»t  the  glories  of  the  too^  Mi^h>'  ""'  f^ 
i»  which  be  had  80  active  «  .1,.  ^".™"P"«»' 
fa  with  a  reflec^^inl  ,,,  t^'  "'"'  *<"•«  "Pon 

"  hope,  J%^  hT™  n^e  i^'lK"" 
«»e8  m  an  imporLt  care«-^.^  •  «  ^  *^' 
^Uc^ioion  ITda  iL^^^:^Z  S 
"to  re^nable  power.  The  boldest  may  weU  be  A. 
I  »«t  u.tent  on  survey  and  «^eyrfte  ^^'^d*' 

m 

Mue  round  so  much  refreshmtat.    Practicallv  T  aJ'*. 
S.TheTrir""U:t'.  '^'"\^''i:t 
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covered  me,  and  we  were  speedily  astride  in  on 
our  splendid  political  gallops.  He  is  horrified  at 
bare  notion  of  trifling  with  H.  R.,  or  postponin| 
such  a  thing  would  not  only  be  most  dishonourin 
Mr.  G.,  but  would  disgust  some  of  our  best  friei 
what  future  could  a  party  have  which  so  played 
and  loose,  etc.?  He  was  his  old  self,  and  it  pu 
my  political  sight.  Anybody  knows  that  as  duty 
comes  clearer,  it  naturally  becomes  easier.  Even 
delicious  scenery  which  had  for  years  been  my  ear 
paradise,  was  lost  upon  me  amid  this  throng  of  du 
And  in  the  evening  by  the  old  Wishing  Gate,  I  thoi 
of  the  Sage  whom  Wordsworth  plants  there  who  m 
thirst 

for  insight  to  allay 
Misgivings,  while  the  crimson  day 
In  quietness  withdraws. 

But  'tis  all  of  no  avail  until  the  crisis  be  over; 
With  no  inmiediate  connection  I  recalled  the  bet 
ful  lines  in  the  sixth  book  of  the  Excursion  a) 
the  little  worth  of  posthumous  repute  in  its  vu 
sense: 

These  Dalesmen  trust 
The  lingering  gleam  of  their  departed  lives 
To  oral  rectNrd,  and  the  silent  heart ; 
Depositories  f  aithf  id  and  man  kind 
Than  fondest  epit^th ;  for,  if  those  fail. 
What  boots  the  sculptured  tomb? 

When  one  is  in  a  position  that  exacts  instant  decit 
musing  is  no  sedative. 

I  I  fear  the  construction  of  a  Cabinet  hardly  si 
the  finer  qualities  of  even  able  and  virtuous  mei 
their  very  best.  Dignity,  modesty,  patience,  i 
sacrifice,  considerateness,  often  have  unusually  he 
demands  made  upon  them.    Henry  Sidgwick  on( 
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Mr.  Gladstone  wasTn  ^Ur  ^^°*^^^'  ^^^"^ 
emment.  Sidgwick  ofd  ^*^^  f^*  ^  Gov- 
experimental  psycholo^  'lit  n'  ''"'  ^"^  °" 
with  me,"  said  I  "and  t  Jt^  ^""^  ^^^^^^^  back 
curious  phenomena."  Rem^i  "^  ^°"  "^"^^  '"o^t 
taken  over-estimates  of  2^^"^^"?^^"^*^'  °^ 
f«ing  a  secretaiy  ^stetet^-  *"•   **^^°*'  ^°P^  of 

nature  better  bread  than  canT  JT  J™?  ^"°^ 
have  a  turn  for  the  PharisTbrLTm!  -7^^^'  *°^ 
scent  moral  squalor     Y^t  ^'eed.  may,  if  they  like, 

»d  an  exal  J  situatiol  *  To  1"  iZ'"  T"^'^^ 
national  tasks  that  must  h^  .^  3^  workmen  for 
momentous;  ton^es^^  T.°''^*  *°*^  "^^^  be 
sovereign  qiahW  Vh^  •  ^^T^"^^  ^^^^  ^th  the 
stock  in'^hltS  of  d^Ci'''"  "^^  ^*«  j'^-' 
tbe  feelings  about  t^^'^dT'^l'' l"^  ^^^*  °^ 
by  the  composite  armyTvoteL^I^^'^  entertained 

*^t  the  mind  of  a  iZttf  ^^"1"*  -^"""^ 
» great  State,  with  a^  L  ^.,^  ^"^^er  in 
"^ponsibility  Cthat  7!         exhilarating  sense  of 

tnie,  took  this  case  to  aiuat«.frK^'  ^®"on,  it  is 
Compensation  asihe  la W  ^  f"""*""  ^^*^^  «^ 

f^nnerimagineTr^lrrn^   ^'"^'^^^^         "The 

' J«  commonly  cost  him  aJl  hS  tZeTnH  ^^T*  ^* 
•^  manly  attributes  "  With  S  '  ^^'^  ^*  °^ 
<«»cle,  this  mav  hHl.  *  J  ^  reverence  for  our 
^new^O^  eounted  rather  high.    Mr.  GlaT 

h^  -Ipi^t^K^Jt^^  r'""  ^  ^'^^ 
VOL.  I  ^  °'  *"  '^u™*"  bemgs,  to  which 
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some  added  the  wicked  tag  that  he  was  himself 

most  incomprehensible  of  politicians.    The  politic 

is  certainly  apt  to  be  the  most  unreasonable,  and 

have  the  shortest  memory.      There  was  more  tl 

one  acute  and  trying  surprise  in  the  construd 

of  his  last  Cabinet,  but  his  firm  patience  wore  d 

culties  down.    He  observed  ruefully  to  himself  1 

six  of  the  ministere  had  never  sat  in  Cabinet  bef 

The  temperature  of  feeling  for  the  Irish  task 

not  by  any  means  uniform  or  equable.    Some  t 

that  task  prosaically  as  coming  in  the  day's  work, 

they  contributed  with  sober  loyalty  to  the  comi 

cause.    Others  proved  disappointing  to  themse 

and  colleagues  alike.    One,  who  had  in  his  day  I 

the  successful  advocate  of  sound  reforms,  sho 

that,  though  excellent  in  speech,  thoroughly  lib 

in  mind,  and  a  man  of  many  accomplishments,  he 

of  comparatively  secondary  use  in  council.    Ano 

was  far  better  equipped  than  any  of  us  in  wider  fi 

of  historic  knowledge,  and  in  constitutions  and  t 

juristic  frame.    Well  might  one  envy  his  knowle 

and  even  more  the  happiness  he  must  have  hai 

acquiring  it.    He  had  in  him,  as  much  as  any, 

root  of  the  Home  Rule  matter.    He  was  in  for 

good  speaker;  his  sentences  stood  well  and  eas] 

their  four  feet;   his  arguments  were  marshallw 

good  order;  his  temper  was  amiable  and  persuai 

It  was  a  puzzle  that  somehow  the  persuasion 

not    always   stamp    lasting   impressions.     A  t 

was  attentive  and  acute,  but  apt  to  abound  in 

smaller  points,  to  take  minute  objections,  and 

to  press  them  as  if  they  were  the  deepest  fu 

mentals.    A  fourth  was  one  of  the  best  debatei 

ihe  House,  and  was  justly  acceptable  on  both  s 
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8crape,  nis  judgment  was  good  for  aII  ♦!.« 

where  prudence  is  safe  hnf  S^     j  T    .    occasions 

where  true  nr«w!  ^\^"*  ^^  good  for  the  occasions 

JSr^nV  !-^  "^l?"®  '^PP^"^  to  demand  a  dose  of 
bold  mitiative.    By  temnpr   +ro;«,v        ".      7^  ™ 

he  was  Right  Centre  a^r[h;«^'  *°?  P^^^P'^ 
no  meanTwithout^' vX^  To"  ^^^^^^^^^  ^y 
leaning  on  the  Left  its  own  m  a  Cabinet 

destined  as  time  ^'t  onTf  °'!  ^"E  *^*  '^^ 
for  good  or  e^  oTthp  f  ^  ^^^^  much  influence 

I'll  my  attention  to  an  artide  in  a  iS,  i-i^ 

h^tw«,  the  serious  policy  tlmtTd^SS 
CTTI  ?^  f«t™  regions  - 1  ougI.t  to  add  to 
Br-:i,t    '^.r^-  B^n.  Buxton,  and  Tom 

m  iZ^  '«f"«h»8.  after  remainder  biscuit  on  the 
l™  band,  and  quaekeries  on  the  other,  and  it  »» 
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of  better  omen.  Tp  Acland  belongs  special  c 
for  keeping  in  touch  with  the  labour  people  and 
mind.  Important  new  elements  were  contribute 
the  Cabinet  by  Asquith  and  Acland,  then  for 
first  time  admitted  to  public  office.  Both  wrol 
thank  me  for  my  supposed  share  in  their  eleva 
Asquith  said: 

Autwt  le,  1 
I  must  send  you  a  line  to  say  how  deeply  I  fee 
obligation  which  Acland  and  I,  and  those  whom  we 
sense  represent,  are  under  to  you  for  your  loyal  and  stre 
efforts  on  our  behalf.  Personally  I  owe  you  a  special 
of  which  I  shall  not  be  unmindful. 

Nor  has  he  been.  One  day  later  Greenwood 
to  a  common  friend  that  I  had  brought  Asi 
forward  into  the  Cabinet,  but  was  too  trustful, 
that  I  should  now  see  him  playing  for  his  own  1 
With  a  laugh  I  reminded  them  of  a  pleasant  ] 
written  by  Cromwell  to  his  good  friend  Ge 
Monck:  "There  be  that  tell  me  there  is  a  ce 
cunning  fellow  in  Scotland  called  George  Monk, 
is  said  to  lie  in  wait  there  to  introduce  Charles  St 
I  pray  use  your  diligence  to  apprehend  him  and 
him  up  to  me."  So  I  said, "  A.  and  I  trust  one  an( 
respect,  understand,  and  like  each  other.  Neither 
wants  anything  that  does  not  by  spontaneous  f 
fall  to  him." 

Herschell   on   the  woolsack  held   his   own 
the  lawyers,  and  in  Cabinet  was  straight,  rea( 
help,   wonderfully  handy,   and  with   his  full 
of  wisdom,  divided  by  Aristotle  into  ^p6vtitn% 
trwfiia.    Rosebery  was  attractive  in  the  eye  and 
of  the  country,  and  especially  he  commandec 
confidence  of  an  important  school  of  foreign  p 
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«  hundred  veara  hpfn» T-       *^*  °®'*  '""  "^ch       '• 
10  wiHieTta^rf  t  "^T*"'  i!^  *»'  Nelson    ^^ 

repute,  and  his  HinPo~.  «^    •  .•      speecli,  his  legal 

effUe  etotnT  r  tl™^°^  °^  ^!  ^^^ 
audiences  idl  over  England.  '°"°*^  *° 

Though    not   included   in    thp    PoK{««* 
Minuter  of  speoW  nnporJee  t^  ^'"^ 'the  1^ 

■n«ake.  No  »ppomtnii_t  could  have  bee  JtZ 
mM  nor  w.a  any  Chief  Secreta,7rore1;rtSLte 

rZ^  hS^If"^""""'  from  te  to  la^ 
dJh^  ^^^u,"*"*"°"''  *"»««.  ancommonly 
^eaded,  mvanably  cool,  considerate,  loyal     iZ 

•n.)      •  1        ,  ^  *  '^^n  of  sineular  litpmrv 

C,   *'  '""^  '^  Pl««intest  of  friends  in  eariy 


IV 


cDoll  rnxVi-K  „    ®  ^''^  ^^«  at  the  head  of 

poll,  my  Liberal  colleague  wa^  at  the  bottom,  Z 
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I  held  my  seat  only  with  10,905  votes  against 
Tory  conqueror's  13,823.    The  seat  was  vacatec 
my  acceptance  of  the  Irish  Office,  and  everybody 
for  granted,  after  the  vote  seven  weeks  before, 
my  doom  was  sealed.    Be  wise  and  cheerful, 
the  poet,  and  when  all  was  over  I  told  the  stoi 
a  political  friend. 


li 


''•'^x 


I  reached  the  scene  of  action  in  the  afternoon  (Auf 

and  began  operations  in  an  interview  with  a  Socialist  de 

tion.     Would  I  vote  for  the  Eight  Hours  Bill  ?     I  was  pi 

and  good-humoured,  as  any  sensible  man  is  wont  to  be 

his  mind  is  made  up.     "I  am  heartily  sorry  to  diflfer 

you,  my  good  friends,"  I  said,  "but  I  cannot  promi 

vote  for  Eight  Hours."    "Then,"  said  they,  "we  cannd 

for  you."    And  so  with  entire  affability  on  both  sid 

parted.     I  walked  away  with  my  trusty  agent:    pal 

ahnost  tearful;  he  murmured  that  all  was  now  over. 

dismay  wrung  my  heart,  but  nothing  was  to  be  done. 

a  modest  meal,  to  the  Town  HaU.    The  gathering  was  sp 

in  numbers,  feel,  and  temper.     The  heat  furious,  but  ] 

my  own  with  growing  success  for  an  hour  and  a  quarte 

then  to  overflow  for  a  few  sentences.    Felt  not  exactly  d 

but  pleasantly  intrepid.     My  clothes  were  drenched  tl 

and  through.     I  went  to  my  room,  stripped,  put  on 

apparel,  and  felt  comfortable  as  possible  in  mind  and 

My  speech  must  have  rung  true.      It  was  tm,  and  't 

me  that  makes  the  fleeting  fortune  of  a  speech.     Gu 

I  left  Newcastle  about  11.30;  I  turned  into  my  bei 

once  and  slept  the  sleep  of  the  just.    No  wonder,  afte: 

a  day. 

Next  night  from  London  to  Ireland  to  be  instal 
Dublin  Castle;  after  the  day's  admixture  of  cerei 
and  work,  dined  at  Kingstown;  then  the  boat,  N( 
remembering  that  he  carried  Casar;  after  a  night's  i 
Chester,  back  at  Newcastle  in  the  afternoon.  PI 
greeting  from  Committee,  and  encouraging  accoui 
canvass.      Now  a  day  of  hard  electioneering,  many  o] 
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ft.  the  folwS  ckv  ri    ^'^^^'''"'y  ^^  full  sZn  up. 

Bed  to  be  sit  iBC     At  L       °'r*^"'' '  ^^'^  "y 
th-t  five  and  -enrthoustdtri'^hlSr^tSr^^^ 

to  write  letter  XT/J/T  '"T"^  ^  '**y«*  b^Wnd 
.  tingling  inX  nt^^*  t\tuMO°i?^'  J  "^^ ^  '-' 
M  where  I  lid  underJrTa  ,    ^/""""^  "^'^  ^  the 

To.y.gentad^tcStruTdi::lSfi'rV'"'^^^  ^''^ 
.n  thought  it  looked  disagLabfy  lik  1*  iIh  ^T  T! 
constriction  of  the  diaphr^.  Atl^it\.l  f  "  ^T'* 
ton.  the  only  question  SThow  J^ch  ^  't"  ''^  ^ 
pJer.  their  faces  longer.  A  briZ  ^1^  ^  ^"""^  ^"^ 
\  eyes.     It  was  over  Te  hund^S      ^    "^"^  '°*°  «°*«^  "«"''' 

a^rae  ^ve  the  thing  a  6ne  turn  of  the  dramatic 
"A  rrfreshmg  and  useful  in  parliamentar,.  pS' 

b  iXX'  the"""  '"^'^  ™     iS 
I   "SO  11  was  by  the  capncious  rapdity  of  the 

fe"  m  our  favour  since  July,  still  in  L  1^' 
|l«  ">y  Election  Address  I  had  appealed  for  confident 
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solely  on  the  ground  of  applying  to  the  case  of  Ii 
the  principles  of  self-government  that  are  the 
of  the  strength  and  greatness  of  the  Empire, 
might  I  speak  of  "an  arduous  task."  The 
Nationalists  were  divided  into  two  bitterly 
gonistic  camps:  one  intent  on  their  national 
the  other  eager  to  avenge  the  memory  of  Pam 
the  English  ministers  who  had,  in  his  own  p 
thrown  him  to  the  wolves.  The  agrarian  que 
which  Lord  Spencer  and  I  had  in  1886  gone  th 
fire  and  water  with  our  party  and  its  lead 
associate  with  the  political  question,  was  sti 
settled.  The  standing  feud  between  landlorc 
tenant  had  broken  out,  not  in  all  cases  w 
provocation  or  design,  in  scenes  of  violence,  har 
and  disorder,  that  made  the  administration  c 
and  the  maintenance  of  a  decent  peace  exces 
diflfi^  It.  To  resort  to  the  cheap  and  easy  pr 
of  exceptional  law  was  for  us  impossible.  0 
other  hand,  the  new  Irish  Secretary  was  kna 
enjoy  the  full  confidence  both  of  the  Prime  M; 
and  of  the  Irish  majority.  All  this  was  coni 
and  extended  by  the  incident  on  the  banks  ( 


CHAPTER  n 

DUBLIN  CASTLE  A  SECOND  TDIB 
The  natun  of  tha  >»»» 

j«tyorpj^un.i„whic!rs"eu;;^:Er":  t'  '«•»>"»  ^^^^  th. 

«!«.« to  th.  .Jr.  food,  or  dEff  -  H^°'^  ""^^^  "^  thdrllS^ 


•wont  of  the  state^LT         >  """^  «*™  "«  » 

•I"  1882,"  he  Mid   "»h.T  *™.*™'y  critical  era. 

k™ge,  thele^lt^'  S'^^tT'  't'  '^'"'•' 
Hat  we  wei»  in  „»i^    .  *™'™  *°  ™''1>  a  piteh 

™  we  were  in  sight  of  general  resort  to  knife  and 

P'the'^^vTX'tZ*"  "'  "■"'  ought'^r™ 

r:f:fHir?^--"-^r 

,  a  lew  of  them  doing  what  they  could  to  wise 
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it.  That  was  what  Spencer  had  to  deal  with; 
veiy  foundations  of  the  social  fabric  roc 
Balfour's  crisis  was  political,  and  it  was  supei 
therefore  in  comparison.  And  his  weapons, 
in  the  shape  of  exceptional  law,  and  in  the  [ 
opinion  at  his  back,  were  of  the  very  first  stren 
When  I  arrived  for  the  second  time  at  D 
Castle,  both  agrarian  and  political  storm  had 
New  difficulties  had  arisen,  minor  in  aspect  ai 
substance,  but  with  lively  perils  of  their  own, 
in  Ireland  and  at  Westminster.  The  Nation) 
from  stringent  union,  were  now  bitterly  dividec 
was  to  ask  too  much  from  human  nature  to  su 
that  the  Pamellites  would  help  a  Government 
was  the  chartered  ally  of  their  local  rivals,  aiic 
ostracised  their  dead  leader.  Nor  could  I  i 
the  Plan  of  Campaign.  The  device  was  this 
tenants  of  a  given  estate  agreed  with  one  an 
on  the  abatement  that  in  the  current  half-year'e 
they  thought  just;  this  they  proffered  in  a  I 
if  the  landlord  refused  it  for  payment  in  full, 
handed  the  money  over  through  a  committi 
somebody  in  whom  they  had  confidence,  to  be 
for  the  purposes  of  the  struggle.  Of  course  this 
an  unlawfid  conspiracy.  Pamell  did  not  app 
Mr.  Gladstone  could  not  approve :  such  an  expe 
it  was  impossible  to  reconcile  with  any  prin 
of  law  and  order  in  a  civilised  country.  It  I 
bad  effect  on  British  opinion,  and  it  had  help 
reduce  the  Liberal  majority.  Worst  of  all,  fror 
executive  point,  it  left  some  thousands  of  e\ 
tenants  whose  misery  was  both  a  provocatic 
disorder,  and  opened  an  excellent  chance  for  pel 
mischief-makers. 
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look  after  thenuelvB.     tiJ«  trusted  to 

I.y  .bout,  «nTl^tS!S;>„       ■"""''.'?«»  powder 

-  of  the  f:l„"«^;r.t*r,'"^««lT  *• 

f^  oubtemnew  ,md  only  hlf  oZnS  hrtTT 
«ly  n»de  it  „ore,  not  iWdaZT^'^  t** 
MvMers  were  as  loval  m  m«-  "™f  ™™-  Our  law 
t-dition,  of  ther-^^"^  S'.^n^'^l""! 
«jn»tancea  n«de  them  nervo^       ^  ^^^'^ 

"»  taoJr  n"^  Xt'cT,  "^  ""o 

U  Ireland.    In  eai^dTj^TT  ?^ '*"■**  "*"«« 

«««med  bro^L^^!  ?  ""^f  »'  *«  departn^nt 

thRr  »~  "T         *^  ^"y  *•»*  »"  over  the  west 

U.  I  "•^^hafthmnS^:;  ^' 

He  read  me  out  their  letter  all  /Ji-^^^"  ^^- 
otauating  ton«     "T  Hi^!,   w""  "^  ^'^'  » 

Ut  nof  s  it  4«o"  ^r  '"*''''  y"" 

H  oont»at  my  oaUo^  «SeineJ,StI,T    *J 

!»»odty  of  my  predeces^^iTii  **  ^oble 

Hie  contrast  ax  LiiT^       ^^^-  *«  must  bear 

ontrast  as  wen  as  we  can,  that's  an."    A  chief 
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iecretaiy  need  not  be  a  wizard  to  see  the  n 
mischief  that  has  been  wrought  by  the  time 
ahnsgiving  of  British  governors. 

I  sent  for  a  county  inspector  from  the  we 
a  fine-looking  fellow  with  a  clear,  straight  ey 
told  him  I  thought  his  reports  a  trifle  harsh.  '" 
you  are  conscientious  is  certain,  but  may  not 
mind  be  unconsciously  rather  coloured?"  " 
he  replied  firmly,  "I  have  no  bias,  but  I  hate  1 
and  these  tales  about  landlord  and  tenant  are 
of  lying."  He  went  on  to  talk  with  evident  sine 
about  the  people  of  the  west.  "I  like  them, 
said,  "but  they  simply  don't  know  what  truth  m 
They  know  no  difference  between  the  truth  and  ; 
Whichever  comes  uppermost  at  the  moment  does 
enough."  He  said  something  about  their  lazi 
and  how  much  more  they  would  get  out  of  their 
if  they  knew  they  would  be  left  to  their  own  resou 
As  it  is,  they  are  demoralised  by  habits  of  long  reli 
on  aid.  He  was  one  of  the  ablest  supervisoi 
government  relief  works,  and  knows  well  wha 
talks  about. 

If  there  had  been  time  for  history,  I  should 
liked  to  re  d  to  him  the  passage  where  Arthur  Y 
describes  the  Ireland  of  only  a  hundred  years  be 
which  I  will  now  make  time  to  transcribe:  " 
landlord  of  an  Irish  estate  inhabited  by  Ro 
Catholics  is  a  sort  of  despot  who  yields  obedi 
in  whatever  concerns  the  poor  to  no  law  but  his 
will.  Speaking  a  language  that  is  despised, 
fessing  a  religion  that  is  abhorred,  and  being  disan 
the  poor  find  themselves  in  many  cases  slaves  < 
in  the  bosom  of  written  liberty.  A  landlorc 
Ireland  can  scarcely  inv^t  an  order  which  a  serv 
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perfect  «curity.    KooclZ  CTk'^?  **,  r«* 
""nner  that  malcM  .n  p.  ■•  V^  "  'P"'™  <>'  in  a 

their  ««,  or  dZ. tera^t  7  'TT'^  ^^  ^"^ 

™<ter  which  .uch  peopirmS^'  Sve^  te"^"" 
bonert  Arthur  Youne  said     a.  v  '  "  *'»' 

"  earth,  or  in  thTd^t       , ''  "''  ~<='*'  '9**» 

indifferent  to  Question-  k«*  °'  breeding  men 

™ymuch,thoughKt.^t;r  i,"^  "■*  ^^ 

'«  «  eouple  of  Sve^^  *°p,^«  ^"1"  »<"»y'»  life 
l«*«bly  old  and  bS^k.  1  ^,  °'  "™'  ^"^ 

1"=  b«  feUo™,  and  the  oouS^  n,^?^  "^ 
,«J«ni8ation  veiy  eood  tl>.~  ?°°'-    ^«™»n 

»ly  the  cad«e?„t*X  ri'  "^  V''"*^  '>'»*»'' 

TO'^c  account  of  .ISL.^  ^-^  "t^-^ing  «d 

H  Fenian  foreee  one  niSi^..      ""^  "^ilisation 

klin,  and  »„„  Tv        'T  ^*'  "*«"  '«»» 
h*i».«ottedtorSl"A^lwXt.^ 
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in  80  small  a  band,  if  any  discovery  is  made  by  t 
police,  suspicion  has  a  good  chance  of  lighting  on  1 
traitor.  He  regarded  the  whole  of  Clare  as  disaffect 
and  when  I  asked  what  sort  of  strength  the  Fenii 
could  muster,  he  gave  a  figure  which  was  demi 
strably  absurd. 


^*Al: 


m 

m 

■■'■■iS^tt^f 

1: 

GwEEDORE.  —  One  sanguinary  incident  stood  oul 

the  disorders  of  that  time.    In  the  far  north-west 

Donegal  is  Gweedore,  a  district  of  seventy  or  eig! 

square  miles  in  extent;   and  at  the  remote  edge 

Gweedore  is  Derrybeg,  on  the  shore  of  the  Atlai 

Ocean.    Gweedore  has  between  nine  hundred  ani 

thousand  Catholic  families,  and  about  a  score 

Protestants.    T^ey  speak  little  or  no  English ;  Uve 

potatoes  and  meal,  with  now  and  then  an  egg ;  pay 

average  rent  of  five  and  twenty  shillmgs  an  acre, 

of  all  decent  proportion  for  land  for  which  every  a1 

of  value  over  threepence  or  sixpence  the  acre  is 

to  the  labour  of  the  occupier  and  his  forbears.    Dei 

beg,  the  uttermost  edge  of  human  desolation—^ 

its  rude  cabins,  rough  patches,  stretches  of  8a\ 

obdurate  stone,  and  a  ceaseless  moan  rising  up  f: 

the  great  floor  of  waters,  mournful  wild  and  care 

of  poor  man  the  phantom  of  a  day. 

The  ruling  personage  in  Gweedore  was  one  wl 
some  regarded  as  the  worst  and  loudest  of  firebr 
priests,  the  busy  inspirer  of  disorder  and  violei 
othere,  as  the  indomitable  champion  of  his  f 
against  the  oppressor,  and  their  helper  against  ha 
grudging  nature.  He  had  built  schools,  got  n 
made,   and   when    they   were   famine-stricken 
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•ppeiJed  for  them  to  the  charitv  „f  ti. 
either  o«e,  whether  it  wereS^f"  *!.."'"''"-  ^ 
^P^io^  fear,  he  wTfotw^"  VT  Z  '" 
iteTOtion  of  his  flock  H»  T  j  Y  ^  "^■" 
"Oaths'  imprisonment  in  ^^g"5<^'»'««  «^ 
where  he  had  exhorted  ihJ^       u    '^  *  'P«*«'' 

provide   Z   orT'       *  ""  '"^  *»y  """Jd  only 
•b.^     T(rl  l^^-fy^    contributions    from 

li  bTto  e^e  t     C  »c.tements,  but  he  did 

«tchinghim^etur™f\  *°"*r  ■°^"'^'«'  <"■ 
-ly  no  happy  'e^:i^Ln  .TZZT'Til 

Im  when^'aV'ii:^*'''  Xr't  ""^  ""^ 
«i«  the  outlarTn  «!;'«   ?  ''  "*<»«  t"  fy  to 

^^  «ift  some  "«:. 'rh^td^le^r "'  z 

with  onh,^-    ^^  ^discretion  went  to  the  ohureh 
I  ^te-^^^en-'trveS  '"prST*  "^  L^  "'^ 

tents  "T  ""'"^  '"^^  °'  ^  "-J^' 

Utom  "fll7i^'       ""^ '™'"  "P  '«»»  'he  enraged 

priest's  house.  ®  °°®'"  *^^  *^e 

for^X^-r"  7'"^  ^'""^^  ^«^  trial -ten 
niurder,  thirteen  for  conspiracy.     The  prisoner 
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were  transferred  under  the  Crimes  Act  from  Donej 

to  Queen's  County.    The  stoiy  of  the  jury  desen 

attention.    It  Ughts  up  many  things  in  Irish  natioi 

life     The  population  of  Queen's  County  was  65,0( 

of  whom  57,000  were  CathoUcs.    The  parUamentt 

voters  stood  at  13,000.    The  panel  of  special  jur^ 

only  included  217  names,  or  about  1  m  60  of  1 

persons  presumed  to  be  capable  citizens;  but  of  1 

217,  only  66  were  CathoUcs.    When  117  names  I 

been  called  and  had  answered,  the  judge  suggesi 

that  they  had  enough  to  form  a  jury  from.    Of  t 

number,    the    Crown    challenged    42,    the    pnso 

being    Umited    to    20.    The    jury    was    exclusiv 

Protestant,  in  a  county  where  Catholics  were 

Protestants  as  57  to  8,  or  about  7  to  1.     I 

one  of  the  jurors  knew  Irish,  and  not  many 

the    prisoners    knew    English.    An  apphcation   y 

made  to  have  a  view  jury,  for  the  reason  that 

peculiar  formation  of  the  ground  made  it  mipossi 

for  the  constables  to  see  all  the  incidents  to  wh 

they  testified.    The  Crown  resisted,  and  the  appli 

tion  was  refused.    The  judge,  who  conducted 

share  of  the  trial  with  unimpeached  integrity,  c( 

mented  severely  on  the  original  error  of  the  Gove 

ment  in  not  sending  an  officer  of  proved  discret 

and  with  an  overwhehmrg  force.    He  expressed 

view  that  there  had  been  no  antecedent  combinati 

or,  in  other  words,  that  the  killing  of  the  officer ' 

the  result  of  impulse  and  sudden  provocation.   ( 

man  was  found  guilty  of  manslaughter,  and  senten 

to  ten  years'  penal  servitude.    Conviction  affirmed 

decision  of  a  higher  court  on  a  point  of  law. 

When  a  second  prisoner  was  put  on  his  trial, 
jury,  this  time  comprising  one  CathoUc,  disagn 
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were  sentenced  to  shJ^,  Tdemeammte,  some 
tie  rest  were  ^l^'^Z  tZ^Z^'^' 
returned  for  tiial  for  murier  iHL  ^  '**" 
weckn  in  t.ri.™     1  '"'""ef.  and  had  passed  many 

'  ""   P™""*"   wre   stiU   undeisoinK  Z^^ 

dichaiged  fLlyn^'o^Uc^*  '^e  men  should  be 
be  kept  secret,  or  we  Ao^rhl™  ?!■"'***  ""^ 
"wd,  bona4,  Co^  In^Mh^^  an  e^t^t 
Pl«««ntries  at  tie  niTn^tS^  L  1^  T^'T^* 
of  Parliament  arraigj  „^hl;.  ^.,    ^  """"^ 

S^  y  for  t'rTr- """"!.  **^^  «>-  *^^« 

ZI  1       ii    .    -^  *^^'  »°d  as  the  night  wm 

teethe  rT^'-'^'^^^^Sp^ 

L-   J     "  "  ""  "X'ee  '">«  scarcely  oyer  whm  m^ 

Z^J^'^^V  ^  '^''P''  of  ™nlera  in  plain  clothe, 
ten*  th'T  "^  *^'  *^  «X  pS 

PWment  where  the  rugs  alre«Iy  lay  on  the  seat 

z 


p  ft 
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Three  or  four  other  people  stepped  in;  no 
noticed  them ;  the  engine  whistled,  and  off  they  ' 
The  thing  is  just,  righteous,  honourable  and  p( 
whatever  they  may  say  in  Parliament. 

The  next  day  was  Christmas,  and  brought  pj 
interruption  of  the  mood  of  the  season.  A  dyni 
explosion  had  come  off  at  eleven  the  night  b 
close  under  the  wall  of  the  Caatle.  A  constabh 
blown  to  pieces.  There  was  an  ugly  atrages, 
largd  patches  of  black-red  gore  upon  the  grou 
a  hateful  vision.  The  head  officials  gathered  i 
room:  everybody  quite  cool.  Some  thought 
thing,  some  another,  as  usual  when  nobody  1 
what  to  think.  At  the  first  moment  of  such  tl 
people  do  best  to  hold  their  tongues,  and  I 
mine  — though  I  felt  it  would  be  twisted  somi 
as  indeed  it  was,  into  connection  with  the  Gwe 
release.  An  obvious  answer  to  that  was  tl 
precisely  similar  attempt  took  place  a  year  a^ 
telegraphed  to  the  Queen's  Secretary  and  wr 
letter  to  H.M.,  for  which  I  shall  presently 
a  return  in  the  shape  of  a  sharp  remonstrance 
law  and  order  and  the  peril  of  letting  despei 
out  of  prison. 


m 

Administration  of  the  law  is  a  great  deal 
important  for  the  contentment  and  well-being 
community  than  most  purely  political  ques 
Our  six  years  of  vigilant  attention  while  in  Oppc 
to  this  side  of  Irish  affairs  had  shown  the  pa 
of  a  magistracy  mainly  Protestant  in  a  cc 
predominantly  Catholic.    We  were  bound  to  at 
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redress  of  the  balance     Thof  ^ 

mhtseem.    I  sc^L  J^l^^  "°*  «>  easy  as  it 

days  in  going  withSr^r^i'^^?  ^^  ^''^  J^borious 

certain  food  for  S,,!  ^^^  "°°*»^ed  a 

capable  .f  adnSuinTt   ZTs'^t*^  ^ ^^ 
into  public  businpJ    T    Peculiar  Swiftian  tincture 

broker,  with  too  gr^t  ,  W^     f  ''^•'  »  P*™- 

action,  but  Lt  brfL  K-   '^'^  "^^  remarkable 
new,  cine  thifhet^'t^,  1?^ "  ""  ''«"«' 

!  M  where  r^"'**''«  •««  i-^  picked  up  fa 
.co™,de»bIe  n.SofTl'"!^''?  "'  ^  J""*; 

Ue^-ottob:':r.ttdtttt:^s 

Kh^lS^yf,*^  --^-tured  „en  and 

Ke  made  a  nanpl  nf  «  omcers,  and  in  the  end 

U  in  ^^^t^mr'  ■"?'  »»*  '»«''  behind  the 

•"""co-C^b^Sth  tr  i^f  ^'"'^ » «» 

Iw  ai  came  ofit    w         ^  *""'*'  "'  *•>«  »H  and 
I  """"nra,  83  Protestants.    But  consider  the 
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state  of  things  after  our  felonious  operation  was  o\ 
We  reduced  the  old  Protestant  ascendancy  fr 
between  3  and  4  to  1,  to  a  proportion  of  rather  m 
than  2  to  1.  Add  that  the  majority  of  2  to  1  on 
bench  represents  a  minority  of  1  to  3  in  populati 
For  this  we  were  severely  criticised  as  introdue 
the  poison  germ  of  the  spoils  system  into  the  vir 
purity  of  Irish  pubUc  life. 

Of  course  disappointment  was  inevitable.  1 
Chancellor  told  me,  in  passing,  that  at  a  recent  f 
dress  meeting  of  our  Nationalist  friends,  someb< 
proposed  a  resolution  of  violent  censure  on  him  i 
me  for  our  shortcomings.  The  cleverest  of  tl 
spoke  in  a  lively  vein  of  aggression  and  invecl 
against  both  me  and  things  in  general.  It  looked 
if  the  motion  would  pass,  until  somebody  remarl 
that  if  this  should  happen,  I  should  very  lili 
throw  the  whole  up,  "and  where  would  you 
then?"  This  was  sobering,  and  the  censure  ^ 
cut  down  to  the  Lord  Chancellor.  "I  defy  a  sir 
gentleman  in  the  room,"  cried  the  caustic  voice, 
threaten  us  with  a  Lord  Chancellor's  resignation. 

The  spectre  of  religious  differences  haunted  ot 
fields  as  unabashed  as  spectres  have  a  right  to 
When  Cardwell  was  Chief  Secretary,  he  was  ur 
to  appoint  a  certain  man  to  be  professor  —  "The 
not  perhaps  the  very  best  man  in  the  field,  yet 
is  perfectly  competent."  "Oh  yes,"  said  Cardw 
"whenever  I  hear  it  said  that  a  candidate  is  C( 
petent,  I  scent  a  job."  I  was  pressed  on  the  appo 
ment  of  a  professor  of  mathematics.  It  lay  betw 
a  first-rate  Cambridge  man,  a  Senior  Wrangler 
second-rate  Dublin  man,  and  a  third-rate  di 
But  then  the  third-rate  happens  to  be  a  Cath( 
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and  it  would  h»ve  beenTr..i        ^  ,»™«»l<«y, 
Uybody  else     P^.^  •     .    *'  "^"^  'o  »PPoi°t 

InaflODable  wav  of  nntf.nJTk-  ,    *  perfectly 

decided  accTX^y.^"*'^"^  '^'  ^^  ^  ^*>P«  we 

Ih.Lr'  ^°*  *°  ^  ™PI^d  that  this  deep'-fe-iTd 

tetween  rehgious  communiona  would  leavfLfo^ 

rf  apprehension  in  the  northern  field  whZ  Z  « 

Itf  theologic  faction  bums  hott^     in  iSfi       J l^ 

steady  noted,  the  flTes  b^e  out  Shi""^*^? 

r«  nonse  of  Commons,  and  a  sanguinary  conflict 

|l*d  for  several  weelB.     This  time  that  b^l 

*^  «.d  most  attractive  of  men,  Lo«I  CX 

mm  command  of  the  foices,  and  of  coume tf H^ 

•*  <m  weU^onsidered  plans  if  need  shZi  S^ 
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though  he  had  been  said  to  have  used  some  awl 
language  about  breaking  his  sword  rather  than 
it  on  Ulster.  While  the  Bill  was  running  its  c 
there  were  signs  of  the  old  disquiet  of  six 
before  in  Belfast.  The  Castle  thought  I  shou 
on  the  ground  to  decide  in  case  of  untoward  inci 

Ajml  22,  1893.  —  On  my  way  thither  went  i 
trial  trip  of  the  Campania  as  far  as  Queem 
Lord  Inverclyde,  our  host,  full  of  life,  energy,  vi 
—  the  very  tjrpe  of  the  sane  and  strenuous  m 
action.  The  grinding  and  droning  that  had 
my  ears  for  the  past  weeks  in  the  House  of  Con 
suddenly  sank  into  a  far-off  nightmare.  Somi 
with  the  doctor,  a  fine-looking  fellow,  a  Pan 
For  pure  maddening  wrong-headedness  give  i 
Irishman  of  this  type.  Somebody  once  called  pc 
Ireland  the  home  of  the  blockhead  nation  of  Ei 
Blockheads  unhappily  survive  in  all  nations,  ai 
that  matter  in  their  government  of  Ireland  the 
head's  cap  is  no  bad  fit  for  her  British  rulers. 

Sunday,  April  23.  —  Rose  at  4  and  went  on 
hoping  to  find  a  glorious  dawn.  Alas,  the  sk 
grey  and  the  land  lay  dim  on  the  horizon.  Th 
lights  twinkled  and  revolved  in  pale  distance, 
ploughed  slowly  ahead  through  the  smooth  ^ 
leaden  in  the  breaking  day.  A  wLte  broken  line  si 
sea  meeting  the  foot  of  deep  green  slopes - 
meeting  always  the  surest  secret  of  marine  b 
The  stillness  hardly  broken  by  the  creak  of  the  a 
chain.  These  pensive  scenes  are  a  true  backg 
of  life  and  thought,  the  eternal  setting  of  our  b 
things.  The  burning  of  a  coloured  light  ove 
ship's  side  summoned  the  pilot,  and  we  soon  sa 
boat  pulling  over  the  waters,  and  the  pilot  d 
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U^  on  to  the  deck,  the  dup.  co^y  ^^ 

DMt  day      H    w«^^       *"!  P"**^  ™  «o  come 

rf  the  wood  "  urlS«  ".•™'"'  -«  "M  be  out 
would  h«e  beenir^w      ~''*""^  «<«d.    Lui»ui 

^  f«.m  tSe  M  It^^l  "[  ''"'o^,  «» 
been  the  tocrin.  H  onirfl,.^  '  u  T  *»  '"™ 
»ther  more  often  in  .M  "".?''"«''  ""iMtant  were 

«-«  eneijetic  foT^'td  tt^'*"'  ""P'"^" 
of  the  «ng„i^  t^'s^i^^^JTm    ""^^ 

fe  Belfaet,  cune  to  my^  ',o^„^'  "'™'*' 
»■   mrtTSJ"""""?  "»  '"^  he  nnght  think 

-k.  fi  he  L^re'to';*  t^'  '%^'^- 

Violence  and  mtolpr«n««    6"  "i  aeience.    There  was 

i'.ve  been  4^:^STy  rytC;h^rthe*"or'' 
M  could  have  reDi«»r,t.j  .^  .      O^iWe- 

,W«  coUisioriSr^hV    r^  »'  '""»•     A 

h™  put  the  Lte^te  S?^K       ^^™*^™  "»"''» 

Ublic  opinion   WT.i  ""■«  "*  ^"gKsh 

"» the  <C™kCf  „7  ,^^  "^  '™"'<'  ^"^  been 
™"°«°  of  Orangemen  and  poHce  aKke, 
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while  the  Nationalists  would  have  figured  as  am 
and  innocent  onlookers.  Tactics  of  this  Idnd  pei 
lurked  behind  the  shower  of  Sexton's  questions, 
it  was  pure  unreason  to  quarrel  with  us  for 
breaking  more  Orange  crowns.  For  once  con 
sense  in  Belfast  was  recognised  in  private  on 
sides.  H.,  who  had  been  to  Belfast  some  time  1 
asked  the  local  Commissioner  whether  the  ( 
Secretary  could  safely  go  there  now.  "The 
danger  is/'  replied  the  Conmiissioner  in  half-epo 
paradox,  "lest  he  should  be  captured  by  the  Prote: 
Unionists.  They  approve  of  him  since  his  impt 
answers  about  Uie  Shankhill  Road,  and  they  r 
take  him  up  with  enthusiasm,  in  order  to  spit 
Nationalist  friends." 

Both  north  and  south  you  must  look  for 
incalculable.  One  day  there  happened  to  be  a 
siderable  faction-fight  in  Cork.  I  asked  at  the  C 
what  it  was  about.  "Oh,  it  was  the  old  quarre 
tween  the  two  Earls  in  the  time  of  Queen  Elizab 
Here  was  the  fatality  of  history  indeed.  What 
the  special  quarrel,  I  had  not  time  to  identify 
or  since. 


CHAPTER  m 

■MBER8  OP  AGRARIAN  PT  AMB 

I 

I  a\VE  gpoken  of  the  nervousnea.  nf  *u^  i 

no  I«™s  were  whS  J^h  '""»''>•«  ely«iui  abode, 
"light  w«™S  fel.^blS?*.''""-''"''  *« 

*"  ^,  like  the  Ulb  mmW^  ^,  "f"^  *« 
;  -ooly,  like  aU  ^b^y^^Ut'^T  **" 

h^to  «^  and  analyse  tlTSl  J  I^^  ^ 

*»pe.    Inere  is  none  in  it  r,f  ^k  i.      .  .  ^'*"' 

l7«^t^^fte^*,l*^^^■"'<'"»PPi- 

•(  «tive  defiancHr  fte  la^  ^^f  "  *°  ^^ 
l»l<ling  a  meeting  to  the  t^T'^f      ^  !°™**^  o" 


I»My. 
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house.  So  we  had  a  councO  of  war.  I  had  the  i 
difficulty  in  securing  definite  or  coherent  deliv( 
from  the  lawyers.  It  is  clear  that  the  law  hat 
freely,  abundantly,  and  defiantly  set  at  naught, 
we  any  excuse  for  shutting  our  eyes?  None.  £ 
we  send  down  an  order  at  once  to  disperse  the  bi 
and  arrest  those  who  resisted?  Or  should  we 
the  building  as  merely  a  part  of  the  transa 
initiated  on  Sunday,  and  summon  the  ringle 
including  a  couple  of  Pamellite  members  of  ] 

ment?     ,  whom  I  usually  regard  as  one  ( 

best  heads  in  the  Castle,  to  my  surprise  was  in  i 
of  arresting  the  evicted  tenant  himself  at  the  m< 
of  his  restoration  to  his  home.  The  final  voic 
for  dispersion  and  arrest,  pltu  summons.  X. 
up  the  order.  All  agreed.  I  interposed  hi 
hour's  delay.  At  the  end  of  it  Y.  and  I  i 
not  to  send  the  order,  but  to  take  proceedings  a 
the  ringleaders.  Easy  in  comparison  was  Bal 
position.  He  had  only  to  think  of  enforcement 
law.  I  have  to  think  how,  while  enforcing  thb 
shall  not  leave  my  Nationalist  allies  planted  in  i 
tion  which  they  cannot  defend  on  Irish  platfoim 
which  will  hand  them  over  to  their  Pamellite 
The  Chancellor  came  back  to  express  a  hope  i 
had  not  understood  him  to  be  for  violent  counsel 

Long  close  talk  with  the  Attorney.  The  disti 
are  going  on  with  their  building.  So  we  desps 
an  order  to  break  up  the  disturbers  and  arrest  ii 
of  persistence.  Heard  by  wire  that  the  sumn 
had  been  issued  at  Castlerea.  So  we  are  now  i 
war  with  the  Pamellites  1  The  only  wonder  U 
the  crisis  did  not  occur  last  year. 

November    14,    1893.     CasUe,    10.30.  — Foi 
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only  ehaiged  unlawful  il^H        *'»'<""'«  «et 
t  my  room  I  told  th"l.3^^  .C?  ~°«-'™''''^- 

<«»,  that  the  piweoutin.  Z.^^  *"  ■"  '"^'  "f  » 
At  night  I  h«l  S^S  ^Z^  «"  »«  8  •  .l-.d 
««.  which  I  mthTf^lS^  ?r~  '*"■  "»"  ■'"' 

Both    on    the  merit,    md    in    vi«,     , 
°''™™™».  the  aerarian  ^Zt   ■       t^    "'   P«"v 

f«  «t  up  a  SZLi»  t?^"t  ««  of  «fce  "»d. 
•«  English  judTTCh    t^""^  *«  «""°''.  'rith 

■«P0rt8  we  framed  a  Bin^\  '^^^  ""•  o"  their 
be  justified  T  the  tJ^  ''™"''P'"  «'J<'  """y 
fety,  but  it  Z  inlmZ^^ZZy  SttU"'"" 

l«dIonb  should  bf™lZLt'™'*  **»"*«  I^  'heir 
«*™en  inaisted  oJT^       oompabory.     The 

p*.T,  it  would  bfSieiJd  vo'^^ti:::'!^'"* "»?- 

»ther  go  back  to  Tr^io^^^J     ^  ^^^  *%  would 

»y  view  it  wae  pure  foIW  S  t„  2^  **""  "»»  " 
W"''  «•*  a  ConcfliaLrKn  r?  *«  «»  hack  to 

K^nofmonm^tolhefil  f  **"'  »'™  *»>  « 
'or  arbitration  in  "th"  to^' "Td'  f??  "^^ 

h«.  a  ^U^  griej;  r^he  :^.'^ 
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leaders  came  to  my  room  in  the  House  of  Commi 
and  admitted  what  was  to  be  said  for  conciliat 
The  Tory  and  the  Liberal  Unionist  leaders,  Bali 
and  Chamberlain,  came,  and  showed  reason 
desire  to  get  the  question  out  of  the  way.  Its  p 
ponement  would  only  throw  difficulties  on  to  t 
own  hands  when  in  the  fulness  of  time  they  sh< 
come  in.  We  parted,  each  to  feel  the  ground,  1 
with  the  extreme  Irish  Right,  I  with  the  extreme  I 
Left.  Time  was  an  embarrassment,  for  we  were  i 
the  end  of  July,  and  resort  to  guillotine  closure  w( 
produce  an  irritation  that  might  easily  be  fatal  to 
chances  of  bringing  the  Bill  out  of  the  quicksands. 
A  letter  of  mine  to  Chamberlain  states  the  c 
if  anybody  cares  to  disinter  a  mummy : 


J.  M.  to  J.  C. 

Jult  29, 18 

Many  thanks  for  your  note. 

The  plain  truth  is  that  the  risk  of  miscarriage  of  a  se 
ment  comes  as  much  from  your  extreme  Irish  Right  as  1 
my  extreme  Irish  Left.  An  ahnost  insuperable  difficulty 
been  created  (1)  by  the  resolutions  passed  the  other  daj 
the  Landlords  Convention;  (2)  by  the  line  taken  by 
landlords  in  the  debate. 

You  know  how  suspicious  my  Irish  friends  are.    They 
more  suspicious  than  ever  by  reason  of  all  this.     It 
convinced  them  that  the  landlords  would  deliberately 
any  merely  voluntary  bill  into  a  dead  letter,  and  would  stea 
boycott  the  three  arbitrators  from  the  very  outset 

When  I  first  undertook  this  difficult  business  two  y 
ago,  I  said  to  my  friends  that  we  should  do  no  good  witl 
a  tacit  understanding  with  the  landlords.  They  predi< 
that  I  should  never  come  to  any  understanding.  But  I  I 
persisted  and  persevered.  I  have  steadily  done  my  be: 
cultivate  relations  with  such  of  the  landlord  leaders  as  I  a 
get  at 
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I»  tU.  .teg.,  I  d^W  „i'  ^;"  P;«  •»  •!«  bottom. 

4.  Lori.  will  veo.   ikl  fTSr"*:    ^  "  •'  ""'"""i"'. 
inplidter,  ««|  Zri^^^""  •»  "V"-  ««  a»  Bill 

iliae  an  breathed  tl».^^'  ,^  ""*  ""IXeiTanean  ; 
I  »B.«»ed  pi^of  l^S^  J™^^»  »"'  »  '"Jf- 

rat  into  the  HoumiSL  f       "''  '"''"™«i-     I 

H  tl»t  I  C^l"  ™&  ™y  f«»»  the 

Rjwtion  of  ttie  Bill     mJ\  u  I^  """'«'  *« 

L  that  th^^Cid  J^Vl^*  f"*  "-'*•'  Dfflon 

K«»q'  wi  to  folS^li'"''  ""*  ■»  ohve-bnmch. 

*.  for  thTb^tS     T     ""  'P'**'  *o  B«f<«"-- 

M»»  that  .  co"ed1^„i^„;  '""P  '">"> 

"otent,  for  he  hud  MM  „   Tv  .    .  °'''"'-      ^  »"» 

-  th   et^t^S  rof'°t^eL'r;jr»B^-» 

f  ■""  '"^-^'^  v,»,ent,  «,d  uJtS4t^ut 
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amnesty  that  gave  an  excellent  peg  on  which 
Nationalists  might  hang  a  pacific  speech.  I 
several  times  to  Harcourt,  "This  is  excellent.  C 
not  be  better.  Balfour  will  be  in  a  difficulty,  anc 
shall  have  a  chance  at  any  rate  of  saving  the  £ 
Up  gets  the  conciliatory  Irish  coadjutor,  and  wi 
five  minutes  we  were  launched  upon  one  of  his  i 
tempestuous  diatribes  against  landlords  and  all  1 
works.  This  naturally  provoked  the  ablest  of 
Irish  Unionists,  thou^  he  had  been  strongly 
compromise  and  conciliation,  into  a  bitter  and  ras 
rebutter.  The  House  had  been  interested  and  h 
ful,  but  the  flood  of  boiling  lava  instantly  scor 
up  the  tender  green  shoots  of  acconmiodation, 
the  Bill  was  doomed.  It  found  its  way  to  the  L 
where,  be  it  always  remembered,  the  Irish  ten 
had  never  from  the  beginning  of  time  had  one  si 
direct  representative  and  spokesman ;  there  its  s 
was  short.  Lord  Salisbury  dealt  with  it  in  a  sp 
of  much  pleasantry  and  easy  incisive  irony, 
leader  of  the  House  did  it  rather  less  than  jus 
for  he  had  been  busy  with  foreign  affairs  all  the  a 
noon.  As  if  tbo  tenant  in  his  rags  and  tatters 
not  more  important  for  the  passing  hour  than  all 
starred  and  ribboned  ambassadors  in  London ! 

Irish  land  in  a  more  constructive  shape  nuu 
refreshing  meal  for  six  and  thirty  sittings  of  a  s 
committee,  over  which  I  presided.  We  had  abun 
and  discriminating  evidence,  without  many  sp 
or  flashes  of  the  temper  which  the  fatal  theme  is 
to  provoke.  When  the  time  came,  however, 
settling  whether  the  draft  report  of  the  land] 
or  mine  should  be  read  a  second  time,  mine 
carried.    Brodrick  very  quietly  and  civilly  said 
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tkat  we  could  not  noTL      J^*^^  '"'»  *«  ^ 

"to  .  second  bZ^  „  "'^  '"^  ""^v- 
CcmmWon.  "lTZ^-,h  .  "^  "  Devon 
Mtured,"  said  I   "h,„      "^  *»  "y  anything  ill. 

to  oI«;.ert  you  wL'^l";*  ^^'  *«  Public 
for  not  rittin^  lo2r  °  2^  "'  *^'  .^'^t'<» 
*i  your  best'to  Z^Tt,%^C^,l^ 
•t  oil,  and  succeeded  in  prevmS^  ;♦  •  "*'^ 

«  loug  «  po«ible."  Ho^v^^."f.  *"»""»»» 
■4»  «oon  as  they  had  sha^^n  fe  71^,  f-  T*" 
•e  set  to  woii  •    .tten«™  T^  "'^  ""e"  '^t, 

dm  «n,Vi»  „7  ■  '  ''*™''0''  »<»  close  and  eteadfiurt 
tteqjmt  of  give  and  take  admirable-  fJ^rT^^* 
«Kl  nuumen,  tnUy  deliberated  ^^f^' «'?'«•' 

««  on  seHous  business.  Of  cou»  Z^  L°^  *"""" 
"r*"  P^Ptible  to  thel^'l:'™™''- 
Mi-poohed  paragraphs  where  he^uXc  n 'k^' 
wen  my  inspirer  and  P  n  .  ..  •  ■  ","»"'  ^-  O.  had 
,  M  wo«i,  beZvX^''-  S"^^  othe"  wherever 
l^^"  to  blacken!  it  was  soo!  Wue^"  t^ 
^l^  mo^  «lmirabbr  effective  tLT%  R±S' 
nth  his  knowledge  of  the  aiihi.„tT     i  "•,">»«»/ 

•eq^tance  witfthe  "'S^t  tS  "r"'  "* 
action  that    if  ih^  »-  mierest,  and  his  con- 

and  Commons.  In  good  ti^Tthr^  L  "*  ^'^ 
^ed,  and  then  my  U™:Uowed^ilr.  ^"'■ 
number  in  the  endless  h<,f  «f  „,  k  •  x  ^^^^^^  '^^^ 
both  Report  ^dRi^iit  .  T^  "^truments  -  and 
«i  «eport  and  Bill  were  m  a  few  months  packed  safe 
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away  in  the  crowded,  dusty,  and  unhonoured  pij 
holes  allotted  decade  after  decade  to  Irish  land. 

Among  other  not  unimportant  miscellanea  wai 
setting  up  of  a  Commission  about  Irish  fina 
relations.  It  was  not  easy  either  in  compositic 
order  of  reference.  I  had  a  discussion  about 
Balfour's  room  with  him  and  Goschen,  the  1 
particularly  strong  in  grasp  and  mastery.  Ba 
clever  and  subtle.  Goschen  professed  to  be  i 
alarmed  at  the  absence  of  a  strong  and  comp 
Englishman  from  the  Commission.  Suggested  ] 
downe.  All  very  amicable.  Goschen  recommc 
both  Balfour  and  me  to  read  Mr.  Gladstone's  s] 
on  raising  Irish  spirit  duties,  which  I  much  su 
neither  of  us  ever  did.  Sexton  in  good  time 
his  talents,  industry,  and  skill,  proved  himself  m 
of  the  Commission  when  it  got  to  work,  but  the  i 
went  down  into  the  gulf  where  the  great  questii 
which  it  was  a  fundamental  part  lay  dormant 
dozen  years  to  come. 

II 

Xt  was  a  good  deal  later  than  this  that  I  1 
rather  memorable  talk  at  the  Irish  Office  wi 
particularly  able  adviser.    The  upshot  of  it  mi 
very  shortly  put.     "The  usual  signs  precedmi 
times  are  making  their  appearance  in  Ireland, 
is  an  increase  of  boycotting  wH^  intimidation, 
leads  by  invariable  rule  to  outrage.    There  is 
resistance  to  officers  of  the  law.     The  outbrei 
Limerick    and    Clare    is    only    symptoma^c ; 
outbreaks  do  not  remain  isolated,  and  do  riot  die 
The  police,  though  perfectly  loyal  and  true  to 
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but  being  hostile  to  ^ven^t",:  «ene«I  w.y, 

ment  cannot  safplv  not  «  "'^  ^°  *  Govern- 

i»"«<fi«tely  te  t.^"  7^  *»  *»••    Wed^a 
rf the  judl^T^f'l™^^-  Assizes:   some 

"tate  of  the  countrv  m„  i  ^  "'■"'^  »>»"»  the 
mom  disoou^S^'  or^^^L  ft^,  ^*»  ^o^e, 
*fimee  from  the  reoD?^     m    ?    ¥  °®'"*'''  "<"« 

^^j„  "ua  Clap  on  the  Coereion  handcuff 

ii«i»d  withrrc^tt*^.  T.r"'" «°™"' 

•ithout  the  activT  »^  .^  **  *'''  «™«  time 

Uts  and  theT.Bti.^l.T'^'?' ."■PP"'^  "'  ">« 

TO  disapDointed     M.i,r        •    '    "^^  expectation 
hf^'^'*'?'^'^«*«-e..?'»  bring 
1^^^  to  w«».t  ^course  to  e^ceZr  .aw^ "^h™ 
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Cabinet  to  a  man  was  pledged  against  resort  t 
unless  disorder  could  be  shown  to  be  extensive, 
support  anything  that  could  be  labelled  Coei 
would  be  instant  ruin  ^^o  the  Nationalist  Irishi 
Experience  was  agairst  the  efficacy.  We  had 
carry  on  without  a  state  of  siege,  and  perseverant 
patient  counsels  was  more  and  more  amply  just 
as  the  months  went  on.  For  once  the  Castle  ws 
luck. 

Now  let  us  hear  how  things  were  seen  from  anc 
point  of  view.    About  the  same  date  (1893)  I  had 
of  a  thousand  free  conversations  with  an  Irish  lei 
A  note  of  one  of  them  may  be  worth  reproducinj 
on  the  whole  an  excellent  account  of  the  situa 
He  preached  me  a  sermon  on  the  fact  of  my 
dangers  and  shortcomings.    I  was  running  some 
of  losing  popularity  in  Ireland ;  of  losing  touch 
poi»^  sentiment;    of  chilling  the  feeling  for 
both  in  the  country  and  among  the  Irishmen  in 
House  of  Commons.    The  tone  of  my  answers 
felt  to  be  repellent  and  stand-oflf.    It  was  begin 
to  be  suspected  in  Ireland  that  I  took  a  hopeless 
on  the  question  of  the  evicted  tenants.    It  was  a 
take  to  say  that  rents  were  being  well  paid.    It  ^ 
mistake  to  tell  the  House  that  prices  were  good, 
to  demolish  the  case  for  revising  judicial  rents, 
did  I  take  the  side  of  the  Protestants  in  Belf 
All  this  was  of  a  highly  damping  tendency,  it  seei 
I  ought  to  look  less  to  the  H.  of  C.  and  mor 
Ireland.    Ireland  was  the  only  place  to  which  I 
seriously  attend ;  that  I  ought  to  watch  with  ceas 
vigilance ;  that  is  the  centre  of  my  power,  and  I 
have  no  other.    "You  have  the  ugjiest,  dirtiest, 
most  dangerous  post  in  the  whole  Government.    ^ 
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Govemmmi  «nT*i,       f  "^^  protection  for  the 

of  this  kind :  '  "'<»n*™«.  »"»  something 

toL'naToXiTof  I^  r  ."r*^  '"'«"*>' 
that  you  TjZ^ln^'r^  •  '^^  '"  '^'«' 

knowing  how  best  H™' "-ISr  °"  °"^'  '"' 
2.  You  thinir  „,  ^?""°'"°™'«>'miionends. 

to  send  police  to  their  ;id      My"  JwT  tZt.1 
becsuse  my  comer  in  ..„i„      j  j  ***''  J"*' 

lie  strain  to  XJhliS  7^  *^"""'  "  ««» 

Partialit/wlfh  ::  t "auT f ond  *%':S;'r  ^ 
*.  certain  result  of  H.  R.  ^Z  ftt^""*"^  " 

of  tenant,  3'  !^  ^  P***  '""■  *•"«  Protection 

"""  ">vmg  police   commit   murder    a   PKi^* 
! ^.^jy^must  t^  to  ^^,  ,^  rovi^^-iee'aS"^ 

k^wp?s/f^t,r-r-j 

Zi     ^"^  "^  <^'™spe«tion,  and  nevo-  fa 

5   T  rr.TrfiTv'    r^  oangerous  volcano. 
I   5.  I  must  thmk  of  popular  sentiment,  it  is  quite 
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troe.    But  I  must  think  of  my  officers.    If  1 
are  allowed  to  suspect  that  I  shall  palliate  1 
cotting,   blackguard  speeches,   or  the  feats  of 
roving  police  who  shoot  people  by  moonlight,  i 
will  speedily  conceive  a  hearty  contempt  for 
and  much  indifference  to  their  own  work. 

6.  The  elements  of  my  very  agreeable  situi 

are  quite  plain :  (a)  a  population  just  emerging  1 

a  long  spell  of  turbulent  demoralisation ;  (6)  poli 

leaders  who  are  absorbed  in  their  own  faction  fe 

(c)  police  and  magistrates,  very  good  in  a  mecha 

way,  but  without  zeal  for  a  Government  which  i 

breaking  them  up;    (d)  judges  who  make  poli 

cbarges  to  grand  juries,  and  send  eveiy  tit-bit 

to  the  Irish  lawyers  in  oppadtion ;  (e)  the  cea« 

vigilance  and  activity  of  the  Tories  and  Unio 

in  raking  all  over  the  fidd  for  traces  of  disorder, 

in  presenting  violently  exaggerated  cases  to  I 

C. ;   (/)  absorbing  preoccupation  with  the  conm: 

on  the  H.  R.  Bill;    (g)  the  consciousness  thai 

colleagues  and  my  party  look  upon  me,  quite  wn 

as  it  happens,  as  the  real  cause  of  their  being  plu 

in  this  dismal  bog.    Am  I  now,  I  said,  to  add  \ 

these  the  coldness  or  even  the  resentment  of  In 

and  the  Irish  party?    If  so,  of  course  I  shoul 

a  mad"'»«^"   to  entertain  a  shadow  of  a  hof 

coming  safe  out  of  the  position.     Success  in 

full  sense  is  out  of  the  question.    Am  I  to  gi\ 

the  hope  of  that  modest,  but  l^  no  means  ce 

success,  which  consists  in  escaping  without  abt 

disgrace? 

I  daresay  something  in  the  same  tone  ndgl 
heard  on  the  Unionist  side.  No  Irish  loyalist  t 
have  ever  he&rd  oi  is  willing  to  admit  that  Eni 
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^°l»£%,1f '.U  ^  '  T^  P«>vi<feno.  c»«. 

I«a  .t  to  door      Ewif?*^'  "^  "^  '»"""  »  ^' 

by  loydirt.  ^i  J^^^  ^^"g  i.  set  down  ■-~ 
"you  En^iah  i»q^..^*'y  •"  *V  oatiooalot.  to 
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Meanwhile  striking  events  had  happened.  ' 
Home  Rule  Bill  of  1893  had  passed  the  Comnu 
and  been  thrown  out  in  the  Lords.  In  the  wii 
I  had  worked  over  the  frame  of  a  measure  with  tl 
or  four  of  the  Irish  leaders,  including  the  import 
assistance  of  Blake,  a  prominent  lawyer  and  politi( 
from  Canada,  who  had  come  over  and  held  an  I 
seat,  as  an  expert  in  the  making  and  working  of  £ 
ordinate  parliamentary  constitutions.  These  se 
consultations  oddly  enough  were  carried  on  at 
not  very  secret  Shelbume  Hotel,  for,  as  I 
told,  the  etiquette  of  the  moment  strictly  forb 
an  Irish  member  to  cross  the  threshold  of  eil 
Castle  or  Lodge.  These  were  the  preliminaries 
construction  by  +'ie  Cabinet  committee.  Mr.  Gl 
stone  worked  the  Bill  in  the  Commons  with  an  infi] 
variety  and  resource  never  to  be  forgotten  by  tl: 
who  witnessed  it.  Talma,  Kean,  Kemble  might  h 
envied  his  magical  transitions.  I  have  described 
full  elsewhere  ^  the  amazing  scenes  where,  in  spit< 
party  passion,  the  whole  House  watched  him  v 
wonder  and  delight  as  children  watch  a  vfizi 
Balfour  put  the  case  against  the  Bill  at  its  strong 

>  Iii/«nfOlad»i»n€,  Book  X.  ohap.  viL  Met  t. 
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m  h    t  

•ftfc  n.  fl.roXcid*"pCe.'  t  Tf^  '^'''    ^• 

-the  only  nun  who TitlT.,.    . '™''  "novement 

tie  m»»I  genius  ^f  uJZ  S  ^e  Si?  °(  ""'*• 
rf  Cvour,  whose  work  waTleft  „„?  •  f°5"""'  «»"■•» 
He  »emed  to  nake  I,^^»  iS?^?*  as  his  wm. 
Jy  the  veiy  f„rS  ^^  S"^  "themselves 
J«ye  «id,  I  had  thn^Z^^  \*^-    As  1 
Cabinet  with  the  IriIsS„°"' iS^M*^™^  'o'  *^<' 
"tosring  thoughts  more^;*.^'''^  "  *^  ^*^. 
I«  the  counsels  of  SrS^t,  f  ?*°»" »  ?•««, 
"ot  quite  the  same  wSi,,,:  .  ^^  '*<»«'««  » 

for  th«e  «.  fouSr;C^'  ■""'.  '"«'"»  •»" 
!««««  of  the  Bm     tW^  "?"™«  *'^  "»  long 

tV«  of  «nendmenL  Sf^T-  "f "  P'"''  "P  «» 
l»  mind  in  the  twS^n/^f  ^  «■"**'  °«*e  up 
•f  "-Uying  ^n^^"  Z*^"'  ***  Me  though? 

■».  "this  making  rf  L^-    '   .H*™»rt  said  to 
«««.  the  t^^of  tL  R         "? ."  "">  ""fuJ  to 

V  but  at  a^^'ofr  U' ir"!,''^"«" 
I  "»  a  quarter  whPiTfh!  ♦    ^      "^^®  *°^  « Vp  cries 

l>«t  fuU  of  hourly  iJa^  ^!T.  A'^^elorious, 
overwhelmed  me --«n^fM'  ^"^  ^^^^  daily 
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put  into  words,  but  reaUy,  if  Mr.  Gladstone  stood . 
Lide,  we  might  get  on  better.'     Thouf  pu 
away  this  impious  thought,  I  could  not  deny  tl 
Uttle  dulness  and  a  steady  flow  of  stmghtfor 
mediocrity  often  mean  a  wonderful  saving  of  p 
mentarytime.    In  our  mormng  coimsels  Bjgby 
able,  sound,  downright,  but  not  rapid.      Ah,  1 
a  legal  colleague  said  to  me,  "inaccuracy  is 
:n;ugh  for  yoTif  it  is  only  nimble."    He  some 
reminded  me  of  a  Committee  of  Charitable  Truj 
which  Mr.  Jesse  Collings  sat ;  also  Davey,  the  su 
of  lawyers,  of  sure  and  enormous  knowledge,  on 
mind  as  on  a  photographic  plate  facts  seem^  a 
and  instantly  to  faU  in  their  legal  aspect. 
Davey  found  some  strong  occult  V0^\^ 
new-bom  Birmingham  theory  of  charitable  1 
Collings  with  rough  besom   sent  the  rapier 
into  space,  like  the  honest  kitchen  wem^  m  M( 
play  when  M.  Jourdain  was  for  teaching  he 

to  fence.  ,  .  i 

HerscheU,  on  the  other  hand,  consummatel; 

ful  in  command  of  apt  legal  words,  ingemous 

of  sentence,  and  aU  the  arts  for  stopping  or 

without  opening  another,  was  always  ready  t 

at  a  pinch.    Bigby  said  of  Jessel  that  his  rapi 

insight  into  a  case  was  a  miracle :  the  jest  wi 

heTould  read  both  sides  of  a  sheet  of  paper  a 

Cairns,  the  one  lawyer  whose  legal  perceptioi 

erred,  penetrated  to  the  heart  of  a  case  at  s 

thrusi,  with  one  flash  of  his  eye.    W^tbur 

slap-dash,  ahnost  as  often  wrong  as  right. 

himself  is,  I  suppose,  much  the  strongest  legt 

I  have  had  to  do  with ;  yet  he  has  two  faults  o 

I  am  above  aU  others  impatient;  he  is  dehJ 
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dow,  and  violently  emphatic.  Balfour  I  h^^r 
declares  that  if  Riabv  «mi  n-  "'^^^f  i  Hear, 
vear  at  tiT  A.  ^^  ^  ^^^^^  ™*<^e  £20,000  a 
^m!  l\^^'^^  Bar,  he  would  back  himsetf 
and  me  to  have  made  £40,000  apiece.  For  Sf 
^a.   content   with   a   decidedly   mon,   mSe 

With  Jenkyns,   the   draftsman,    I  was   in   ^Inoo 
contact   in   this   and   several    nth  J  iT-  °^ 

difficult  pieces  of  ^.Wifl    •        !    laborious   and 
Tf  ,-n+rLv  P"°"*'  busmess  for  many  months 

moo    S^      ^.  Jenkyns"  too  early  death  in 

m    Even  nunor  pereonalities  are  «,meZ«  Z 
worthy  of  con>men.oration  as  pariiamentao'  Ss 

1  Bin  h.  XmW  i^sLrrr"^  ^-  "^  °"»I>«l»"3i™ 
14  vast  eraelZ^   •        J^'™-*"™-     A8rii>.wliile 

Ipliant  assents.    nTell^SmT  T  '^^^^  ^^  °'  «"»" 
'"'t  I  have  ever  known  was  mo«.  absolutely  tree  boTZ 
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faintest  tinge  of  egotism  or  touchy  self-consciousness, 
seemed  never  to  think  of  himself  at  all,  any  more  than  we 
suppose  a  swift  and  powerful  locomotive  thinking  of  it 
To  make  the  journey  as  safely  as  the  state  of  the  road  or 
bog,  the  Cabinet  gradients,  the  force  and  direction  of 
parliamentary  wind,  would  allow  —  this  was  all  that  concei 
him.  He  struck  me  as  treating  praise  and  blame,  apprecia 
of  his  work  by  others  or  disappointment  at  it,  as  ready 
concern  of  his.  The  work  itself,  knowledge  extended, 
business  done  —  that  was  what  he  cared  about.  His  p< 
of  toil  was  immense,  his  industry  unflagging;  and  work 
no  passive  or  receptive  make-believe ;  he  was  using  an  act 
vigorous,  and  searching  mind  all  the  time. 

He  had  few  of  the  gifts  of  sociability  in  its  ordinary  se 
and  in  all  the  hours,  days,  weeks  and  months  that  I  pa 
in  his  company,  I  recollect  no  turn  for  general  observat 
striking  or  not  striking;  still  less  for  merely  personal 
that  sometimes  harmlessly  filb  interspaces  of  busiB 
Jenkyns  did  not  seem  to  perceive  interspa.-%s.  But 
cheerfulness  of  accost,  his  unsparing  energy,  and  his  supn 
competency  in  each  of  the  thousand  matters  in  hand,  g 
perpetual  animation  to  the  company  of  this  most  admin 
of  public  servants. 


t>  '^ 


Personalities  like  his  stay  longer  in  our  memoi 
than  the  catalogue  of  cogent  preambles,  clau£ 
amendments,  and  bills  passed  or  thrown  out.  I 
Redmond  as  Pamellite  leader  could  lend  us  no  he 
but  he  did  not  show  the  Pamellite  hand  more  tli 
tactics  compelled.  Chamberlain,  as  was  to  be  i 
pected,  proved  formidable.  George  Meredith, 
once  contributing  to  the  literature  of  electioneerii 
had  described  him  as  "the  man  of  tremendous  ener 
acting  on  one  idea.  You  see  it  in  the  lean,  long  he 
and  adventurous  nose."  His  sarcasms,  as  Frent 
men  said  of  Bismarck's,  were  biting,  narquais,  a 
approaching  ricanement. 
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that  this  wiTe^LT^,""' '"  *'■••  G'«'»toM 
Tone,  wo^vt  H,  r^^^J^"?"-  f  "" '  *■» 
-o™  of  our  English  Cnlf  ^"i^^h "°"" 
»»Jomy  of  100  against  us.    "V^  ^^.f  v^™  » 

were  dished,  and  mised  a  budlZ'  ^  •'"'*?*  "" 
our  friends.  Tho«.  »(.„  k.j  u  ^'  ™"  "'°''«  «P 
with  Hedn.ond^^In^^s^.t:^*'^  of  vo4 

feet.    When  C7Zn  Z IZT"^  **  *"«'' 
l»wadered   excitenMrt     "T  .        ,'.  «™'  »™  ^e 

«  Btrong  nassaiw  nf  ™j_     •       ,   '**"">u^  Kad  out 

iatead  oTsayinI  L  r^  ..^T^'     ^  ™*  ""ent, 

«Wonw«dXvelin^\  wl  ^'*™  "-""Sk* 
fo  accept   p™JSILS^toS„^'"''""r<»''te»t 

"dispensable  condition  of  Home  rIX^T   *''' 
ta^e  o^ne  one  of  the  puerilife Sn^l*;^'^ 
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BOOK 
III. 


able  a  diversion  on  this  great  stage  ar  the  fool  ii 
old  play.  An  unwise  youthful  member  asked, 
instance,  whether  I  had  been  correctly  reportei 
having  said  at  Manchester  that  the  House  of  Lon 
impenetrable  by  argument,  represents  a  mass  of  se 
prejudice,  is  hereditary,  and  so  forth,  with  o 
stock  amenities  of  the  hustings.  To  his  dismay 
had  no  sooner  launched  than  he  found  each  of 
culpable  sentences  punctuated  by  louder  and  loi 
cheers,  winding  up  with  uproarious  applause, 
answered  with  much  urbanity  that  I  foimd  no  e 
in  the  report,  and  this  was  cheered  more  violently  i 
The  youth  did  not  see  that  the  sting  and  gal 
the  very  thing  was  the  assuranne  that  our  toil 
going  to  be  brought  to  naught  by  the  branch  of 
legislature  in  which  nationalist  Ireland  had  no  si 
direct  voice. 

The  weeks  and  months  passed  b>,  and  the  ted 
was  becoming  more  and  more   ucbearablj  as 
weather  became  hotter.    The  comic  paper  ha 
picture  of  Mr.  Gladstone,  Harcourt,  and  me  i 
boat.    Harcourt  told  me  he  had  laughed  hea 
at  it,  as  well  he  might  —  him  sitting  idly  in  the  I 
Mr.  Gladstone  and  me  tugging  at  our  oars.    Sit 
idly  was  not  by  any  means  the  whole  story ;  pu] 
at  other  people's  rowlocks  would  have  been  r 
graphic;    carrying   dead   weight   would  have   1 
comparatively  easy,  and  to  be  of  an  umbrageous  i 
does  not  alwajrs  mean  giving  shelter.    Undoubt 
weariness  was  heavy  in  men's  hearts,  and  our 
friends    were   beginning    to    wonder    whether, 
Napoleon,  we  were  not  staying  too  long  in  Mosco\ 

Mr.  Gladstone,  talking  to  me  about  closure  and  oi 
matters  and  things,  gave  me  some  personal  cou 
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which  I  do  not  see  why  I  diould  not  recaB,  thouidi  it 

tte  saying  that  there  are  two  species  of  the  unwise- 
fto*  who  give  advice  and  thoTwho  do  no^Sit 

He  said  that  he  found  his  memory  goine  forrecent 
»d  inm.edi.te  things,  and  he  JLcomZT^I 

»lei^tv^'A^       ■'^    """^    "P    "">    ""ddm 
raemmty       And  now,  my  dear  Morley    them  i. 

ooe  more  thing  I  wish  to  say  to  vou     S.  »T 
«  that  W  endure  t»mp4  ^^^^^  ^ce  td 

ret  "wXTii^"''"*  J"  ">«  "^'^  "' 
n*tKT/      7    T?  ^™^y  *°^  successfuUy  in  the 

rtu  0^1?"''^^'"^    ^  «^  that  LiplSe 
B  fuU  Of  blessings."    To  this    sound  and   by  no 
means  superfluous  admonition  I  only  replied    with 
a  cheerful  laugh,  that  if  this  wei^^"^  it  w^  'su^^ 
veiy  selfish  in  us  not  to  give  a  coUeague  a^^Tl^ 
m  te  blessmgs;  «nd  second,  thatThen  iTho^ 
(J  the  occasional  waywardness  of  my  Irish  friendTof 
Ae  prolonged  labour  of  baffling  a/endmente!  5d^ 
to  the  constant  delicacy  of  Irish  govemmen    ^ 
to  perversity  of  faction  in  that  island,  I^t  ^  72 
patience  self-contn,l,  and  pa^ion  for  beLg  ho^^Sy 

TXir  ',?'  t^*^^^'^^  ^^*  come  badly  ^1^1 
L  T       '  r"'    ^^  ^^^'  "^*»en  it's  aU  over  vou 
«>d  I  must  have  our  controversy  out  about  H^i^ 
I  camiot  put  him  as  high  as  you  do  " 
Motions  of  censure  on  my  Irish  administration 
Wde  for  a  tmie  weekly  refiBins.    Luc  "7^ 

^LZ  /r  *''  ^^^^^  of  thes;  particZ 
bncks,  and  they  came  to  nothing;   they  only  acted 

I  ss  handy  drags  on  the  progress  of  the  Bm.    I  sdd  to 
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Aaquith,  "I  wonder  when  we  come  to  look  bi 
all  this,  whether  it  will  figure  as  a  stnuige  nigh 
or  a  crowded  hour  of  glorious  life."  "Oh,  nei 
said  he;  "only  as  a  part  of  the  regular  day's  } 
Then  he  quoted  the  old  sixteenth-centuiy  jingle : 

Be  the  day  short  or  never  so  long. 
At  length  the  bell  ringeth  to  evensong. 

I  ought  to  have  remembered  that  the  conso 
jingle  is  first  found  on  the  lips  of  a  martyr  on  hi 
to  the  stake  I 

Now  and  then  it  seemed  as  if  the  strain 
prove  too  much  even  for  our  indomitable  commj 
One  evening  I  had  to  submit  some  financial  p 
to  him.  I  found  him  terribly  tired,  could  sci 
walk  from  his  table  to  the  sofa.  But  he  wa 
daunted;  listened  to  my  financial  points;  o 
them  staggered  him,  and  he  leaned  back  in  1 
^eariness.  After  one  or  two  gigantic  yawn 
lighted  on  a  device,  and  forced  his  way  back  t 
table,  where  he  jotted  down  the  point  on  his  i 
Then  to  more  work,  until  at  last  he  fairly  gavt 
and  bade  me  battle  things  through  with  tLe 
great  experts  at  the  Treasuiy.  In  the  middle  ( 
weariness  he  suddenly  broke  oflF  into  a  reminis 
of  the  first  great  exposition  he  had  ever  had  to 
in  the  House  of  Commons.  It  concerned  his  bi 
of  1853.  "It  was  a  tremendously  complex 
intricate  affair,  horribly  difficult  to  get  into  si 
It  is  just  forty  years  ago.  Then,  too,  the  thing 
to  be  done  on  a  Monday.  But  it  was  April, 
February.  I  remember  I  woke  too  early.  I 
out  through  the  garden  door  into  St.  James's  1 
The  air  was  fresh,  the  birds  were  up,  the  sky  was 


look  back  on 
i;e  nightmare, 
Oh,  neither," 
day's  work." 
jingle: 


stiuin  must 
commander, 
ncial  puzzles 
»uld  scarcely 
he  was  un- 
ats;   one  of 
ck  in  heavy 
yawns,  he 
back  to  the 
•n  his  notes. 
ly  gave  out, 
ith  tlie  two 
liddle  of  his 
reminiscence 
lad  to  make 
1  his  budget 
)mplex  and 
into  shape. 
e  thing  was 
I  April,  not 
y.     I  went 
mes's  Park. 
^  was  clear 
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!^nil^"5"^'  ,*^'  ^"^  '^^^  bureting  into  leaf -I 
recoUect  how  glorious  it  aU  waa  "    tS^^^i.  ?  T, 

»  «igh,  he  sei^  hold  o^e  mo«.  oT^f?  ^^^  ^^^ 
financial  creatuK.tWTKTu^  °^  *^®  mtractable 

At  h^7JyV)  ^  ^"^"«^^  ^  'o  tame, 
-the   Zh    ^^l      T  ^.'"^'^  °"*  «f   committee 

Thp  Li Tlu   ""^'    ^   ^^^^'   snaking   68    in   aU 
ine  fall  of  the  accuiw>H  diWn-  n    v^^   w    m   au. 

guillotine,  provoSTZ  t^^'  ^^'^  "^^  ^°^  *^« 

'within  thoi  I^!«hi«     T  ."^^^^^^  ^«°^  beheld 
"»08e  venerable  walls  since  the  Civil  Ware 
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DATS  IN  THB  PHOBNCC  PABK 


% 


The  benevolence  of  colleagues  and  friends  fai 
us  with  visits  that  are  a  delight  to  look  back 
I  think  Rosebeiy's  characteristic  consideration 
him  the  first  of  our  guests.  We  had  long  and  i 
talks  about  Irish  and  other  politics^  delight 
talks  with  him  are  wont  to  be  even  when  you 
agree.  The  weather  was  not  at  its  best;  m^ 
partiality  for  Dublin  is  an  acquired  taste;  bi 
visit  may  possibly  have  made  him  feel  that  I 
was  by  rights  a  curious  sub-species  in  the  F 
Department.  At  least  it  was  extremely  unlike 
lothian.  When  the  last  day  of  his  visit  can 
and  I  walked  into  Dublin  through  the  Phceni 
sunlight  making  even  that  slightly  dingy  city  pie 
He  went  shopping,  and  I  worked  away  at  the 
iJl  the  afternoon.  We  met  at  Westland  Ro^ 
by  6.30  were  half  through  our  meal  at  the 
Club.  "There  is  no  brilliant  hope  for  our  p( 
I  confessed.  "No,  indeed,"  he  said,  with  sin 
of  gloom  intensified  by  all  he  had  seen  and  ] 
That  was  the  only  impression  de  voyage  with 
he  favoured  me.  We  walked  forth  to  the  st€ 
and  I  bade  him  good-bye.  "I  think  I  know  wb 
came,"  I  said,  "and  I'm  very  much  obliged  to 


nds  favoured 
i  back  upon, 
oration  made 
g  and  serious 
delightful  as 
en  you  don't 
«t;  my  own 
(te;   but  the 
that  Ireland 
the  Foreign 
unlike  Mid- 
dt  came,  Le 
Phcenix,  the 
;ity  pleasant, 
it  the  Castle 
d  Row,  and 
t  the  Yacht 
our  policy," 
ith  sincerit}' 
I  and  heard 
with  which 
the  steamer, 
aow  why  you 
ged  to  yoa'l 
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TTie  two  great  black  fumiels  of  his  ship  roie  a«unst    r».. 
the  bnght  m^n,  and  remained  in  my  ^ndT^e    ^' 
until  that  and  the  visual  eye  were  bith    '  3^  ^   ^'-' 
slumber.    His  visit  was  a  cordial  p-W"  JiJS 
warmed  our  hearts.  ^^^  *  *°^ 

Oct^  23,  1893.  -Home  by  six  from  the  Ca.fle 

ways  of  the  H.  of  C.  or  of  the  bar     I  talkpH  i^7 
about  this  afterwards     w«    \i    •  A  i    .    ^  *°  °^ 
f«»  u         J  wierwaros.    He  adnutted   that  he  wm 

I  ufR^"^  ^  ^'  ^-    ««  ««««1  that  I  WW  not  ^ 
I  told  him  that  I  could  stand  any  amo,^?  Trh^^ 

|«P^gent  as  you  like  With  no  ^«:S:r  ^r^ 
I   ^?e"ently   pleasant    breakfast    talk.    Evervbodv 

br?.^  ^^u°^'  "^  ^^'^y'  consideringlheT^^ 
to    and  the  diabolic  circumstances  of  I^IS 

away  with  the  talk;  sometimes  it  is  Asouith  JH 
Hk  the  tune;  sometimes  Lyall.  We  mak? a  .w/^? 
h"--  ^e  understanding  and  S  beT^^ 
hmth  and  me,  f,t,m  the  inteUectual  and  mtZ 

t^or2:T''^'''i'^'''''-   He  is  Tore  ^^t 
mremon  than  I  am,  but  we  both  have  in  diffei*.nf 

fc  7^  ^^^^'  "^  ^  ^^^^^'^^  -^  us  opts  • 

F  was  m  the  critical  hours  of  education  mudi 


Asquith  aired  a  favourite  text  of  his   strurlr  h^ 
Nmark  that  the  very  to  thing  alt  '        '^  ^"^ 


a 


a  rnan  is  that 
as 
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he  Shan  be  without  affecUtion.  A.  an  ex( 
talker  — not  glittering  nor  fascinating,  nor  e: 
winning  nor  inspiring,  but  genial,  clear,  comp 
and  above  all,  always  hitting  the  nail  on  the 
Nor  must  I  foi:get  that  he  says  such  things  ac 
excellent  one  about  Jowett,  that  his  talk  is  lik 
of  those  wines  that  have  more  bouquet  than 
A  great  discussion  whether  evolution  as  a  do 
would  make  men  more  merciful  or  less.  I  said 
A.  said  less.  I  don't  think  I  made  out  as  much 
case  as  I  might  have  done,  but  then  I  had  not 
in  bed  until  4.30  a.m.,  and  had  been  very  but 
day.  In  the  individual  of  our  western  world 
doctrine  of  evolution,  by  displacing  special  s 
natural  providences,  if  it  does  anything  si 
strengthen  the  sense  of  dependence  both  on  sell 
and  on  the  sympathetic  hdp  of  other  people.  ( 
tianity,  the  New  Testament,  the  Golden  Rule 
the  evangel  of  Mercy,  but  then  what  Lessing  ss 
that  Christianity  had  been  tried  and  failed,  the  re) 
of  Christ  remained  to  be  tried  —  is  hardly  less 
than  it  was  a  hundred  years  ago.  In  the  rela 
of  States  it  looks  as  if  Asquith  were  right.  Con 
16th  century  with  19th.  Luther  held  by  Revela 
Grace,  Justification  by  Faith.  The  fervid  ap 
of  evolution  believes  in  Justification  by  Su( 
and  the  dispensation  of  the  God  of  Battles.  1 
these  puzzles  we  hastened  to  the  relief  of  lighter  th 
On  the  old  question  what  author  one  would  tal 
a  desert  island,  Asquith  was  for  Balzac:  of  c( 
Shakespeare  and  the  Bible  are  given  in,  th( 
perhaps  not  the  most  read.  I  said  that  if  I 
an  imaginative  writer,  I  should  hate  to  be  the 
of  a  London  set.    I  ought  to  have  gone  fun 
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Ime  great  authon  have  thought  Kttle  of  any  >et 

ST^.k-  1,    ,       °"  ""PP*"*  *»  ^  «  dnunatiat- 

Wteiy.    H  he  doe.  not  cany  them  with  him,  he  ful. 
T.  touch,  to  move,  to  rtir,  to  ple.«  i,  t^^^^t 

nut  gauu  or  loses  by  eontact  with  his  oublic 
tordmrorth  and  Tennyson  lived  apart.    SMl^ww 

rale  in  the  flesh  m  spirit  he  was  incesaantlv  !n 
M.yf«r.    Geoige  Eliot  did  her  bJ^^SXnZ 

J^^'  •  !  ^"^  """'  ""o™  """I'  %li  perfection 
lltePnoiy  m  days  when  society  let  her  alone  The 
r^  were  always  the  same,  underetood  one  motW 
Me  tte  «me  language,  Spencer,  Bro^rc^^' 
hve,  Tleodore  Martin,  fturison  uTS^'^ 
(tags  without  solemnity;  nobody  wanLto^ 
»  to  cany  a  pomt  or  to  inteqect  a  huTworfrSJ 
|Mm  ^pathetic  play  by  I^wes's  sparC^o^J! 

i.tend«l  to  have  stayed  at  home  aD  day,  but  wa> 
Hmoned  by  tto  ChanceUor  to  the  Cot  d  at  Z 
^,  M  they  thought  the  voting  would  be  a  clce^ 

il  ,  t"^  .',  "^^^  "'  P'^e  ">e  Catholic 
h^J  ^enck  a  victory  (cash  victory,  «nong 
Iter  thmgs)  over  the  Protestant  dean.    Dr  6'^^ 

St!  k-  '^^i  1^  "mgance.  Old  Sir  P.  Keemm 
«d  to  hmi,  "Look  at  the  Chief  Secretary,  he'sT 
•sWmuoi  and  a  gentlem«i,  uid  you  see,  in  spite  of 
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your  attacking  him,  here  he  comes  to  support 
case.  You  don't  deserve  it."  The  Bishop  had 
a  speech  against  my  action  in  refusing  aid  t 
Christian  Brothers,  and  was  bitterly  critical  wh< 
he  found  a  chance.  Query,  can  a  bishop  be  a  F 
as  we  know  that  bishops  could  once  be  Jaco 
WeU,  what  do  I  care?  A  perversity  for  whicl 
are  completely  prepared,  actually  imparts  a  st 
buoyancy  when  it  arrives.  Even  a  hair-shi 
douDt  has  an  element  of  complacency  for  the 
who  has  put  it  on  from  sense  of  duty. 

Hastened  home,  where  Davitt  was  waiting  fo 
They  had  just  done  luncheon.     I  swallowed  a 
and   then  joined   them.    Davitt,  genial,   expa 
interesting  —  about  his  prison  life,  about  the  Ir 
America,    about    his    travels.    A    remarkable 
Everybody  delighted  with  him,  though  I  suspec 
best  of  Anglo-Tndian  bureaucrats  had  rather  a 
in  his  gorge  at  the  sight  of  the  political  ex-coi 
What  a  chan^  in  ten  years  — the  Fenian  co 
walking  up  the  avenue  of  this  Lodge,  arm-in-arm 
a   Chief   Secretary.    To    dinger:    Lord-Lieute 
Lord  Wolseley,  Chief  Baron,  the  Chancellor,  : 
Pitzgibbon,  Jekyll,  Harrel.    Wolseley  on  my 
and  Chief  Baron  on  left.    R.  between  the  ] 
Lieutenant  and  Chancellor.     Everybody  said  it 
a  success.    The  only  conversational  incident  tl: 
ronember  was  a  remark  by  the  C.  B.  that  no 
with  plenty  of  good  hard  work  ever  committed 
cide.    "Castlereagh,"  said  Wolseley  in  the  twin] 
of  an  eye. 

Long  talk  over  tobacco,  after  the  grandees 
gone.  Politics,  government,  prison?,  reminiscei 
banter— all  unluckily  vanished  like  dreams  or  bul 
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eonve^ations  1  to/^r  ^Vi""'^  afterKlinner 
them  who  d^not  h„„;?  .  T"^^  "^^y  P™fit  by 
I  am  e„te,i7th°  tfc':  ',7  T.^""  "'"""'^^ 

deoUu.  that  nothing  ^fbul'^^ntl'SL""'  ' 
alike  of  tonics  anH  nf  ;.,+    i      .  general  impressions, 

when  hi.  Sly^ed It""  T"^*  P^^^'  »" 

wouid  nnt  h.  .'         ""^y  b^d  been  books  I 

would  not  have  opened  one  of  them  "    -n.     u  n 

h.vecompaml^adingtosmol^g-pieas^''^"^ 
or  excitant,  but  fugitive  P'easant,  sedative 

"-TtX^^^^'d^tTo/a""^"^    '   ^^''^l 

q^te  diffei^nt  fC'^CitS^J^  bT"^ 
office  has  vrti,  0+    1  reaoiy  am.     But  your 

^y  it^  Si^g  yoTr  Z^?'-  'r  ''»'  "f  *" 

*■«.    They  seemed  to  a^iTlT'th^'.^  '™'""'; 

»si».t"\rmrL^2V,'n 

eveiybody  dse,  I  should  thi^  th^tThL  "' 

.  political  p^spect  so  oS,  ff  o^faU  i""? 

I  P^Pect.  we«  not  obseu,..    We  ^£X 
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chance  of  a  Liberal  majority  at  the  general  eleci 
is  uncommonly  slender.    "Why  did  they  give  us 
at  the  last  election?"  said  Asquith.    We  agreed  1 
a  worse  stroke  of  luck  than  such  a  majority  has  m 
befallen  political  leaders. 

For  an  hour  before  dinner  A.,  Lyall,  and  I  ha 
downright  first-rate  causerie  together.  Asquith  1 
Mrs.  J.  afterwards  that  he  had  had  the  most  interest 
conversation  possible,  all  about  Mill  and  Spencer 
others,  and  we  praised  our  fathers  that  begat 
plunging  into  delightful  streams  of  reminiscence  i 
anecdote.  It  took  me  more  out  of  myself  tl 
anything  that  has  happened  to  me  for  a  moi 
While  I  was  dressing  for  dinner,  burdens  fell  el 
off,  as  one  thought  of  these  clear  spirits,  our  teach 
friends,  and  leaders. 

State  dinner  at  the  Vice-Regal.  About  five-a 
twenty  or  more  sat  down.  The  V.  R.  most  please 
radiant  with  his  best  look  of  humour  and  friendlin 
I  sat  between  two  of  the  most  desperate  bad  comra 
that  I  ever  knew  —  the  Obvious  babbling  on  one  si 
the  Melrose  silent  on  the  other. 

Thursday,  Oct.  26.  —  Cheerless  weather,  but  plei 
of  talk  indoors.  A  deputation  to  the  Lodge  fr 
Royal  Dublin  Society.  Interview  with  Presid 
of  Q.'s  College,  Cork,  waging  a  war  with  his  p 
fessors,  like  that  of  Bentley  with  the  fellows  of  Trini 
H.  came  up  to  talk  business;  stayed  to  lunche 
The  Provost  of  Trinity  came.  Very  civil  of  h: 
No  other  luncheon-table  in  Ireland  could  hj 
Davitt  on  Tuesday  and  the  Provost  on  Thursd 
Asquith  had  a  talk  with  H.  about  the  Ameri( 
desperadoes. 

An    argument    with    Lyall    upon    my    favoui 
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^^  WetltnfTLL"'^'*  «-  .t  least  « 

who  are  his  neiehZ,  J^?r  *?*°  ""^^  °^  tl^ose 
WestminsTAbbfv  m?T^  *^'  monuments  in 
law  of  evidence^^n^Lf  ;^A^'^  '^"^'  *^« 
pulled  down  the  vol^e  of  p.Jt  /*  f-  °^^^"'  ^ 
on  Mansfield  as  onp  ^    ^^  Burke  for  his  encomium 

n^eiio^tion  tfrL:'rX"r  u,''rT' 

pace  with  justice  and  thiT?^,       •         '^^  ^^P 

»«ficS"S^e'ri^«„^"b;'  rr"  ^''^'"'  "'"^ 
pradence  to  the  3th'  rf  „,.?   ''"™«  °"  J"^ 

«pi«.  I  fancy  ^^t^l  C 1^^^:!'^'. "" 
Nelson,  Weffington,  WoL  W»l,wS  j'  ^"^"■g'. 
h-.,  as  aq'n,3;j::fM^^::»''o"  other 

early  j^umaltan  to  ^J^J^^^.  """  "* 
aid  much  about  «!.„  ^^  ^  i^amomw(.  LyaH 
w.  fl    -kT  Stevenson,  his  prose  how  excellent 

and  accumulated  imtl    /r        ^*^°"*  toilsome 

ixaitentment  thoUwk        /  ao"  *  see  ha  classical 
•bout  Stevenson  being  subtle,  ^o^^huT^ 


".4?. 
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sensible,  finished,  but  somewhat  wanting  the  no 
great  literature,  Defoe,  Goldsmith,  Cervantes.    V 
Talk  of  pretty  names  like  our  Irish  Lisdoonvj 
Kilfenora,    to   be   matched   for   ugliness,    too, 
Ballinamuck  onwards. 

Went  to  dine  at  the  Royal  Hospital.    The  b 
host  and  hostess  answered  brilliantly  for  our  ei 
ment.    When  we  got  home,  we  had  one  more 
set-to  of  talk,  but  I  turned  them  to  bed  at 
past  twelve,  as  Asquith  has  to  be  off  betimes  ii 
morning. 

Friday,  Oct.  27. —  Up  early  to  give  Asquith 
breakfast.  We  had  some  intimate  talk  about 
or  two  things.  Among  the  rest,  on  the  strengt 
R.'s  position  —  his  popularity  in  Scotland  an< 
London.  Seemed  to  make  his  hegemony  in  a  cei 
jontingency  almost  inevitable.  He  hinted  tb 
might  take  the  F.  0.  if  R.  became  head  of  Goa 
ment,  as  it  would  never  do  to  have  both  Pre 
and  F.  O.  in  the  H.  of  L.  I  said  this  would  cau 
good  deal  of  excitement  in  a  high  quarter  oui 
and  beyond  the  Cabinet,  referring  to  an  expres 
used  by  Mr.  G.  in  a  letter  to  me  about  this  time. 
we  parted.  All  our  speculations  may  prove  to 
the  very  idlest  things  that  ever  were  known, 
the  other  hand,  with  a  chief  of  84,  they  may  bee 
actual  at  an  hour's  notice.  On  the  last  painful  p( 
it  was  about  this  time  that  we  came  in  for  a  speci 
of  Lord  Salisbury's  caustic  wit.  I  had  though 
expedient  to  avail  myself  of  the  rule  prescril 
retirement  at  the  age  of  65  to  remove  the  pr esi( 
of  an  Irish  college.  Complaint  found  its  way  to 
House  of  Lords.  "I  observe,"  said  Lord  Salisb 
"that  the  letter  directing  retirement  because 
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Treasury  who  is  84  "    ^®  ®^  *  *^«t  I^rd  of  the       ^' 

"t'tt^'lr^"':^,'^  <-«  having  .  t.„ 
«"y  P^ThJ^'  "™!:  ?"./"'  *°  »e  whether 
Collate  in  th^  wSr\,°"^''  *■«"  'he 
In   »   verv  differed  t^-     **"»*  ■*"»"  ">»». 

'hei'  rise  £„„  S^eSLrlt""  ^^  ""^  '»<' 
•0  be  attended  to.  1^  ji^*  T  *°»  "*«« 
•pph-cable  to  States  and  the  te  ^t-  T"*'  '^ 
---.ea^totheini^dX-i^-r-- 

memos  on  Irish  Land  Am  Lr**!";  •  ^^  «"»« 
«P.  Ought  to  have  tocuS  E^UT^  *"  *^« 
"ow.    Feel  an  invincMe  ™,  ^^"^^  •»'»« 

desperate  busing  "Pugnance  to  touch  that 

«f  ^telyT^f  TthT  f  "™^  "  ^'-^  -  » 
teidon.    IW'  wf  7"''^  °f  "y  Education 

Aaracter,  with  neitlZ 'in.  n  f  f '''^''  ™a«ractive 
.hough  ;,ent '  7t:TTi:r  "T  ^'^' 
•kmrfeal  letter  composed  of  ,  ,  ^'  T'"*  '^  » 
,»Meh  made  me  Uyllentil  t^ -.f  T^^^' 
wessity  under  which  r„T  •  "  '  ^  '"'^trate  the 
•»  report    S^t^    1     "™?"'"'  fi"''  themselves 

"able  to  find  the  ZJZ  f  ""  ""  ^M'  '^ 
*em  into  the  I^d  Zn.tmJl  'T  "^  °' 
fc  drawer  or  breaks  the  kT  «f „.    *  " *"'■  "P^-^ 

l*»^y°-foo.,iryo:tietrr:rd:^' 
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nothing."  An  important  description  of  the  m 
and  policy  of  the  Orange  faction  (i.  127).  Not  qui 
true  now  of  the  prevailing  state  of  thkigs,  but  as 
now  as  then  of  the  Orange  spirit  to  whatever  e: 
it  survives. 

R.  I.  C.  Barrack,  1894.  Thursday,  Cd.  2 
Splendid  morning.  Found  the  Inspector-Genen 
all  his  gloiy,  sword  and  plumed  hat,  on  the  plat 
at  Westland  Row.  The  visit  was  very  interes 
600  or  600  men ;  a  moimted  troop ;  recruits,  ca 
all  in  lines,  looking  as  smart  a  set  as  coul( 
foimd  in  any  barrack-yard  in  this  kingdom.  I  w{ 
down  the  lines;  then  they  formed  square;  ai 
said  what  I  had  got  to  say.  Particularly  inten 
by  the  school,  where  they  are  taught  and  catecl 
in  the  whole  range  of  their  duties,  and  the  la^ 
it  affects  them  in  common  circumstances:  en 
to  children,  licensing,  murder  and  manslaug 
interfering  in  riot,  etc.  etc.  Then  a  really  first 
lecture,  addressed  to  them  with  extraordinaiy  s 

and  go  by  a  certain  Head  Constable  S ,  a  E 

man.  Nothing  could  be  better  in  its  whole  s 
and  drift;  enjoining  courtesy  to  all,  poor  as  n 
as  rich;  considerateness  to  persons  charged 
persons  arrested ;  the  riUtivation  of  comradeship 
complete  manual  of  conduct  and  good  sense,  d 
to  changing  wet  clothes.  They  are  practically  a 
them  the  sons  of  the  small  farmers.  I  very  horn 
congratulated  S on  his  lecture. 

Read  life  of  Doyle;  Duffy's  preface  to  Da 
Vindication  of  the  Parliament  of  1689,  written  i 
loose  and  unhistoric  spirit,  in  that  half-wrar 
half-pathos,  apparently  so  diflScult  for  Nationa 
to  avoid.    If  they  would  only  realise,  too,  that  a 


the  nature 
S^ot  quite  so 
but  as  true 
«ver  extent 

Cct.   25.- 
-General  in 
be  platform 
interesting ; 
lits,  cadets, 
!i  could  be 
.    I  walked 
ire;    and  I 
r  interested 
1  catechised 
the  law  as 
» :    cruelty 
uislaughter, 
ly  first-rate 
inaiy  spirit 
— ,  a  Keny 
rhole  spirit 
>r  as  much 
larged  and 
ideship— a 
ense,  down 
cally  all  of 
[y  honestly 


DAYS  IN  THE  PHCENIX  PARK 


379 


i»«tance,  ie  eloquent  ZZ^tZVl^'  '''  -i~ 
«ape    the    dfeproportioM^  ^      '  ?"*  ^"^  "^ 
«cited  style  SVZT  L    "^^^'oured,    and 

S.   O'Brien,  Me^^  ^^"^  '"^'^  »»  •»««  toOy. 
love™  of  their  ffl^'  W  ^^f  '"^^7«»«  honest 

was  no  mere  So?fT™'  S^-P-J^-".  P^-  It 
book  oT^  IC^T^STZ'^  t"  »y  of  some 
would  not  be  rr.tS  tS  ■  *^^  "»*  "' 
■-".P  a  hundred  thous^^d'^j^^^^.f^  ? "  ""^ 

("SoTw.s'p'^t'^t  l^"""  °"  P-  «ttle 
and  hunafe    but  ".»  ?1  '""^''-    Necessary 

tod  creat^,  ^l  TJT^^  to  think  orS 
tfectionate^rijy  S  .!?f '  f  ^. '"<'  ""  ^'' 
(Men  clods.    Cf  "litrfrienH   f  '"*  """^  the 
Re«I  Peahen's  ^iolfon  P^^'^n^y^™- 
80  deep.    The  best  thi^g  thTTTln       "'"^.°'" 
«  that  he  quotes  irom  ^^^Z^  "  « 
behold  I  take  awav  fmrr-  *u     .1     ,   ^°  ®^  ^^> 
eyes  at  a^4e   v^t  ^^     f/^'  ^^"«^*  <>f  thine 
weep,  neitW  tey  te^^^  T^^'i  -i>"™  -r 
what   the   commentato,.rakrof  r-  v^  T^'' 
Read  blue-books  a.  to  ETT^Vv?°«  ^^*^^- 
to  Bray,  to  lunch  with  S,>  IM  I?  °  "^^^  ^-  *^°^ 
a  lovely  placr^thL-^^*^"''-    ^^  has  hired 
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bishops,  and  one  of  the  most  intelligent.  I  tl 
a  convinced  Nationalist  —  but  I'm  not  sure  from  y 
point  of  view  particularly  —  whether  purely  ecc 
astical,  or  racial,  social,  and  political.  I  op< 
Evicted  Tenants:  he  thinks  we  should  do  weU 
mediately  to  extend  Section  63.  Might  pos£ 
suffice.  About  Christian  Brothers,  struck  me  as  a  1 
uneasy,  and  urged  me  to  see  the  Archbishop  first 
foremost,  and  to  seek  his  advice.  A  rather  interes 
conversation  about  Protestantism  and  Catholic 
Said  he  did  not  believe  he  had  ever  heard  a  polen 
sermon  in  his  life.  Gave  me  an  account  of  the  co 
at  Majmooth.  The  whole  thing  complete  covers 
years.  I  said  I  was  always  impressed  by  the  maj< 
history,  the  pomp,  the  breadth  and  system, 
stupendous  and  fast  compacted  fabric.  "Yes," 
he,  "but  the  real  thing  in  it  all,  which  escapes 
non-Catholic  and  which  he  never  knows,  is 
individual  life  —  the  life  religious."  At  the  en 
said  to  him:  "I  do  justice  to  you  in  history  — 
still  —  still  —  I'm  afraid  of  you."  I  thought  c 
certain  speech  that  I  put  into  the  mouth  of  Chaum 
Ir"<.g  ago.  I  thought  also  of  the  constant  warn 
of  my  French  friends,  that  I  idealised  the  Chu 
bishops  included,  and  forgot  the  Inquisition,  Jesuiti 
Ultramontanism,  Infallibility.  During  the  time  w 
I  was  exercised  about  Christian  Brothers,  we  i 
a  holiday  visit  to  Rome,  and  it  was  arranged  t 
I  was  to  have  an  audience  of  the  Pope.  In 
improvident  hour  I  went  first  to  pay  my  resp 
to  King  Umberto,  with  whom  I  had  a  genial  1 
about  Garibaldi  and  Cavour:  Mazzini  much  less 
favour.  Then  I  found  out  that  the  foreigner  \ 
goes  to  the  Quirinal  first  cannot  be  received  at 
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W*  govenS    We^ilS'  other  my^terie.  „f 

n.y  Society  as  wholly  ^t  ^u^eo!^^™/*  'o  .^ 

il/arcA  31,  1894  —  t  t«,  * 
the  day  mth  a  pilaL^,!!''l^'"^\*^  ^  >«»«  Kn«b. 
gloomy.  «,ualid  piTZ^he^^T^^'"'-*  ^^ 
P«meU,  and  the  ya,^  in  whi  h  aJU""™"'"'  ''^ 
exercised  themselves-   hiVI,   ,   i      "*«'•»  suspects 

«th  the  blachnrorr  X"Tlii*"  *"  "» 
I  this  resource  of  civilisation  iw         .JT^  °®^^'  s^en 

he  Park  -unie^^^^X^^r  T^I^lS^  ^^* 
Ibuned  under  the  fla^a  J  ^         I    ***^^  '^ere 
rememter  that  one T  the  btd'^Th'  °*"^'"«-    ^ 
Ithem,  could  never  be  go    to  S'  ^y^^'^Sest  of 
of  contrition.    TT,e  day  t  ^^  "/  ^^7  "°^  «^«« 
Itaking  his  exercise:  hThe^rra^„,.'^'?5°"  ^'  '^^ 
Idiovelling  earth;  he  was  toW  ""^  ^«^  ^^ 

Kei.  busy  about  BraT's  I^^^^^  ^^'  ^*  ^^^^ 
Kged  that  mominr  V  ^     ^    ^"^^  ^d  been 

M  and  Cn^Llte^*:.  t'^-  -to 

Lfession  I  Z?  fa!/'''"  **•  overheard  Carey-, 
l««edpHs„i,rj„':ke^";"Jn  «•<».  wh^ 
h  'o  be  hanged  for  mu^^elg  rtld  X'"*!^ 
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||.                ; 

4%  ' ■'        "  -■:" 

large  letters  carved  hi^  on  the  wall  of  the  oe 
hall,    "God    is    Love."    Rather   incongruous  I 
thou^t  as  I  came  away,  "Why  am  I  out,  and 
in?"    And  so  I  found  myself  in  the  eternal  cc 
responsibility,  will,  fate,  cause  and  effect,  right 
wrong,  and  the  rest  of  the  everlasting  puzzle, 
gallows    give    peculiar    actuality    to    metaph} 
puzzles. 

Tuesday,  Sept.  26,  18W.  — Went  over  Mour 
Prison  —  the  convict  prison  for  Ireland  —  382  m 
A  repulsive  business,  but  they  seem  to  make  the 
of  it.  They  set  them  to  various  trades  —  shoe-mal 
tailoring,  weaving,  mat-making,  etc. — and  indi 
gets  its  reward,  to  say  nothing  of  a  roof  over  its  b 
a  sure  dinner,  and  warmth.  The  sorry  people  I 
who  I  was,  for  one  of  t\  ^m  begged  to  be  allowe 
speak  to  me.  He  had  bbcu  condemned  to  deatl 
murdering  his  wife;  respited;  had  served  ten  y 
of  the  life  sentence;  wanted  to  go  to  Canada  ' 
his  two  daughters,  one  twenty  and  the  other  fift 
his  old  fathiir  still  alive,  aged  90;  had  sent  £1C 
their  emigration  expenses.  I  had  the  case  carej 
looked  into,  and  satisfied  myself,  and  the  officials  i 
that  clemency  of  the  Crown  would  do  no  harm, 
they  were  packed  off  to  gladden  the  eyes  of  the  anc 
patriarch  in  Canada.  The  Governor  told  me  n 
of  his  flock  were  great  readers.  I  looked  into 
library  and  foimd  books  like  Macaulay's  Essays  ' 
thumbed.  Other  history,  they  told  me,  was  \ 
popular. 

Worked   away   at   the   Castle.    To    dinner, 
Lytteltons  and  Fr.  Delany.    Pleasant  talk  about 
usual   topics.    Among   other   things    Miss   Barlo 
Irish  Idylls.    I  said  how  much  I  liked  the  workm 
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gkmins  vi^,t,S^.i.  "°^'  **»  evidently 

M.d  i^      "'  '^  '"""^"^  »'  "-e  old  1^. 

«en-kept  tod,  etc  ete.*^  Wd'^^f  I  LIT  ~*'^' 
««.  ij  .  fo^er  pari*  „AL  to  M'yStS'e^  rfj:! 
earned  out  a  Dm-chAHA  ««««„*•      *'"^°'  ^'^ere  he  had 

.member'^ftto^^-  ^ '^*«™»«to  n»de  him 
HiSTond  stt'*^^  t^"*  SS  f^'he™  i„ 
of  him  to  me       IW^  «l7^x         ™  "™  'Poken  well 

the.«»a«wh^"fe'^,^.**  "°.«»t»-    Decidedly 

*.tue  of  the  B.  V  M  bl  L^"'"'-  »*'»'«Pl'»«  ^  « 

P«ition  -  benign'  pat^e^  Tr"  '  ~r^<% 
Nonp  nf  *h^  t'atiyness  ot   the  work  m  hand 

grants;  in  the  other  .^fat    •     ^  .'*'*""'   P""*" 
other  t^  foftw      l!     '""'"«»;  *ough  so  is  the 

^m-tr^initrrms^  "^^ 

fwssible  and  practicallv  ^  •        "*®*^'  ^  "»' 
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harm,  111  be  bound.    Swan  gave  me  a  history  ol 
Institute  —  started  by  a  citizen  of  Waterford,  no 
great  number  of  years  ago ;  used  to  work  m  Engl 
now  in  Ireland,  Colonies,  India.    The  brother 
showed  me  round  had  been  thirty  years  at  woi 
India. 

Visited  Convent  School  in  King's  Inn  St 
Shown  roimd  by  sister  in  charge  —  such  a  con 
young,  bright,  kindly  creature:  kind  eyes,  plea 
voice,  lively  sjrmpathetic  ways,  and  a  touch  of 
accent.  This  is  a  school  under  the  National  B< 
and  therefore  no  emblems  in  a  technical  sense, 
plenty  of  holy  pictures,  and  the  good  women  tl 
selves  in  nun's  full  >  uniform,  with  brass  cruci 
dangling  down  and  rosaries  at  their  girdle.  N 
Protestant  child  in  the  school,  and  the  atmosphei 
Catholic  as  you  please.  How  many  hundred  t 
have  I  heard  about  Catholicism  being  much  mc 
whole  and  minute  and  pervasive  system  of  life  ' 
Protestantism  seems  to  afford  I  But  then  the 
testant  would  say  he  is  himself,  not  the  servan 
another  man. 

Same   thought   on   my   visit   to  the  school 
training-college  in  Bagot  Street.    Delighted  with 
training-college,    airy,    spacious,    clean.     Can 
understand    the    eagerness    for    admission.     Y( 
women  come  up  from  all  parts  of  Ireland,  rough 
unkempt;    are  put  into  the  civilising  mill;    m 
books,  baths,  infinite  tidiness  and  order,  and 
friendly   guidance   and   sympathy   of   the   reve 
mothers  and  sisters.    I  must  say  that  these  wo 
please  me  vastly.    Their  atmosphere  is  human ; 
are  keen  about  their  work ;  it  is  all  moving  and  i 
with   sjnnpathy;    not    mechanical,    all    chalk 
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often  prefer  the  niT'  Lh~^{  PWwtant  woriuaS      »;_ 

*™^'  to  be  „  S  »?t^-"»  ■»«»"'  «  

-dlXt^-J^^  Chu,*  ,rf  I„had  School 
•n  oldSunT^  v.^"^"  "•*•  ThePriDcip.1, 
»»  over  the  Jr;ooi^^  5^7".""" '='^-    ^^ 

N-  Educatiok  Boa«i|  ^rr.^  '"^""^  ^y  *'■« 

of  the  «„t. ,  ?Si  to  tt  1^*;'  "I!"*'"'  J<»'<»«y 

-the  famou.  centre  of  thl  "•*!?'"  """'«''  Street 
RC.  biehope  w7  dl^utr^ -y^"-  Since  the 
t™h»d  he«f^tht\^t:^.r.|*7;t  te«he„ 
R.C.  etudente.        "~  "^en  a  terrible  falling  off  h, 

for  which  Dublin  HaSLT^jTr"" 
Mt  peaceably  at  meat  ^t  i}L     \   ^^'    ^  ^^^ 
bishop's  tabfewithT  he  CatohrnT"**"  ^^^- 
•ny  best  not  to  show  mvsdf  ,m ^  ^if  ^7^^'  '^^  ^^ 
-^d  lively  goodCoT^s^TO^r^J'"^^^*^ 
sure  whether  the  wiijs  orThp^-^   ^*'  ''*'  ^«^«»- 
conipany  in  EdinbJ^     in  i^  T  ''''^  ^^'  ^^^' 
the  wigs  had  thebT^;,  -     ^^^  "^  "^^  «hort  day 
MesSCltth'TL^^':^^^^ 
element  that  in  Lonrfon    ntli  '"»'*"»  welcome 

not  always  be^  ^T^'^^rL"  "J?""^  •»» 
fravost   of  Trinitv^^A.  ..'*°*"'"'*<""-    The 

»io,a.,eoldiIraS:,dtt:Slce'^"'  "-»  '- 
h"^"»  ■-«»'«» A' prie^Lt^ee^;*! 
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G.,  C,  and  M.  dead  against ;  the  Kerry  peasant  wi 
hang  himself  in  five  minutes.  C.  B.  the  other  i 
It  really  depends  which  maxim  you  adopt  as  p 
mount  —  (1)  an3rthing  rather  than  the  innocent 
should  suffer;  (2)  anything  provided  the  guilty  : 
shall  be  caught.  They  said  Irish  sentences  n: 
more  lenient  than  En^h  :  only  chance  of  get 
juries  to  convict. 

Of  the  Land  Act  of  1896  the  strongest  of 
judges  said  it  was  the  worst  drawn  Act  he  ever 
to  deal  with.  The  company  included  a  yc 
lady  who  had  been  acting  in  some  tableaux, 
came  to  dinner  in  the  dress  of  a  Galway  fish 
—  red  petticoat,  grey-blue  stockings,  red  hj 
kerchief  over  black  hair,  fine  eyes,  and  li 
expression.  Extremely  pleasant  evening  —  sucl 
the  virtue  of  a  red  petticoat,  when  one  is  deep 
law  points.  The  best  of  law  points,  in  truth,  wt 
story.  A  peasant  was  in  the  dock  for  a  violent  asst 
The  clerk  read  the  indictment  with  all  its  legal  jari 
The  prisoner  to  the  warder:  "What's  all  thai 
sajrs?"  Warder:  "He  aays  ye  hit  Pat  Curry  \ 
yer  spade  on  the  side  of  his  head."  Prisoi 
"Bedad  an'  I  did."  Warder:  "Then  plade 
guilty."  This  dialogue  loud  and  in  the  full  hea 
of  the  Court. 

A  municipal  feast  at  the  Mansion  House 
interesting  for  more  reasons  than  one,  incluc 
the  curious  underljdng,  and,  if  you  like,  irratic 
foreign  feel.  Fine  room,  panelled  with  dark  ( 
About  150  guests  of  all  sorts  and  persuasions, 
no  anti-P.  Member  of  Parliament.  John  Redm 
at  the  top  of  the  long  table  close  to  me.  1 
plenty  of  talk  with  him,  during  dinner  and  af 


fiant  would 
other  way. 
t  as  para- 
locent  man 
guilty  man 
aces  much 
of  getting 

est  of  the 
}  ever  had 

a  young 
leaux,  and 
ly  fishwife 
•ed  hand- 
md  lively 
—  such  is 
is  deep  on 
ath,  was  a 
3nt  assault, 
gal  jargon, 
ill  that  he 
Durry  with 

Prisoner: 
plade  not 
ill  hearing 


DAYS  IN  THE  PHCENIX  PARK 


387 


Wdsh),  and  oL^  S  j?""*^'?™  tor  Archbishop       v^ 

which  I  HrLd  mt  °fe  'Z  '^«^™  ^ 
1»  thought  any«Jw„,!w„,^^™''  ^^*'^ 
as  to  the  m^Tl^  T°  "'  »  *»*  '«*''««>  us 
doubtJIn^^^S-'C^^-^^I^tho^t     Is^dl 

abo.    In  full  fr„*i,   t  j    ,.  ?'    ^®  ^^  ^^  doubted 

^S^^„»^£f--0'oHo.™.™. 

the  deputaLn  Cd  Wn^^..^''  "^  "^^^  ^ 
B™,;  kind  „eS  1^^°";*  •  *™  P"*-™  <"> 
«e,  «ith  eome~;,^;^™«'  '-^l  'hey 
'eeling  aU  throueh  winrf^'   •      ^^'  """^  '"™«n 

morning  tXfe  ^^'  """^  "«  ^o^h  in  the 

Read  Goldwin  Smith  on  the  Irish  n„o«r       • 
newIy.pubIishedvolmneofpohtLl^»^      r""  ""  * 
piece  of  work;  fuuThard  bS Tl^''    "1°*"^^ 
and  manacling  h^judSt     r    ^f^&  obscuring 
long  before  he^^e  &  th^T^  ""^^  °°*  ^ 

t't\r  ^'^  "^t  :^f  L?sri^j 

O'cUu/^LlT''  "^  '  ^"*^°^'   Camiing'^r 

wlmtT"i^''lt^/;7  ^J^^toric  in  sSld, 

1 1  Tnp«n  r    u  "*  *^'  essentiaUy  unpohtical' 

e^mte  .^  !,  T'.  ""^^^  "«  ^owances  fort- 
veterate  antecedent  circumstance;  is  conscious  of  no 


388 


RECX)LLECTIONS 


BOOK  responsibility  for  showing  a  way  out  of  di£5ciil 
,^^^  treats  the  problem  as  neither  capable  of  solution 
requiring  solution.  This  I  call  essentially  a 
political  performance.  He  hints  that  I  am 
H.  R.  because  I  am  ignorant  of  Ireland.  His 
personal  knowledge  of  Ireland  seems  to  have  1 
acquired  in  a  very  short  visit  to  a  Unionist  c 
here  thirty  years  ago!  What  can  be  more  sha 
and  ill-considered  than  to  dismiss  O'Connell  "a 
agitator,  not  a  statesman."  O'ConnellV  "  -^ble  ] 
lution,  insight,  persistency  in  lifting  up  ^  Cat] 
countrymen,  in  giving  them  some  confidence  in  tl 
selves,  in  preaching  the  grand  doctrine  of  u 
among  Irishmen,  an4  of  toleration  between  the 
creeds,  in  extorting  justice  from  England  and 
English  almost  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet  —  all 
stamps  O'Connell  as  a  statesman  and  a  patrio 
the  first  order.  "I  shall  never  get  the  credit 
I  deserve  for  CathoUc  Emancipation,"  he  once  i 
"because  future  times  will  never  know  the  wret( 
material  with  which  I  had  to  work." 

The  Seven  Churches,  September  1894.  —  On  Fr 
we  made  an  expedition  to  Glendalough  and  the  S< 
Churches.  Wicklow  a  beautiful  county.  If  one  soi 
recueiUement  I  should  wish  no  better  hermitage  1 
the  hotel  at  Glendalough ;  deUcious  walks  in  meac 
and  open  woods  on  the  banks  of  the  running  strt 
and  surrounded  by  the  folds  of  hills  of  exqu 
form,  clad  with  wood,  gorse,  heather,  and  here 
there  a  Uttle  alp  of  vivid  green  on  the  shoulde 
high-wooded  slopes. 

END  OF  VOL.  I 
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